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^_  CHAPTER    I, 
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As  the  night  of  Angelina  had  been  devoid 
of  repose,  she  arose  unrefreshed  and  languid; 
f  and  scarcely  had  she  completed  her  morn- 
ing toilet,  and  performed  her  never  neglect- 
-^'  ed  sacred  duties,  when  a  letter  was  delivered 
to  her  by  Isabella.  The  characters  of  the 
superscription  were  unknown  to  her,  but  the 
seal,  bearing  the  simple  signature  "  Fred- 
rico,"  announced  from  whom  it  came;  when 
in  agitation  almost  too  excessive  to  sustain 
she  held  it  in  her  hand,  gazing  in  heart-rived 
anguish  upon  it,  without  power  to  open  it. 
"  For  it  contained,  no  doubt, an  explanation 
of  his  conduct  towards  herself;  with  a  con- 
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fession  of  his  engagement  with  Elouisa."— 
But  this  enthra^ment  of  her  faculties  only 
continued  a  few  fleeting  moments ;  her 
firmness,  by  one  resistless  effort,  returned  to 
its  station,  and  with  the  dignified  composure 
of  fortitude  she  tore  open  the  paper  around 
the  seal — for  still  the  name  of  her  preserver 
she  held  too  sacred  to  sever  the  impression 
of — and  to  the  amazement  of  her  senses 
she  read  as  follows: 

"  What  can  extenuate  my  apparent  inat- 
tention to  the  most  tenderly  regarded  of 
my  friends?  What  excuse  my  omission  of 
respect  to  her  whom  my  heart  in  secret 
pays  its  homage  to,  as  to  the  most  exalted 
amongst  the  children  of  surpassing  excel- 
lence? Lady  Angelina,  you  are  Oome  as 
an  inmate  to  the  mansion  of  my  ances- 
tors, and  I,  their  supposed  representative, 
received  you  not  with  smiling  liospitality  at 
its  gates  !  You  have  reposed  a  night  be- 
neath the  roof  of  Rossarno  castle,  and  I, 
its  truant  lord,  have  not  yet  appeared  to  bid 
you  courteous  welcome,  but  fly  your  pre- 
sence, as  if  you  w^ere  not  the  being  whom 


first  from  the  world's  multitude  my  eager 
steps,  assimilating  with  the  impulse  of  my 
bosom's  fluttering  tenant,  would  promptly 
seek  to  meet :  but  in  that  meeting  I  might 
betray  what  rectitude  and  honour  imperi- 
ously command  me  to  conceal,  while  the 
bhghting  breath  of  attainture  rests  upon  my 
reputation;  and  by  the  arbitrary  inspira- 
tion of  a  painful  duty  am  I  compelled  to 
shun  you^ 

''  For,   deeply   and   direful ly   impressed 
with  the   humiliating  conviction,  that  the 
contemned,  abhorred,  proscribed    Fredrico 
should  shrink  from  the  presumption  of  dar- 
ing to  disclose  the  ardent  affection  his  heart 
has  long  unalienably  cherished,  yet    most 
repreliensibly  a  defliulter  in  all  which  that 
conviction  should  have  unfalteringly  inspir- 
ed, I  have  already  but  too  culpably,  I  fear, 
transgressed,  in  betraying  that  heart's  im- 
portant secret  to  you ;  which 

"  But  again  would  the  impetuosity  of  my 
ungovernable  feelings  lead  me  to  trespass 
against  the  torturing  precepts  of  my  recti- 
tude,  and  to  soar  into  the  fondly  wooed  vi- 
sions of  fascinating  hope,  when  I  ought  mere- 
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\y  to  say  the  hard  lesson  of  my  painful  task  of 
duty,  and  tell  my  lovely  friend—'  That  while 
under  the  present  existing  fatal  disgraces^ 
whieh  have  sunk  my  blighted  reputation  to 
direful  infamy,  that  fully  to  evince  the  esti- 
mation my  venerating  heart  cherishes  for 
you,  I  am  compelled  to  the  agonizing  con- 
flict of  shunning  you,  (bereft  of  whose  socie- 
ty life  is  to  me  but  the  cheerless  desert  of 
hopeless   misery,)  lest  my  assiduities,  my 
ever   obtruding    affection,    infected  by  the 
noxious  breath  of  my  fame,  should  attach 
some  of  their  pestilential  teints  to  you.' 

"  But  yet  a  time  may  come  when  those 
dire  blots  which  stain  my  reputation  may 
vanish  from  every  eye,  expunged  by  the 
hand  of  honourable  acquittal.     Until  that 
happy,  happy  period,  farewell,  most  beloved, 
most  venerated  of  my  friends  !  May  saints 
and  kindred  angels  have  you  ever  in  their 
watchful  care,  and  may  they— Lady  Ange- 
lin-a,  forgive  an  invocation,  from  the  constant 
aspiration  of  which  only  I  can  learn  submis- 
sion to  my  present  fate ;  upon  the  blissful 
hope  of  its  being  heard  am  I  alone  saved 
from  sinking  beneath  the  manifold  conflicts 


I  en^Iure — may  they  preserve  the  unequal- 
led treasure  of  your  heart,  to  recompence 
by  every  precious  blessing  my  long,  my 
poignant  sufferings  !'* 

"  To  you.  Lady  Angelina,  as  to  my  se- 
cond self,  I  dare  confide,  *  that  by  the 
mercy  of  pitying  Heaven  the  grief  has  beeu 
spared  me  of  having  any  claim,  either  ap- 
parent or  presumptive,  to  the  titles  of  my 
ancestors.'  Therefore  to  you  I  subscribe 
myself  what  I  absolutely  am,  and  again  pre- 
sume to  repeat  my  fervent  aspiration, 
that  your  heart  may  be  reserved  for 
"  Your  unalienably  devoted 

^*  FREDRICO  DI  ALVIANO." 

The  joyful  amazement  of  Lady  Angelina, 
as  she  perused  this  letter,  on  finding  herself 
so  unequivocally  the  chosen  of  Fredrico^s 
heart  j  the  tender  regret  she  experienced  as 
she  acquiesced  in  the  harsh  necessity  of  his 
at  present  shunning  her;  could  only  be  sur- 
passed by  the  tumultuous  tide  of  rapture 
that  rushed  through  her  exulting  bosom,  on 
learning  from  himself  '  that  he  had  no 
claim  to  the  titles  of  his  ancestors.' 
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^'  Heaven  is  ever  mercif tii  ! "  slie  almost 
franticly  exclaimed-»-"  He  is,  as  I  believed 
him,  guiltless  of  the  blood  of  his  kindred  I'* 
And,  in  defiance  of  the  presence  of  Isabella, 
she  sunk  on  her  knees,  and  with  all  the  fervour 
of  enthusiasm  aspirated  a  solemn  thanksgiv- 
ing for  this  incontestible  confirmation  of 
Fredrico's  innocence  :  and  when  arisen  from 
her  posture  of  devout  homage,  she  entreated 
Isabella  to  keep  secret  what  in  the  fervour  of 
her  joy  she  had  inadvertently  uttered  before 
her. 

"  My  dear  young  lady  may  rely  upon  my 
faith ;  and  may  Heaven  send  Conte  di  Al- 
viano  has  affirmed  truth  in  his  letter  to 
you  !"  Isabella  replied  with  much  emotion. 
*^  Bat  be  not  offended  with  me,  my  beloved 
Lady  Angelina,  for  presuming  to  advise 
you;  for  I  entreat,  I  implore  you  not  to 
allow  your  very  laudable  gratitude  to  lead 
you  into  a  partiality  too  tender  for  your  fu- 
ture repose,  for  a  man  of  so  very  equivocal  a 
character  as  we  all  must  acknowledge  he  is, 
even  at-  best.  Oh  1  such  histories  have  I 
already  heard  since  my  short  residence  here 
of  crimes  of  his  committing !  such  anecdotes 


of  exalted  goodness  in  him!  and  all  so  ap- 
parently well  authenticated  hy  their  differ- 
ent relaters,  that  all  I  can  suppose  is,  he 
possesses  two  souls;  one  governed  by  Satan, 
the  other  by  a  saint ;  and  such  a  husband  I 
should  hope  would  never  be  the  choice  of 
my  dear,  excellent  young  lady." 

Angelina  expressed  most  kindly  the  gra- 
titude she  felt  for  Isabella's  aflection-inspir- 
ed  advice :  but  firmly  persuaded  the  influ- 
ence ascribed  to  Satan  over  Fredrico  was 
the  invidious  fabrication  of  the  wicked  ma- 
lice of  his  enemies,  her  ever  eloquent  coun- 
tenance was  rapidly  illumined  by  the  now 
comparative  happiness  of  her  heart;  and 
with  cheeks  brightly  tinted  by,  and  eyes 
sparkling  with,  hope's  liveliest  impres- 
sion of  animation,  Elouisa  (who  now  re- 
quested admittance)  beheld  her. 

Elouisa  started  as,  on  entering,  she  caught 
a  full  view  of  Lady  Angelina,  herself  again. 
"  Heavens!"  she  exclaimed,  in  rather  an 
ill-disguised  tone  of  chagrin,  '^  surely  the 
air  of  this  castle  has  operated  like  magic 
upon  you!  Why,  scarcely  can  I  believe  you 
are  the  same  being  I  parted  from  last  night; 
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ibr  lovely  as  you  then  appeared,  you  are 
now  so  surpassingly  so,  that — *'  and  ad- 
vancing close  to  Angelina,  and  lowly  whis- 
pering her,  added,  "  that  was  my  Fredrico 
a  frequenter  of  this  castle  I  should  tremble 
at  his  seeing  you,  lest  I  should  find  a  rival 
in  her  I  would  make  my  friend.  But  re- 
member Fredrico  is  mine  by  priority  of  ho- 
nourable engagement,  and  that  we  only 
wait  the  sanction  of  my  guardian  to  ratify 


our  union." 


For  a  moment  the  most  painful  amaze- 
ment pervaded  the  faculties  of  Angehna; 
but  in  a  moment  more  her  heart  presented 
her  with  every  syllable  of  Fredrico^s  letter 
indelibly  engraven  there  upon  its  adamant- 
ine tablet  of  belief;  and  remembering  that 
failure  in  probity  she  had  already  discovered 
inSignora  Soranzo,  she  quickly  replied,  with 
an  aspect  of  unruffled  serenity — 

"  Whoever  the  Archbishop  di  Mazzerino 
ratifies  your  engagements  with,  I  trust  in 
your  union  you  may  be  eminently  happy." 

"  I  have  taken  the  liberty  of  intruding 
thus  early  into  your  apartments,"  said  Elou- 
isa,  recovering  her  composure,  and  assum- 
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ing  the  most  winning  manner,  "  to  beg 
another  favour  of  you.  Lady  Angelina. 
From  the  ineffably  sweet  kindness  with  which 
you  excused  my  appearance  of  dictating  to 
you  yesterday,  I  am  led  to  trespass  again  to- 
day. By  my  scarcely  ever  interrupted  se- 
clusion with  the  contessa  since  my  residence 
at  Rossarno,  and  from  my  eager  and  affec- 
tionate wish  of  proving  a  balm  of  healing 
comfort  to  that  most  excellent  and  unhappy 
woman,  I  have  been  taught  exactly  to  deve- 
lope  what  best  suits  her  sorrows,  and  to  un- 
derstand correctly  the  most  sovereign  anti- 
dotes to  her  despair;  therefore,  excuse  me 
when  I  entreat  you  to  decline  reading  for  her 
under  every  plausible  pretence,  and  to  turn 
most  sedulously  both  yourself  and  her  from 
every  literary  subject  and  pursuit." 

"  Good  Heaven!"  exclaimed  Angelina, 
with  an  air  of  raillery,  yet  inconceivably 
surprised ;  "  what  can  so  extraordinary  a 
proposition  portend  ?  You  have  already  inter- 
dicted some  very  interesting  subjects  of  our 
conversation,  and  now  you  would  silence 
every  rational  faculty  !  Is  it  your  singular 
purpose,  my  lovely  signora,  to  transfoi'm  me 
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into  an  automaton  for  salutary  effects  upon 
Lady  Alviano's  sorrows,  and  by  the  magic 
of  dumb  show  to  charm  her  from  mournful 
meditation?" 

"  I  should  well  merit  your  irrision/*  re- 
plied Elouisa,  evidently  disconcerted,  *^  had 
I  not  something  more  than  the  suggestions 
of  folly  to  plead  in  excuse  for  my  request. 
The  Contessa  di  Alviano's  passion  for  lite- 
rary pursuits  amounts  to  little  short  of  ma- 
nia, and  therefore  it  has  long  been  the  ardent 
wish  of  her  son,  and  every  one  who  feels  at- 
tachment to  this  exemplary  woman,  to  with- 
draw her  as  much  as  possible  from  a  pursuit 
destructive  to  her  health  :  but  to  common  ac- 
quaint ancesy  that,  certainly,  can  be  no  ob- 
ject of  interest,  therefore  I  beg  ten  thousand 
pardons  for  intruding  it  upon  you:'*  and 
with  the  air  of  an  offended  enthusiast  in 
friendship,  she  miide  a  departing  courtesy. 

The  ingenuous  Angelina,  painfully  blush- 
ing, and  overwhelmed  with  shame  at  treat- 
ing with  the  irreverence  of  raillery  the 
amiable  solicitude  of  Elouisa  for  the  pre- 
servation of  her  friend's  health,  caught  the 
indignantly  retreating  signora  by  the  hand. 
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and,  with  the  beautiful  candour  of  a  guileless 
heart,  entreated  forgiveness  for  having  so 
reprehensibly  misconceived  her  purpose. 

The  forgiving  mercy  of  Elouisa  was  easi- 
ly softened,  and  with  a  sweet  and  gentle 
smile  of  reconciliation  she  tenderly  drew 
the  repentant  Angelina  to  her  bosom,  and 
gave  her  an  embrace  of  amity. 

"  Then  you  will  comply  with  my  re- 
quest?'* she  eagerly  said. 

"  Most  certainly,  as  far  as  circumstances 
will  fairly  admit  of.  Never,  assuredly,  will 
I  aid  by  my  encouragement  propensities  in 
the  amiable  contessa  destructive  to  the 
blessnig  of  her  health:  therefore,  unsolicit- 
edly  I  will  never  read  to  her,  voluntarily  I 
will  not  enter  upon  the  subjects  which  you 
proscribe." 

"  That  will  be  insufficient,  my  sweet 
friend ;  you  must  sedulously  avoid  them." 

"  But  how  is  that  to  be  effected  ?" 

*'  Oh !  easily.  Once  evince  unwilling- 
ness to  read  or  discuss  her  favourite  subjects 
with  her,  and  the  contessa  is  too  proud 
ever  to  lead  to  them  asrain." 

*^  Pardon  me,"  Lady  Angelina  replied 
with  dignity ;  "  but  in  that  way  they  never 
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can  be  avoided  by  me.  Any  tiling  to  pro- 
mote the  establishment  of  the  Contessa  di 
Alviano's  health  I  would  cheerfully  at- 
tempt, but  the  forfeiture  of  my  own  place  in 
society  as  a  votary  of  urbanity.  To  hold 
back,  where  1  can,  consistently  with  the  re- 
fined proprieties  which  constitute  the  con- 
duct of  a  gentlewoman,  I  will  scrupulously 
undertake,  at  your  desire  :  but  to  evince  un- 
willingness to  comply  with  the  wishes  of 
those  who  are  conferring  incalculable  obli- 
gations upon  me,  by  affording  me  safe  and  ho- 
nourable protection,  I  cannot  promise  (how- 
ever laudable  the  actuating  motive)  to 
perform." 

The  firmness  of  Lady  Angelina's  manner 
announced  to  Elouisa  that  she  must  appear 
i>atisfied  with  these  conditional  promises,  as 
she  was  likely  to  obtain  no  others ;  and  en- 
deavouring  to  subdue  some  painful  sensa- 
tions into  concealment  from  the  detection 
of  Angelina  and  her  warily  observing  at- 
tendant, she  conversed  pleasingly  upon  se- 
veral subjects,  until  the  matin-bell  summon- 
ed her  and  Lady  Angelina  to  join  the  family 
devotions  in  the  chapel;  and  that  duty  end- 
ed, they  attended  the  breakfast  table  of  the 
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contessa,  where,  as  on  the  preceding  even- 
ing, Father  Tommaso  formed  one  of  their 
small  circle. 

The  contessa  beheld  the  visible  improve- 
ment bestowed  since  the  preceding  day,  by 
the  animating  touches  of  newly-awakened 
tiope,  upon  the  beauty  of  Lady  Angelina, 
with  rapture  almost  maternal  -,  and  Father 
Tommaso,  a  worthy, guileless  man,  who  only 
knew  the  world  by  books,  and  looked  upon 
the  pursuits  of  literature  little  inferior  to  the 
joys  of  heaven,  considering  Angelina  as  a 
young  scion  of  immortal  genius,  now  be- 
held her  with  admiration  almost  idolatrous; 
therefore  with  affection  and  respect  was  she 
received  by  both;  and  both  uniting  in  draw- 
ing her  into  subjects  congenial  to  their  fa- 
vourite propensity.  Lady  Angelina  found 
herself  compelled  for  this  morning  to  give 
up  her  promised  project  of  obliging  the 
friendship  of  Signora  Soranzo;  but  as  she 
observed,  and  with  surprise  observed,  the 
good  priest  Tommaso  (who  had  known  and 
estimated  the  amiable  and  accomplished 
Zarina  from  her  childhood)  as  eager  in 
discussing   books,   and  concentrating    her 
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thoughts  to  the  field  of  science,  as  the  con- 
tessa  herself,  Angelina  naturally  felt  the  in- 
novation of  a  suspicion  that  some  other 
motive  beside  anxietv  for  the  Contessa  di 
Alviano's  health  and  peace  actuated  the 
singular  requests  of  Elouisa. 

But  very  far  this  morning  had  not  ad. 
vanced,  when  the  Princess  and  Prince  di 
Belcastro  made  their  unexpected  appear- 
ance at  Rossarno  castle. 

The  late  Prince  di  Belcastro  had  been  a 
kinsmanof  thecontessa*s;  the  present  prince, 
therefore,  bound  to  her  by  that  relationship, 
often  visited  her,  particularly  since  her  mis- 
fortunes, but  the  princess  seldom.  His  being 
now  accompanied  by  his  pleasure-seeking 
mother  was  more  a  matter  of  astonishment 
than  of  gratification  to  the  melancholy  Za- 
rina,  yet  it  prevented  her  not  from  receiv- 
ing her  highness  with  every  polite  attention; 
wdiile  the  prince  in  mental  joy  beheld  the 
fair  attraction  who  had  drawn  him  to  llos- 
sarno  that  morning,  where  he  hoped  to  find 
her;  and  after  paying  his  courtesy  to  each 
individual  of  this  little  party,  he  took  his 
station  by  Angelina's  side. 
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Very  soon  the  conversation  ceased  to  be 
general:  the  princess  entered  into  an  ear- 
nest conference  with  the  contessa^  the 
prince  talked  incessantly  to  Lady  Angelina, 
who,  from  the  precepts  of  politeness,  bore  her 
part  with  animation  and  graceful  ease  in 
the  dialogue  of  their  tete-a-tete.  Elouisa,  in 
despite  of  Angelina's  repeated  efforts  to  al- 
lure her  into  the  conversation  of  the  prince 
and  herself,  drew  off  to  a  convenient  dis- 
tance, to  hear  what  each  party  discussed ; 
and  by  alternately  bestowing  her  attention, 
for  some  moments,  found  the  theme  of  her 
highness's  with  the  contessa  the  most  in- 
teresting: therefore,  she  soon  confined  her 
undivided  regard  to  that. 

Angelina  eagerly  inquired  from  the  prince 
if  he  could  give  her  any  intelligence  relative 
to  her  uncle's  health  ?  When  the  prince  in- 
formed her,  that  he  had  never  been  at  the 
castle  di  Montalbano  since  the  day  he  had 
had  the  honour  of  dining  in  company  with 
her  and  the  duca  there;  but  the  answer 
which  his  mother  had  received  ere  she  left 
home,  in  reply  to  her  daily  inquiries,  was, 
'  That  the  duca  continued  much  indispos- 
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ed:*  and  upon  Angelina's  expressing  her 
anxious  wish  to  obtain  authentic  informa- 
tion of  her  uncle's  health,  and  of  her  infant 
cousin's,  his  highness  replied — 

"  Since  such  is  your  amiable  wish,  you 
may  rely  upon  my  making  every  exertion, 
through  the  duchessa's  physician,  who  is 
also  my  mother's,  to  obtain  certain  intelli- 
gence for  you  of  your  uncle's  health;  and 
if  possible  of  your  cousin's.  From  the 
duchessa  herself,  we  cannot  hope  for  in- 
formation ;  since  my  mother  has  been  so 
unfortunate  as  to  oftend  her;" — and  the 
prince  now  blushed  in  consciousness  of  the 
cause — "  and  is,  in  consequence,  no  longer 
on  terms  of  amity  with  her." 

Sweetly  and  gracefully  Angelina  express- 
ed her  thanks  to  his  highness,  in  whose  bo- 
som every  gay  flower  of  hope  sprung  up 
from  this  unexpected  source  of  free  access 
to  the  presence  of  Lady  Angelina,  obtained 
under  the  auspices  of  bringing  intelligence 
from  time  to  time  of  her  uncle  to  her;  and 
by  softening  her  mind  through  gratitude 
for  his  eager  solicitude  to  oblige  her,  per- 
haps— oh,     rapturous    thought !     securely 
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lay  the  foundation  of  tender  attachment  to 
him. 

So  fascinating  did  the  enamoured  prince 
find  the  presence  of  Lady  Angelina,  that  he 
wouldnot  comprehend  any  of  his  mother's  in- 
timations of  its  being  time  to  depart  until  so 
late  an  hour,  that  they  scarcely  left  an  in- 
terval sufficient  for  the  ladies  of  the  castle 
to  dress  for  dinner  in,  ere  the  last  bell  sum- 
moned them  to  table. 

When  this  repast  was  ended,-the  contessa 
informed  Signora  Elouisa,  "  That  she  had 
ordered  a  carriage  to  be  got  in  readiness  to 
take  them  all  upon  an  excursion  ;  but  as  she 
was  obliged  to  remain  at  home  upon  some 
very  unexpected  business.  Father  Sanfermo 
had  kindly  promised  to  take  charge  of 
Signora  Soranzo  (as  her  almoner  to  the 
poor  family  she  had  so  pathetically  interest- 
ed her  for  the  preceding  evening),  and  Lady 
Angelina,  too,  whom,  as  walking  was  too  fa- 
tiguing for,  and  exercise  essential  for  her 
restoration  to  health,  the  airing  would  un- 
questionably benefit.*' 

The  confusion  of  Elouisa  at  this  unex- 
pected intelligence  was  too  excessive  for 


18 

concealment,  and  with  an  air  of  awkward 
embarrassment    she   faltered  out — "  That 
there  was  no    occasion   for  the  contessa*s 
bounty  to  the  distressed  family,  as  she  had 
been  fortunate  enough  to  effect  all  of  re- 
lief their  necessities  had  required/* 
.    "  For  their  present  necessities  I  have  no 
doubt  of  your  having  amply  provided,  my 
dear  Elouisa,"  said  the  contessa;  "  but  as 
from  your  own  confession  I  know  how  your 
benevolences  drain   your  purse,  I   cannot 
suppose  you  could  do  all   such  deplorable 
penury  as  theirs  demanded  for  present  re- 
lief, or  what  their  future  comfort  must  re- 
quire.    Then  why  not  allow  me  the  grati- 
fication of  completing  all  which  your   in*- 
ability  to  supply  only   led  you  to   fail  in  ? 
Come,  come,  most  amiable  Elouisa  !  I  must 
for  once  prove  arbitrarj^  with  you,  and  make 
it  a  point  your  taking  this  purse   to  your 
pensioners. — Lady  Angelina,  I  am  certain 
you  will  form  no  objection  to  proceed  upon 
this  mission  of  benevolence." 

Angelina  bowed  ready  acquiescence;  then 
deeply  blushed  at  sudden  recollection  of  her 
having  no  money,  to  give  her  mite  where  it 
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would  seem  inhuman  to  withhold  it,  and 
with  another  heightened  blush  at  being 
compelled  to  betray  the  meditated  charities 
of  her  heart,  timidly  said — 

*^  I  shall  with  pleasure  attend  Father  San- 
fermo  and  Signora  Soranzo  upon  this  excur- 
sion, if  you  will  have  the  goodness,  madam, 
to  prove  my  banker  until  I  can  get  a  draft 
answered  from  Florence :  since,  I  own,  I 
should  feel  mortified  not  to  be  allowed  to 
bear  some  part  in  the  present  benevolence 
of  yours  and  Signora  Elouisa's." 

"  Most  cheerfully,  my  sweet  child,"  Za- 
rina  replied:  "although  I  know  your  pro- 
pensity to  extravagance,  and  how  prodigally    . 
you  dashed  off  an  hundred  pistoles  in  one 
moment  yesterday/* 

Amazement  eloquently  mingled  with  con- 
fusion in  the  intelligent  countenance  of 
Angelina.  She  knew  not  the  contessa  was 
informed  of  how  she  had  disposed  of  those 
pistoles,  as  she  had  never  mentioned  it  to 
any  one. 

"  Nay,  look  not  so  astonished,"  exclaim- 
ed the  contessa,  with  one  of  her  woe-fraught 
smiles^  "  I  am  no  sorceress,  believe  me,  to 
find  out  that  which  the  right  hand  betrays 
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not  to  the  left. — There  sits  the  tell-tale  !— 
Father  Tommaso  was  my  informer,  who 
came  with  the  intelligence  as  enthusiasti- 
cally fraught  as  it  was  disclosed  to  him  by 
the  grateful  man  you  gave  them  to.'* 

"  It  was  his  right,  madam ;  nay  but  a 
poor,  a  mean  recompense  for  past  incalcul- 
able services,'*  said  Angelina  eagerly, 
throwing  off  all  claim  to  praise. 

"  Ah,  my  love  !"  said  the  contessa,  ten- 
derly drawing  her  to  her  bosom,  "  if  I  mis- 
take not  all  that  youv  artless  character  por- 
trays, you  stop  not  to  weigh  the  balance  of 
justice  when  pity  sues  at  your  breast  for 
necessity's  relief." 

For  a  moment  Angelina  raised  not  her 
face  from  the  bosom  where  it  had  been 
maternally  drawn  to,  for  in  that  moment 
she  hoped  the  pleased  confusion  she  ex- 
perienced would  dissipate  from  thence :  but 
she  was  mistaken ;  for  when  she  raised  her 
head  and  again  looked  around,  the  gentle 
emotion  of  conscious  desert,  timidly  pleased, 
and  flutteringly  grateful  for  praise  well 
merited,  still  emanated  from  her  counten- 
ance, sweetly  blended  with  attractive  inno- 
cence and  beauty. 
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CHAPTER    II. 


At  length  the  carriage  was  announced,  and 
Lady  Angelina,  with  the  evidently  unwill- 
ing Elouisa,  set  out,  under  the  protection  of 
Father  Tommaso,  in  pursuit  of  this  cottage 
of  distress,  to  which  Elouisa  gave  but  a  con- 
fused direction  to  the  attendants,  who  de- 
clared, "  they  knew  every  cottage  near  the 
castle,  and  yet  recollected  not  one  answer- 
ing the  description  of  that  the  signora  wish- 
ed  to  be  conveyed  to.'* 

In  consequence  of  this  vague,  undecided 
direction,  they  wandered  about  the  forest 
for  a  considerable  time  in  search  of  what 
was  no  where  to  be  found.  Elouisa's  powers 
of  describing  the  cottage  naore  minutely 
every  moment  gathering  strength,  though 
still  the  way  to  it  seemed  to  become,  from 
each  new  direction  she  gave  for  finding  it. 
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more  devious,  intricate,  and  incomprehen- 
sible, owing,  as  she  affirmed,  "  to  lier  having 
walked  there  through  a  very  complicated 
sort  of  labyrinthian  path;  and  being  filled 
with  all  the  enthusiastic  eagerness  of  one 
anxious  to  save  a  family  from  perishing  as 
she  went,  and  in  almost  frantic  joy  at  having 
effected  it  as  she  returned,  all  combined  to 
prevent  her  making  accurate  observations 
of  the  way."— At  length  the  name  of  the 
cottagers  was  demanded,  as  some  clearer  clue 
to  guide  them :  but  that  PLlouisa  had,  in 
her  impeding  enthusiasm,  totally  forgotten 
to  inquire. 

In  the  mazes  of  this  w-earying  round  of 
research,  these  ignis-fatuus  pursuers  at  last 
came  to  a  spot  where  the  chimneys  of  a 
cottage,  peeping  from  amid  the  umbrage* 
ous  branches  of  a  clump  of  trees,  raised  on 
a  highly  swelling  ground,  where  a  felled 
limb  of  bark  carelessly  thrown  athwart  a 
purling  rill,  as  if  accident  had  kindly  dropped 
it  there  to  serve  the  purpose  of  a  bridge  to 
cross  the  streamlet  by,  with  a  picturesquely 
winding  path,capriciously  appearing  and  dis* 
appearing,  as  small  shrubs  and  luxuriant 
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uiwlerwood  pleasingly  intervened  or  reced- 
ed in  the  perspective  of  it,  as  it  led  up  to 
the  dwelling;  bearing,  from  the  romantic 
beauty  of  its  appearance,  more  similitude 
to  the  structure  of  Elousia's  portraying 
than  any  yet  discovered.  The  attendants 
all  declared  this  must  be  it;  when  Signora 
Soranzo,  with  an  air  of  indecision,  but  with 
audibly  aspirated  hope  that  it  might  prove 
so,  quitted  the  carriage,  and,  attended  by 
the  reverend  father  and  Lady  Angelina,  ra- 
pidly ascended  the  acclivity  leading  to  the 
cottage. 

As  they  proceeded  up  the  path,  the 
whining  of  a  dog,  as  if  uneasy  in  confine- 
ment, broke  upon  their  ear ;  and  as  they 
approached  nearer  to  the  dwelling,  the  ani- 
mal's tone  changed  to  a  cry,  expressive  of 
joy,  at  hoped  for,  speedy  emancipation. 

Father  Sanfermo  tapped  at  the  door  for 
admission;  and  instantly  it  was  opened  by  a 
rustic  youth  of  about  fifteen  years  old, 
with  so  ruddy  a  countenance,  and  with  such 
respectable  clothing  on,  both  so  indicative 
of  health  and  competence,  that  Angelina 
instantly  exclaimed — 
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"  This  cannot  be  the  dwelling  we  seek." 

The  moment  Angelina  spoke,  a  dog 
sprang  from  behind  the  youth's  legs  towards 
her,  in  an  ecstasy  of  the  most  ungovernable 
joy.  Instantly  Angelina  recognised  him — 
It  was  her  long  lost  Fedelio  !  sleek  and  fat, 
shining  in  all  the  glossy  brightness  of  ap- 
parent  care,  who  bounded  into  the  expand- 
ing arms  that  were  promptly  extended  to  re- 
ceive him ;  and  in  all  the  tremor  of  animated 
sensibility,  and  crying  in  rapturous  emotion, 
he  rested  his  now  palsied  paws  upon  her 
shoulder,  and  laid  his  head  in  closest  contact 
with  her  cheek,  panting  in  delight,  yet 
well  remembering  his  ready  tongue  must 
not  dare  to  tell  his  fondness  for  his  lovely 
mistress. 

"  Fedelio  !  my  poor  Fedelio  !  my  affec- 
tionate, grateful  Fedelio  !"  exclaimed  the 
agitated  Angelina. 

"  Why,  what  do  you  know  of  that  dog. 
Lady   Angelina?"    demanded    Elouisa    in 

alarm. 

"  It  is  mine,"  replied  Angelina :  *^  my  own." 

«  Yours !"  ejaculated  Elousia,  in  a  tone 

of  evident  chagrin. 
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"  Yes/*  returned  Angelina,  *^  he  was 
taken  from  me  by  unkind ness ;  but  whoever 
has  got  him  now  I  will  prefer  my  claims  to, 
and  I  am  certain  then  they  cannot  refuse 
to  restore  him  to  me.'* 

"  Yes,  but  they  will  though!"  said  the 
youth,  gruffly  ;  "  for  my  lord  would  as  soon 
give  you  his  hfe  as  this  plaguy  animal,  for 
the  sake  of  some  friend,  whose  name,  as  I 
hear,  is  marked  somewhere  (invisibly)  in  the 
poor  beast's  skin,  and  none  but  a  w^itchcraft 
can  find  it  out." 

The  now  surprised  and  agitated  Angelina, 
by  a  glance  at  the  dog's  collar,  perceiving 
the  name  "  Fredrico  di  Alviano"  engraved 
upon  it,  hid  her  blushing  face  in  Fedelio's 
fur,  whije  father  Tommaso  congratulated 
her  "  upon  the  certainty  of  soon  recover- 
ing her  favourite,  as  Conte  di  Alviano's  had 
been  the  hands  he  had  fortunately  fallen 
into  ',  and  although  high  in  the  favour  of  his 
lordship,  was  sure  he  would  not  hesitate  in 
restoring  him  to  her." 

*^  But  how  came,"  said  Elouisa,  peevish- 
ly, "  this  wonderfully  favoured  dog  into  your 
protection,  boy  ?" 

VOL.  Ill,  c 
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"  Why  the  conte  left  it  here,  as  he  ahvays 
does,  if  the  beast  follows  him,  when  he  is 
going  to  the  fort." 

«  What  fort?"  Elonisa  asked. 

"  Why  the  fortress  of  the  banditti  who  in- 
fest these  parts,"  replied  the  youth,  "and 
where  the  conte  is  vastly  intimate,  and  often 
'goes  to,  as  I  know  to  my  sorrow ;  for  then  I 
have  this  plague  to  take  charge  of,  who  is 
so  fond  of  his  master,  he  wants  to  be  after 
him; — and  when  the  conte  puts  on  their 
disguises,  and  goes  about  in  their  maraud- 
ings with  the  robbers,  then  am  1  sure  to 
have  this  yelping  beast  to  keep." 

"  You  utter  falsehoods,  wicked  youth  !" 
exclaimed  Angelina,  in  agonized  impetuo- 
sity of  feeling — ^^  Conte  di  Alviano  never 
accompanies  the  robbers  on  any  evil  pur- 
pose. If  he  goes  with  them  at  all,  it  is  to 
do  good, — to  benefit  society, — to  save  some 
destined  prey  from  death  or  misery.  I  can 
bear  witness  to  the  noble  purposes  of  these 
disguises  ;  for  whilst  assuming  one  of  them> 
he  rescued  me  from  destruction  in  the  very 
fortress  you  have  mentioned." 

The  youth   laughed  incredulously,  and 
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then  said,  ''  It  is  well  my  mother   is  from 
home,  or  she  would  worship  you  for  saying 
well  of  the  conte,  since  to  him  we  owe  all 
the  good  things  we  enjoy ;  for  he  found  my 
father  a  dead  corpse  by  the  road  side,  where 
he  died  through   sickness   and   want,  and 
where  my  mother  was  wailing  over  the  body 
and  over  me  too,  for  I  had  the  same  sick^ 
ness  my  father  died  of:  so  the  conte  took 
compassion  on  us,  thinking  (as  some  of  the 
foresters  say)  that  charity  hideth  a  multitude 
of  sins — so  he  put  us  in  a  lodging;  buried 
father  decently;  had  me  cured  and  cloth- 
ed ;  built  this  cottage  after  a  plan  he  drew 
with  his  own  pencil,  and  gave  it  us  to  live  in, 
and  money  every  month  since  to  maintain 
us;  and  my  mother  is  so  full  of  her  grati- 
tude, forsooth,  that  she  often  lays  a  stick 
across  my  shoulders  for  speaking  ill  of  our 
benefactor,  as  she  calls  him  ;  but   if  he  de- 
serves it,  it  is  his  fault,  not  mine." 

"  Oh!  benevolent,  generous  Fredrico  ! 
how  are  your  virtues  here  requited  !"  sighed 
the  anguished  heart  of  Angelina. 

"  You  are  a  wickedly  ungrateful  boy,* 
said  father  Tommaso,    "and  tomorrow' 
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Mill  acquaint  your  mother  how  unworthily 
you  treat  the  name  of  your  generous  bene- 
factor." 

«  I  will  do  more,"  said  Elouisa  angrily ; 
«  I  will  tell  the  conte  himself  of  your  in- 
gratitude, and  influence  him  to  withdraw 
his  benefits  from  you." 

"  You  may  tell  him,  if  you  please,"  re- 
turned the  surly  youth,  ''  for  he  has  been  in- 
formed already  of  what  I  say  of  him  every 
where,  and  all  he   says  is,    he   pities  my 
mother  for  having  an  ungrateful  chap  for  a 
son;  but  that  she  shall  not  suffer  for  my 
faults  :— but  as  for  you,  I  doubt  not,  you 
will  make  as  much  mischief  as  you  can,  for 
the  like  of  you  are  always  fond  of  that  work." 
"  Sirrah !"  exclaimed  Father  Tommaso, 
<<  I  insist  upon  your  treating  this  young 
lady  with  respect." 

«  Respect!"  repeated  the  youth  con- 
temptuously, ''  sure  I  know  what  respect 
she  merits  !— Have  I  not  often  seen  her  in 
Rossarno  grounds  with  the  conte ;  and  has 
not  Jacopo  (my  best  friend)  told  me  she  is 
one  of  the  conte's  misses;  and  a  deal  mo  r« 
I  promised  him  not  to  tell  again. " 
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Angelina  believed  not  one  tittle  of  this 
calumny,  as  she  termed  it,  for  she  had  wit- 
nessed a  specimen  of  Jacopo^s  malicious  in- 
solence, that  incontestibly  proved  to  her 
what  a  malevolent  wretch  he  was — and 
Elouisa,  overwhelmed  with  confusion,  an- 
grily exclaimed — 

"  I  will  no  longer  stay  to  hear  myself  so 
insulted  and  traduced.'' — And  bounding 
down  the  path,  she  was  quickly  reseated  iu 
the  carriage, 

"  Oh!  reverend  father!"  said  the  dis- 
tressed Angelina,  "  I  cannot  go  without  my 
poor  Fedelio  -,  and  this  rude  boy,  I  fear,  will 
not  let  me  have  him.** 

"  That  I  will  not,**  the  boy  exclaimed, 
"  for  if  I  suffer  him  to  be  lost,  my  mother 
would  lock  up  the  tap  of  wine  from  me,  for 
this  month  to  come,  and  that  would  not  suit 
me^  for  Jacopo  says,  '  wine  levels  all  distinc- 
tions, and  makes  a  vassal  as  great  as  his 
lord.*  ** 

At  this  moment  a  very  respectable-look- 
ing woman  came  down  the  path,  behind  the 
cottage,  and  as  she  approached,  upbraid- 
ingly  exclaimed — 
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"  Oh!    Carlo!    Carlo!    by   the  terribfc 

^ound  of  your  voice,  I  know  you  have  been 

at  the  new  wine  again,  and  are  jntoxicated. 

Oh  !    surely  your  fast   growing  vices  will 

oreak  my  heart!" 

Siie  now  entered  the  cottage,  and  per- 
ceiving Lady  Angelina  and  Father  Tommaso 
(whom  she  knew  to  be  the  Contessa  di  AI- 
viano*s  chaplain)  made  her  profound  obei- 
sance to  them,  when  the  holy  father  detailed 
to  her  the  misconduct  of  her  son,  at  which 
she  bitterly  wept,  and  said,  "  he  had  been 
a  very  grateful  boy  to  the  good  and  vilely 
traduced  conte,  until  some  of  the  arch* 
bishop's  servants  had  corrupted  him,  and 
taught  him  to  drink,  and  then  he  was  al- 
ways fond  of  repeating  the  scandal  that  was 
put  into  his  mouth  by  other  people  ;  and 
now,  as  he  was  more  inebriated  than  ever 
she  had  before  the  misery  of  seeing  him,  she 
hoped  they  would  forgive  him,  and  not  com- 
plain to  the  good  conte,  for  that  when  sober 
he  would  be  very  penitent  for  all  he  had  said.'* 

Angelina  now  requested  iier  permission 
to  take  Fedelio  home  with  her,  which  the 
good  woman  readily  assented  to,  both  from 
her  knowledge  of  Father  Tommaso,   and 
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through  gratitude  for  their  promising  not  to 
complain  of  her  boy,  whom  Father  Tom- 
maso  said  he  would  call  upon   and  talk  to 
upon   the   subject    of  his   misdemeanours 
when  he  was  more  likely  to  attend  to  him. 

Angelina,  joyfully  thanking  the  mother  of 
Carlo,  and  evincing  her  gratitude  by  leav- 
ing a  piece  of  gold  behind  her,  flew  off  with 
her  new-found  favourite  (now  more  dear  to 
her  than  ever,  for  having  been  protected  by 
Fredrico),  and  quickly  followed  by  Father 
Sanfermo,  they  soon  reached  the  carriage, 
where  Elouisa,  having  had  time  to  recover 
her  composure,  was  her  sweetly  smiling  self 
again. 

When  the  holy  man  was  reseated  in  the 
carriage,  he  inquired  from  Elouisa,  '^  where 
next  she  could  direct  the  postilion  to  steer 
in  quest  of  the  cottage  of  distress  ?" 

^"'  That  cottage — that — that  cottage,  we 
had  better  defer  seeking  until  another  op- 
portunity," Elouisa  replied;  "since  really  I 
am  too  much  oppressed  by  the  recent  ca- 
lumnies I  have  been  doomed  to  listen  to,  to 
be  sufficiently  collected  to  give  any  correct 
direction  to  it.'* 
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"  Home  then/*  said  the  good  priest  to 
theatteridants;  and, after  a  thoughtful  pause, 
he  continued,  "  I  rejoice,  Signora  Soranzo, 
to  have  observed  in  you  of  late  a  very  con- 
siderable alteration  in  your  opinion  relative 
to  Conte  di  Alviano;  since  I  trust  this  change 
proceeds  from  some  good  foundation  for 
your,  and  the  archbishop,  having  changed 
from  your  former  conviction  of  his  guilt." 

*^  Elouisa  was  confused,  and  made  no  an- 
swer for  a  few  moments:  at  length  she 
replied,  *^  Yon  know  the  Archbishop  di 
Mazzerino  too  well,  holy  father,  not  to  be 
convinced  he  would  never  pardon  my  dis- 
closing any  thing  he  confided  to  me.  My 
opinion  of  Conte  di  Alviano  is  assuredly 
changed  from  what  it  once  was,  and  I  trust 
soon  to  prove  the  means  of  convincing  the 
world  that  my  guardian's  is  so  too." — And  ' 
Elouisa  now  passed  her  hand  over  her  face, 
apparently  to  hide  some  emotion  she  feared 
her  countenance  might  betray. 

A  pang  of  terror  shot  through  Angelina's 
bosom.  "  Oh  I  could  it  be  possible  that 
Fredrico,  to  obtain  the  archbishop's  favour 
(even  perhaps  necessary  for  his  acquittal) 
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her !  Well,  well,  was  it  even  so — could  his 
restoration  to  fame  be  procured  on  no  other 
terms,  she  would,  unmurmuringly,  resign 
him  in  such  a  cause,  and  learn  to  fmd  con" 
solation  in  the  happiness  of  seeing  himr© 
stored  to  the  estimation  of  the  good,  was 
Elouisa  but  more  deserving  of  him." 

Angelina's  eyes  now  fell  in  pensive  sad- 
ness, and  rested  mournfully  on  the  face  of 
her  newly  recovered  favourite,  whose  gaze 
w^as  rivetted  on  her,  and  who  now  wagged 
his  tail,  and  seemed,  sympathetically,  to  re- 
gard her. 

"  Fedelio,  why  look  so  mournfully  at 
me?"  Angelina  affectingly  articulated. 

"  He  is  telling  you  his  regret  at  your  tak- 
ing him  with  you  to  the  castle,"  Elouisa  re- 
plied ;  "  since  it  would  be  cruelty  to  let  the 
contessa  see  him,  to  wound  her  maternal, 
feelings,  by  reminding  her  of  her  unfortun- 
ate son." 

"  I  never  meditated  a  purpose  of  such 
cruelty,"  Angelina  gravely  answered,  ^*  It 
is  my  intention^  when  I  reach  the  castle,  to 
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vc  him  to  the  care  of  an  old  friend  of  his, 

■y  attendant  Isabella.** 

"  This  faithful  dog,'*  said  Father  Tom- 

naso,  "  I  was  with  the  conte  when  he  pur- 

hased,  at  a  very  exorbitant  price,  from  a 

lind  beggar  in  the  road  to  Florence,  where 

le  fortunately  recognized  him  for  an  old 

.cquaintance;  and,  although  covered  with 

'aire  and  wet,  Conte  di  Alviano  took  the  ex- 

'  ravagantly  happy  Signore  Fedelio  up  in  his 

wn  arms,  and  carried  him  home  before  him 

on  his  horse;  considering  him  as  too  precious 

a  charge  to  entrust  to  any  of  his  attendants.*'^ 

*'  The  dog  once  saved  the  conte's    and 

Fivther  Marsilio's  life,  which  is  the  sole  cause 

of   his    attachment   to   the   animal,'*   said 

Elouisa  warmly  \  "  he  assured  me  so  himself, 

most  solemnly.'* 

***  Assured  her  so  himself!  Alas  I  did  he 
think  such  an  assurance  necessary  to  her  ?*' 
Angelina  mentally  sighed,  as  her  bosom  vi- 
brated with  another  anguis-hed  pang  of  ap- 
prehension. 

Shortly  after  they  arrived  at  the  castle, 
V  he»  Angelina  snatched  the  readv  Fedelio 
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up  in  her  arms,  and  hastened  with  him  to 
her  own  apartments,  where,  as  she  expected, 
she  found  Isabella  at  work;  into  whose 
charge  she  gave  her  favourite,  to  dehver  to 
Conte  di  Alviano  when  he  should  return 
home,  '*  with  her  apologies  for  taking  him 
from  the  cottage  he  had  left  him  in ;  her 
thanks  for  the  kind  care  he  had  taken  of  him  ; 
and  her  request  to  have  him  permitted  some- 
times to  visit  her,  when  the  conte  could 
spare  him  to  her/* 

Claudia,  who  was  sitting  with  Isabella, 
and  learning,  from  what  passed  between 
this  attached  domestic  and  her  beloved  lady, 
where,  and  how,  she  had  found  her  long  lost 
favourite,  through  the  unsuccessful  chase 
they  had  been  led  by  Elouisa  in  pursuit  of 
this  cottage  of  distress,  burst  forth  into  the 
most  uncontrollable  fits  of  risibility  at  the 
idea  of  their  unsuccessful  ramble,  and  at 
length  archly  said— 

^*  Depend  upon  it,  dear  young  lady,  this 
ignis-fatuus  cottage  has  met  the  miraculous 
fate  of  the  chapel  at  Loretto.  The  genius 
of  Signora  Elouisa's  charity  has  flown  away 
with  it  through  the  air,  to  monopolize  it  for 


56 

lierownbenevolence^  and  perhaps,  if  we  look 
carefully  about,  we  may  find  its  original 
site  marked  in  some  torn  out  Jeafof  Conte 
Giuseppe's  instruction  book  he  left  with  her 
at  his  departure/* 

Angelina  looked  amazement.  "  Surely/' 
she  exclaimed,  "  it  is  not  in  possibility  that 
you  can  think  the  pathetic  story  she  recited 
so  feelingly  of  the  cottager's  distress,  and 
the  very  existence  of  the  cottage  itself,  the 
mere  fabrication  of  a  fertile  imagination  !'* 

"  Nothing  more,  V\l  stake  my  life  for  it. 
Bless  you,  illustrksima  signora,  half  her  cha- 
rities are  nothing  to  my  certain  knowledge 
but  fanc}i  works,  for  the  purpose  of  captivat- 
ing my  lady's  approbation ;  for  now  she 
seems  mightily  bent  upon  that.  At  one 
time  her  whole  employment  seemed  to  be 
that  of  blowing  coals  in  my  lady's  breast 
against  her  poor  son ;  but  now,  she  is  in- 
tent on  blowing  flames  of  love  in  that  son's 
heart  for  herself.  Such  letters  passing  be- 
tween them  when  they  cannot  meet,  and 
such  packets  from  that  Giuseppe  to  her ! 
Dear  young  lady,  do  not  you  be  duped  as 
,  Tpy  lady  is,  and  I  fear  my  lord  too,  by  her 
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meek  ways.  Ah  !  I  wish  my  lord  could 
see  you  daily  as  he  does  her,  and  all  would 
soon  be  well  again,  I  know.'* 

In  defiance  of  every  favourable  impression 
Angelina  entertained  of  Fredrico*s  faith, 
she  could  not  hear  these  repeated  insinua- 
tions against  his  constancy  with  any  very 
pleasurable  sensations^  and  although  almost 
wishing  to  learn  all  the  facts  which  Claudia 
built  her  suspicions  of  growing  attachment 
upon,  she  wisely  took  the  counsel  of  reason, 
and  hurried  her  departure  from  her  dressing 
room,  and  joined  the  contessa's  little  party 
with  an  aspect  as  serene  as  great  mental 
exertion  for  subduing  these  innovating 
pangs  of  doubts  and  fears  could  effect. 

The  contessa  had  learned  all  their  disap- 
pointments relative  to  the  cottage  they  had 
so  anxiously  sought,  ere  Angelina's  return 
to  the  drawing-room;  and,  after  conversing 
with  her  u  pon  the  singularity  of  not  being  able 
to  trace  it  out,  Zarina  entreated  Angelina 
to  read  another  canto  of  their  favourite 
poem  to  her.  Father  Tommaso  joined  in 
the  request; and  Angelina,  with  an  expressive 
glance  at  Elouisa,  said— 
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"  Since  you,  holy  sir,  who,  f.om  long 
knowledge  of  the  Contessa  di  Alviano,  must 
be  well  informed  upon  the  subject  of  what 
pursuits  are  most  congenial  to  her,  desire 
me  to  do  this,  unhesitatingly  I  comply;"  and 
taking  up  the  volume  in  question,  opened 
it  to  begin. 

"  Nay,  nay,"  exclaimed  Elouisa,  playful- 
ly snatching  the  book  from  Angelina, "  lean- 
not  suffer  such  dismal  doings  as  the  perusal 
of  that  melancholy  ditty.  Do,  for  the  mercy 
of  charity,  consider  how  I  have  been  an- 
noyed and  distressed  by  the  strange  vanish- 
ing of  that  odious  cottage;  and  in  pity  to 
my  nerves,  dear  contessa,  allow  us  a  little 
music  to  enliven  us:"  and,  without  waiting 
for  permission,  she  flew  to  her  harp,  and 
sung  a  difficult  bravura  with  all  the  vocal 
softness  she  could  melodise  her  strains  with. 

**  My  dear  Angelina,"  said  the  con- 
tessa hastily,  the  moment  Elouisa  per- 
formed the  final  close  of  her  song,  "  although 
Signora  Soranzo  would  not  permit  your 
voice  to  charm  me  in  reading,  she  cannot 
object  to  its  doing  so  in  singing,  &ince  &\m 
has  set  you  the  example." 


S9 

^  And,  as  Signora  Soranzo  requires  exhi- 
laration for  her  spirits,  I  suppose  I  must  de- 
fer all  plaintive  strains  until  she  requires 
saddening/*  said  Angelina,  smiling  and  tak- 
ing up  a  lyre ;  as  Elouisa  made  no  effort  to 
resign  the  harp. 

The  vocal  powers  of  Angelina's  mother 
had  been  justly  celebrated  through  Italy ; 
and  her  father,  in  tracing  every  tone  of  that 
mother's  voice  reverberated  by  her  child's, 
as  from  year  to  year  each  sound  of  melody 
expanded,  had  discovered  them  with  rap- 
ture, and  hailed  them  with  ent^iusiastic,  yet 
sad,  applause.  Instruction  of  the  first  order 
was  early  called  in  to  aid  this  sweet  and 
captivating  gift  of  nature.  Angelina  prompt- 
ly saw  how  earnest  was  her  father's  wnsh 
that  she  should  excel  in  this  accomplish- 
ment ;  and  that  was  an  incentive  to  propel 
her  to  every  exertion  for  pre-eminence,  and 
her  success  soared  even  beyond  her  own 
fondest  hopes,  her  father's  most  highly  form- 
ed expectations.  She,  therefore^  well  knew 
how  far  she  could  excel  Elouisa's  attempt ; 
yet  good-naturedly  turned  from  the  invidi» 
«usness  of  comparison  in  a  bravura  song^ 
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and,  after  a  short  symphony  of  exquisite 
beauty,  given  with  the  most  impressive  de- 
licacy of  inherent  taste,  she  sung  a  ballad  of 
almost  unequalled  simplicity,  with  all  the 
thrilling  sweetness  of  effect  which  surpassing 
excellence  could  give  it. 

Elouisa  heard  her  enchanting  strain  with 
a  countenance  strongly  marked  by  dismay. 
Father  Sanfermo,  in  an  ecstasy  of  rapture, 
devouring  every  sound.  The  contessa  in 
mournful  delight,  which  led  her,  when  An- 
gelina had  breathed  her  last  dulcet  close,  to 
throw  her  arm§  around  the  fascinator's  neck, 
and,  ia  a  burst  of  torturing  tears  of  maternal 
anguish,  to  exclaim — 

"  Ah !  he  told  me  what  a  voice  of  magic 
was  yours,  when,  even  child  as  you  were, 
you  captivated  him  at  the  Villa  di  Tolmezo. 
Oh !  Angelina,  Angelina,  that  voice  did 
charm  him  -,  and  yet  he  could  listen  to  the 
voice  of  vice ;  and  allow  that  to  lead  him 
from  every  hope,  far,  far  away  of  hearing 
your  dulcet  tones,  ever  tuned  to  strains  of 
tenderness  for  him  !'*  And  now  the  contessa 
wept,  in  all  the  agony  of  a  breaking  heart ; 
and  with  the  utmost  difficulty  poor  Ange- 
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lina  could  restrain  her  tears  of  sympa- 
thy. 

**  Nay,  nay,"  said  Elouisa,  in  the  soft 
vciceofpitymeltingtenderness,  approaching 
the  contessa,  and  taking  her  hand  with 
winning  kindness,  accompanied  by  a  smile  ; 
but  it  was  a  smile  so  remote  from  philanthro- 
pic expression,  that  Angelina  shudderingly 
turned  from  beholding  it ;  alarmed  intuitive- 
ly, yet  unable  clearly  to  define  from  what 
cause  such  a  horrid  smile  could  spring. 

"  Nay,  nay,'*  said  Elouisa,  "  I  love  yoii 
too  sincerely,  my  dear  contess;^,  to  suffer 
you  to  indulge  in  such  unavailing  murmurs 
and  griefs  as  these.  We  must  assuredly 
send  Lady  Angelina  from  the  castle,  if  she 
causes  such  affliction  to  you  as  this." 

*^  Send  my  Angelina  from  me  !"  exclaim- 
ed the  contessa  in  a  tone  of  horror,  throwing 
off  Elouisa's  hand, and  fervently  clasping  An- 
gelina in  her  arms — *^  Send  my  Angelinafrom 
me!  Never,  no  never,  cruel  Elouisa  !  for  then 
should  I  be  bereaved  of  the  only  proof  now 
spared  to  me,  that  my  lost,  abandoned  child 
once  possessed  a  heart  that  could  appreciate 
virtue,  and  love  it  in  its  sweetest  form ;"— 
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and  again  an  agonized  burst  of  sorrow 
shook  Zarina^s  frame. 

*'  Daughter,"  leather  Tommaso  impress- 
ively said,  with  solemn  yet  mild  authority, 
"  the  hour  for  vespers  is  at  hand ;  and  I 
shall  expect  you  in  the  cliapel,  as  the  un- 
murmuring child  of  submission,  to  bow  be- 
fore the  unerring  Giver  and  Kecaller  of 
mortal  blessings/* 

The  contessa,  aroused  by  her  reverend 
monitor  to  the  recollection  of  her  sacred 
duty,  soon  bent  her  pensive  way,  attended 
by  Lady  Angelina  and  Signora  Soranzo,  to 
the  chapel;  from  whence  she  returned  tran- 
quillized to  her  usual  sad  serenity  :  and  the 
evening  closed,  without  further  incident 
worth  recounting  to  our  readers. 


CHAPTER    ITT. 


When  the  subsequent  morning  called  An- 
gelina from  her  pillow  she  found  her  favour- 
ite Fedelio,  and  a  letter  from  Conte  di  Al- 
viano,  in  her  dressing-room,  awaiting  her 
arising.  Kindly  she  greeted  poor  Richardo's 
bequest;  and  with  the  gentle  trepidation  of 
fondly  cherished  hope,  of  finding  in  Fred- 
rico's  billet  some  solution  to  the  mysteries 
which  pained  her  bosom  with  the  obtruding 
pangs  of  doubt,  eagerly  she  read—* 


"  So  great  has  been  the  agitation  of  my 
mind  in  the  very  few  interviews  I  have  late- 
ly been  permitted  the  happiness  to  have 
with  you,  my  most  beloved  friend,  that  I 
have  ever  forgotten  to  inform  you  of  my 
having  fortunately  become  the  guardian  of 
your  amiable  little  Fedelio,     Why  did  you, 
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send  him  back  to  me,  and  with  such  a  cere- 
monious apology  for  taking  him  home  with 
you?  Surely,  my  lovely  friend,  you  must 
have  believed  I  had  him  only  in  charge  for 
you;  and  if  you  can  doubt  that  being  the 
absolute  fact,  press  tlK)se  taper  fingers,  which 
statuaries  in  vain  might  emulate  to  model, 
against  the  last  letters  of  my  name  upon  his 
collar,  and  promptly  will  you  behold  your 
ow^n. 

"  The  society  of  Fedelio  has  proved  one 
of  my  chief  consolations  since  the  direful 
commencement  of  my  misfortunes,  and 
often  have  our  long  tetc-a-ietes  been  passed 
in  converse  about  you;  for  although  to  him 
the  faculty  of  speaking  was  denied,  he 
seemed  to  comprehend  I  talked  of  you,  and 
attentively  would  he  regard  me,  in  evident- 
ly pleased  emotion;  and  when  I  gave  to  my 
eager  eyes  a  view  of  Angelina's  name,  by 
his  joyful  gestures  Fedelio  expressively  pro- 
claimed how  well  he  knew  the  hours  bf  his 
master  were  devoted  to  pensive  meditation 
upon  the  lovely  being  to  whom  that  name 
belonged. 

*''  Why  have  I  felt  such  disappointment 
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at  receiving  not  even  one  short  line  from 
you  in  answer  to  my  letter  of  yesterday, 
merely  just  to  say,  you  admitted  my  excuse 
for  shunning  you? — Since  I  know,  I  feel, 
and  yet  I  trespass,  that  I  ought  not  to  form 
a  wish  for  your  bestowing  one  thought  on 
me:  that  I  ought  not  to  draw  you  into  any 
correspondence  whatever  with  the  proscrib- 
ed, the  defamed,  the  outcast  Fredrico. 

"  What  a  sorrow  it  has  proved  to  me  to 
fmd  my  mother  so  unequivocally  evinces  so 
little  cordiality  towards  my  inestimable,  my 
lovely  friend.  I  knew  the  subtil ely  sweet, 
alluring,  ward  of  my  uncle  has  long  absorb- 
ed all  her  earthly  partialities:  but  I  had 
fondly  hoped  my  mother  had  a  heart  capable 
of  expanding  to  receive  into  its  inmost  folds 
a  treasure,  I  firmly  thought,  she  could  not 
fail  to  love.  Alas!  her  abhorrence  of  me 
extends  its  prejudiced  influence  to  all  that 
she  knows  is  cherished  in  my  tenderest  af- 
fection. 

•^  Angelina,  I  am  told  the  amiable  Prince 
di  Belcastro  is  your  declared  w^ooer;  and 
that  the  Contessa  di  Alviano  has  undertaken 
to  apply  for  the  pontiff  *s  approbation  to  his 


suit.  I  am  not  surprised,  believe  me.  Lady 
Angelina,  that  the  prince  should  adore  you; 
but  I  am  grieved  my  mother  could  forget  a 
wsecret  which  her  child  imparted  to  her  in 
the  days  she  loved  him.  As  to  yourself,  my 
lovely  friend,  1  know  I  ought  not  to  plead 
w^ith  you  the  passion  of  a  heart  whereon 
fame  has  marked  the  stamp  of  guilt;  and  I 
endeavour  to  obey  the  harsh  decrees  of 
duty:  but  Angelina,  surely  I  may,  even 
compatibly  with  the  pure,  the  exalted  re- 
spect I  bear  you,  ask  you  to  tell  me  of  it, 
should  it,  alas  !  prove  so,  should  you  indeed 
make  choice  of  some  more  favoured  son  of 
smiling  destiny,  that  I  may  pray  for  your 
liappiness;  and  learn  (if  that  is  possible)  to 
bear  the  final  destruction  of  my  own. 

*'  FltEDRlCO  PI  AlYIANO." 

Could  Angelina's  bosom  entertain  a  sus- 
picion of  Fredrico*s  faith  and  constancy 
after  the  perusal  of  that  letter?  No,  no; 
her  bounding,  her  exulting  heart  told  her 
that  it  could  not.  Fervently  now  she  ca- 
ressed the  sympathetically  joyful  Fedelio,  as 
the  cause  of  bringing  her  such  a  welcome 
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balm  to  lull  the  pangs  of  love's  incertitude; 
and  hastily  pressing  the  actuating  spring 
upon  his  collar,  the  name  of  Fredrico  di 
Alviano  receded,  and  she  beheld  a  beautiful 
cammeo,  designed  upon  a  ruby  of  great  value, 
portraying  love  guarding  her  name  from 
the  efforts  of  time  to  efface  it  from  a  heart 
whereon  it  was  deeply  engraven. 

Angelina's  cheeks  glowed  with  the  bright- 
est blushes  of  pleased  surprise,  and  tears  of 
grateful  tenderness  sparkled  in  her  eyes  as 
she  pressed  and  repressed  her  lips  to  this 
proof  of  unequivocal  affection,  which  the 
fancy  of  her  lover  had  thus  so  flatteringly 
portrayed;  nor  could  her  fervently  attach- 
ed heart  bear  the  idea  of  not  having  a  par- 
ticipator\in  the  applause  this  beautiful  device 
claimed;  and  to  Isabella  she  displayed  it, 
and  unconscionably  compelled  her  ta  utter 
repeatedly  more  and  more  eulogiums  than 
she,  though  infinitely  struck  with  its  beauty 
and  pleased  with  the  design,  seemed  to  think 
it  at  all  necessary  to  bestow. 

At  length  the  enraptured  Angelina's 
thoughts  were  withdrawn  from  the  cammeo 
to  Fredrico's  letter;    and    as  she  contem. 
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plated,  she  grieved  to  think  he  seemed  hurt 
at  her  not  writing  to  him :— for  how  could 
could  she  do  it  with  propriety  ?  How  ad- 
dress him  at  aU,  without  saying  too  little  in 
kindness  to  him  as  the  preserver  of  her 
father's  life  and  of  her  own,  if  formal  cour- 
tesy actuated  her  pen?  or  too  much  (if 
guided  by  gratitude)  for  her  to  express  to  a 
man,  who,  although  he  betrayed  attachment 
for  her,  yet  he  avowed  it  not  decidedly  upon 
the  authority  of  conscious  propriety  that 
claimed  approval;  and  although  that  attach- 
ment met  its  reciprocation  in  her  bosom,  it 
yet  was  unsanctioned  there  by  the  auspices 
of  reason,  or  prudence— or  parent,  guardian, 
friend.  It  was  true  she  had  been  assured 
he  was  once  the  choice  of  her  father  for 
her:  but,  was  the  blessing  of  that  parent's 
existence  yet  spared  to  her,  could  she  sup- 
pose that,  under  the  present  direful  circum- 
stances  which  blighted  the  fame  of  Fred- 
rico,  he  would  still  select  that  disgraced  un- 
fortunate for  the  husband  of  his  child  ?  Ah ! 
no,  assuredly  he  would  not.  Fredrico's 
own  mother  too  reprobated  such  an  alliance 
for  hers  but  that  mother  was  prejudiced,  and 


49 

under  false  impressions  was  led  unfairly  to 
decide :  that  mother  had  not  been  in  the 
fortress  of  Salimbini,  to  witness  scenes  to 
awaken  belief  of  his  innocence — had  not 
beheld  him  smile  at  the  altar  of  his  Creator, 
to  convey  conviction  to  her  heart  that  her 
son  was  guiltless. 

That  smile,  that  never  forgotten  smile, 
operated  more  powerfully  in  the  mind  of 
Angelina,  to  lead  her  to  comply  with  Fred- 
rico's  wish  for  her  writing  to  him,  than  all 
her  steady  reason  could  adduce  against  the 
measure ;  and  at  length,  with  trembling  ap- 
prehension that  she  was  now  acting,  at  least, 
imprudently,  she  addressed  a  few  cautious 
lines  to  Conte  Fredrico,  "  thanking  him  for 
the  care  he  had  taken  of  her  dog — request- 
ing his  future  protection  for  him;  only  al- 
lowing  Fedelio  to  visit  her  sometimes,  until 
fate  permitted  her  to  produce  him  in  her 
own  suite,  without  fear  of  wounding  the  ma- 
ternal feelings  of  the  contessa:  next,  she 
assured  him  his  mother's  conduct  to  her  had 
been  misrepresented  to  him,  since  it  was  as 
kind  to  her  as  former  friendship  to  her 
parents  could  inspire  it;  and  then  proceed- 
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ed  to  disavow  any  knowledge  even  of  the 
Prince  di  Belcastro's  sentiments  relative  to 

her." 

"  Can  an  alliance  between  us,"  she  added, 
«  take  place  without  my  concurrence?  If 
it  cannot,  my  good  friend,  you  have  no  oc- 
casion  ever  to  speak  or  write  to  me  upon 
the  subject  of  his  highnesses  intentions  any 

more." 

"  You  express  a  wish,"  she  farther  added, 
«  that  I  should  tell  you  if  I  admit  the  pro- 
priety of  your  seeking  to  shun  me  at  present. 
Say  they  are  your  only  motives,  and  I  will 
answer  you— ^  That  they  are  too  kind,  too 
noble,  too  generous,  too  aifectingly  atten- 
tive to  my  estimation  in  a  censorious  world, 
not  to  be  approved  of  with  gratitude  by  me.' 
But  a  confidential  friend  of  yours  has  assur- 
ed me,  your  time  has  present  occupation  in 
the  necessary  arrangements  for   your   ap- 
proaching union  with  the  lovely  Elouisa  di 
Soranzo;  and  if  such  is  indeed  the  case, 
ivhy  torture  your  ingenuity  to  find  out  ex- 
cuses  for  your  absence,  which  facts  could  so 
well  and  so  readily  supply  you  with  ?    How. 
ever  destiny  points  your  fate,  may  it  be  to 
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iiappiness!  and  be  assured  1  shall  ever  re- 
main 

''  Your  gratefully  attached  friend, 

*' Angelina  di  Balermo/' 

And  having  confided  this  letter  and  Fe- 
deho  to  the  care  of  Isabella,  to  deliver  to 
Conte  Fredrico*s  caineriere.  Lady  Angelina 
was  hastening  to  attend  the  summons  of 
the  matin  bell,  when  in  the  corridor  leading 
from  the  apartments  she  occupied  she  en- 
countered the  smiling  Elouisa,  and  from 
some  intuitive  impulse  she  started  at  be- 
holding her. 

"  Why  start  at  seeing  me,  my  lovely 
friend?''  exclaimed  Elouisa  winningly,  and 
holding  out  her  hand  with  apparent  affec- 
tionate  cordiality — ''  Is  it  from  presentiment 
that  I  am  come  to  take  more  liberties  with 
your  ductile  sweetness?  For  in  fact,  I  am; 
and  building  my  hopes  of  pardon  upon 
your  former  forgiving  mercy,  have  sought 
you  thus  early  to  request  that,  remembering 
the  afflicting  effect  your  enchanting  strains 
had  upon  our  mutually  dear  contessa,  you 
M  ill  refuse  Qy^ry  entreaty  of  hers  again  to 
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fascinate  her  to  such  overpowering  excess. 
Your  excuse  to  her  will  have  such  kindness 
for  its  basis,  that  it  cannot  offend;  and  only 
until  the  return  of  the  archbishop  need  you 
be  compelled  to  deprive  us  of  such  ecstatic 
gratification;  for  when  he  is  here  she  dares 
not  indulge  in  such  imbecile  weakness ;  for 
he  is  so  firm  in  virtue,  so  faultless  himself, 
so  inflexible  in  the  precept  and  practice  of 
every  moral  and  christian  duty,  that  we  all 
tremble  at  the  idea  of  discovering  any  of 
our  mortal  errors  to  him.     And  as  you  have 
so  essentially  obliged  me  by  your  positive 
promise  of  never  more  reading  for  the  con- 
tessa  until,  her  spirits  are  amended,  I  have 
here  brought  you  a  recompense  for  such 
.  forbearance— a  sweet  enchanting  poem  for 
your  closet:  its  perusal  will  afford  your  de- 
licate and  susceptible  feelings  an  infinity  of 

delight." 

"  I  thank  you  much  for  the  anticipated 
pleasure  this  volume  is  to  afford  me,"  said 
Angelina,  summoning  Isabella,  and  giving  it 
to  her  charge.  "  But,"  she  added, ''  my  good 
signora,  your  recollection  has  fallen  into  a 
most  material  error  relative  to  my  promises; 


for   they  were   absolutely  only  conditional 


ones." 


Elouisa  looked  much  disappointed  and 
chagrined;  and  after  a  few  arguments  offer- 
ed as  incentives  to  compliance  on  one  side, 
and  on  the  other  a  steady  though  courteous 
refusal  to  accede,  except  "  where  a  watchful 
discrimination  should  point  out  the  necessity 
of  yielding  every  wish  to  oblige  or  amuse, 
without  disregarding  the  precepts  of  urba- 
nity/' they  reached  the  chapel. 

When  they  adjourned  to  the  breakfast 
room  after  matins,  Angelina  hailed  with  in- 
finite and  natural  pleasure  a  most  evident 
increase  of  affection  in  the  contessa*s  con- 
duct towards  her;  since  her  estimation  of 
this  growing  partiality  was  considerably  en- 
hanced, by  knowing  that  Fredrico  had  been 
invidiously  taught  to  believe  no  such  par- 
tiality existed,  and  promptly  she  saw,  or 
fancied  she  saw,  a  growing  coldness  in  Za- 
rina's  manner  to  Elouisa.  The  wary  Elou- 
isa too  saw,  or  fancied  she  saw,  the  same 
unpropitious  change;  and  highly  alarmed, 
she  exerted  all  her  energies  of  fascinating 
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Sweetness,  of  affectionate  solicitude  and  at- 
tention, to  regain  her  former  pinnacle  o^ 
favour. 

Very  shortly  after  the  termination  of 
breakfast,  tlie  Prince  di  Belcastro  made  his 
appearance.  Angelina  blushed  on  hearing 
his  name  announced,  remembering  the  in- 
telligence in  Fredrico's  letter;  and  that 
suffusion  of  emotion  was  not  decreased  on 
beholding  her  blush  had  created  a  smile- 
to  her  dehneation,  a  smile  of  malicious 
triumph,  on  the  countenance  of  the  observ- 
ant Elouisa. 

His  highness  in  this  morning^s  visit  dis- 
played the  most  captivating  graces,  in  » 
large  fund  of  pleasing  powers,  to  charm 
Angelina;  but  as  he  brought  neither  au- 
thentic nor  satisfactory  intelligence  from 
Montalbano,  though  still  assuring  her  he 
had  no  doubt  of  speedily  obtaining  both 
from  his  mother's  physician,  Angelina  wish- 
ed for  his  departure  a  thousand  times ;  as 
she  lost  not  for  a  moment  the  recollection, 
that  if  Fredrico  w^as  the  child  of  sincerity 
she  believed  him  to  be,  this  long  visit  of 


65 

the  prince's,  in  defiance  of  her  assurances 
upon  the  subject,  might  awaken  alarms  in 
4iis  bosom. 

But  her  earnest  wishes  had  no  influence 
upon  his  highness,  who,  unconscious  they 
existed,  remained  again  to  a  late  hour  at 
Rossarno  castle;  and  as  Elouisa  had,  ere 
his  departure,  retreated  to  perforiu  the  now 
carefully  studied  task  of  dressing,,  the  con- 
tessa,  the  moment  she  found  herself  alone 
with  Angelina,  said  with  affectionate  solici- 
tude to  her — 

'^  Am  I  deceived,  my  dear  child,  or  am  I 
right,  in  believing  you  derive  infinitely  less 
pleasure  from  the  exertions  the  prince  makes 
to  charm  you  than  he  himself  wishes?'* 

*^  Indeed,  my  dear  Madam,  the  only  ex- 
ertions I  ever  wish  the  prince  to  make  upon 
my  account  are  those  for  obtaining  intelli- 
gence of  my  dear  uncle  for  me,"  replied 
Angelina,  calmly. 

*'  Then  l-—fear  I  should  say,  while  my 
heart,  in  defiance  of  every  dictate  of  duty 
and  reason,  would  urge  me  to  say,  I  hope,  the 
prince  has  no  prospect  of  effecting  the  pre- 
sent earnest  purpose  of  his  heart,  in  winning 
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your  ailections,  my  sweet  child  :  since  such 
is  the  project  which  brings  him  hither/* 

"Certainly  he  has  not.  Madam 3  fori 
trust  my  affection  may  nevf  r  be  won,  unac- 
companied by  esteem;  and  is  it  possible  to 
estimate  the  man  who,  during  the  existence 
of  my  beloved  uncle,  could  sue  for  the  xq- 
version  of  his  wife's  hand?'* 

The  contessa  entreated  explanation; 
when  Angelina  informed  her  of  every  par- 
ticular which  had  come  to  her  knowledge 
relative  to  the  matrimonial  negotiatioii  be- 
tween the  Prince  di  Belcastro  and  the  Du- 
chessa  di  Montalbano. 

The  amiable  Contessa  di  Alviano  was 
infinitely  shocked  and  surprised  at  such  re- 
prehensibly  interested  policy;  and  express- 
ed her  sincere  regret  that  she  had  not  known 
this  great  indelicacy,  this  glaring  impro- 
priety of  conduct,  in  this  mother  and  son, 
ere  she  had  been  prevailed  upon  by  the 
former  to  sanction  the  visits  of  the  prince 
at  the  castle  di  Rossarno.  As  this  intelli- 
gence had  only  come  to  Angelina's  know- 
ledge through  the  frenzied  anger  of  Lady 
Bertha,  and  the  repeating  propensities  of  a 
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prattling  domestic,  the  contessa  thought 
neither  a  sufficient  or  proper  authority  to 
announce  this  in^lecorous  negotiation  as  the 
cause  of  withdrawing  her  countenance  from 
the  prince's  suit;  "  and  she  knew  not  how/* 
she  said, "  to  extricate  herself  and  ward  from 
the  visits  of  his  highness,  without  involving 
herself  in  some  serious  rupture  with  the  vio- 
lent princess,  had  she  no  admissible  plea  for 
withdrawing  that  permission  for  his  visits 
which  she  had  so  inadvertently  granted; 
and  if  she  did  not  act  cautiously,  she  feared 
it  was  possible  she  might  draw  her  son,  as 
representative  of  the  family,  into  a  fatal 
dispute  with  the  prince,  if  she  broke  her 
.word  with  him  ere  he  had  opportunity  af- 
forded to  him  of  making  his  avowals  to 
Lady  Angelina;  and  depraved  as  her  child 
had,  alas!  become,  she  could  not,  no  she 
could  not,  endure  the  torturing  idea  of 
losing  him  so." 

The  concluding  sentence  was  accompa- 
nied by  a  burst  of  tears;  and  Angelina,  pale 
with  sympathetic  terror,  tremulously  ex- 
claimed— 

"  Oh!  shelter  not  that  direful  apprehen- 
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rsion,  dearest  Madam.  Let  the  prince  still 
come  hither.  Oppose  not  his  suit.  Leave 
his  dismission  to  myself;  and,  believe  me, 
110  censure  shall  attach  either  to  you  or  the 
{imiable  conte," 

*'  Angelina/*  said  the  contessaAvith  alarm- 
ed  impressiveness,  "  who  do  you  term  the 
amiable  conte  ?'* 

"  The  Conte  Fredrico,  INIadam,*'  she 
replied  with  an  eloquent  blush,  and  casting 
the  glances  of  her  eyes,  which  she  wished 
not  the  mother  of  Fredrico  at  that  moment 
to  read,  bashfully  to  the  ground. 

"  Ah  !  my  Angelina,"  exclaimed  the  con- 
tessa,  drawing  her  with  energy  towards  her, 
taking  her  tenderly  in  her  arms,  and  hiding 
her  blushing  cheeks  upon  her  maternally 
apprehensive  bosom — "  Ah  !  my  Angelina, 
beware  of  that  dangerous  belief!  Fame 
tells,  alas !  with  a  voice  resembling  truth, 
that  Fredrico  of  Alviano  is  not  amiable; 
and  do  not  you  cherish  the  perilous  delusion 
that  he  is  so."  Then,  with  a  sudden  thrill  of 
heart-riving  anguish,  she  withdrew  her  en- 
circling arms  from  the  lovely,  trembling 
Angelina,  clasped  her  hands  in  an  agony  of 
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grief,  and  wildly  exclaiming  "  Ob,  ruthless 
destiny  !  is  then  the  task  for  me  to  w^rn  the 
long,  long  adored  of  my  Fredrico's  heart  to 
beware  of  the  misery  of  loving  him  }  to 
warn  her  against  the  vices  of  my  own — own 
child  ?"  fled  from  the  presence  of  Angelina 
to  the  consoling  recesses  of  her  oratory. 


CHAPTEU   IV, 


Angelina  was  dreadfully  affected;  and 
to  conceal  her  being  so  from  every  possible 
intruder,  she  hurried  to  her  own  apart- 
ments ;  and  where  she  found  Isabella 
awaiting  her  toilet,  which  she  had  now  some 
scope  to  perform  from,  having,  through  the 
attention  of  the  contessa,  received  a  tem- 
porary supply  to  her  M^ardrobe,  from 
Florence. 

The  affectionate  Isabella,  promptly  per- 
ceiving the  ill-concealed  agitation  and  re- 
pressed tears  of  her  beloved  lady,  kindly 
presented  to  her  hand  the  volume  of  poems 
which  Elouisa  lent  her,  which  she  gently  re- 
com.mended  Lady  Angelina  to  read,  while 
she  arranged  her  hair. 

Angelina  ever  anxious  herself  to  turn 
from  unavailing  sorrows,  and  upon  all  oc- 
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casions  to  oblige  Isabella^  began  an  at- 
tempt to  read,  more  as  an  effort  of  duty 
than  from  any  hope  of  its  luring  her 
thoughts  from  her  late  affecting  scene  with 
the  contessa  ;  but  soon  the  beauty  of  the 
metre,  the  rich  and  poetic  imagery,  and 
the  uncommonly  affecting  interest  of  the 
argument,  portraying  the  passion  and  ad- 
ventures of  two  faithful  lovers,  at  length 
awakened  her  attention ;  and  becoming 
more  and  more  alluring  each  page  she  read, 
every  thought  was  riveted  on  an  eager  pe- 
rusal, until  something  too  glowing  in  the 
colouring,  of  amatory  description,  startled 
and  displeased  her;  but  believing  that  a  ge- 
nius so  exalted,  although  led  by  one  impulse 
of  fervid  imagination  to  err,  could  not  again 
degrade  itself  by  transgression,  still  pursued 
the  subject  with  avidity;  but  still  to  her 
unutterable  chagrin,  the  offence  was  re- 
peated ;  and  still  as  each  page  became 
more  interesting,  their  beauties  were  de- 
faced by  the  offending  glow  of  language, 
in  which  description  was  most  insidiously 
arrayed. 

Angelina's  cheeks  became  tinged  with 


6^ 

rising  indignation,  and  the  brow  of  innate 
sweetness  was  clouded  by  a  frown. — Cu- 
riosity powerfully  excited,  propelled  heF 
on,  while  hope  still  deluded  her  with  the 
belief  that  the  poet  could  not  long  continue 
to  disgrace  pages  so  inspired  by  genius ; 
but  that  hope  was  disappointed,  and  the 
tingling  cheeks  of  blushing  delicacy  silenced 
every  effort  of  awakened  interest  and  cu- 
riosity; and  Angelina  indignantly  closed 
the  volume,  shocked  and  offended  at  the 
indecorum  that  could  so  insult  her,  by 
offering  such  pages  to  her  perusal;  and 
both  unable  and  unwilling  to  conceal  from 
Isabella  this  innovation  of  anger  in  her 
gentle  bosom,  revealed  both  its  existence 
and  its  source,  to  this  humble  friend.. 

Isabella's  anger  was  as  violent  as  the 
cause  was  unjustifiable;  and  firmly  of  opinion 
that  Elouisa  insidiously  gave  it  to  her  innor 
cent  young  lady,^  either  to  pervert  the 
delicacy  of  her  mind,  or  by  having  it  seen 
in  her  apartmeats,  to  throw  an  odium  upon 
her  purity,  now  indignantly  left  Lady 
Angelina  to  proceed  unassisted  in  her  task 
of  dressing,  and  hastened  herself  with,  the 
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book  to  Elouisa's  apartments,  and  there 
delivered  it  with  "  Lady  Angelina's  com- 
pliments, who  was  much  obliged  by  Signora 
Soranzo*s  intention  of  amusing  her  in  her 
studious  moments ;  but  upon  looking  over 
.some  of  the  pages  of  that  volume,  she  per- 
ceived it  to  be  a  description  of  book  not 
calculated  to  suit  her  taste,  and  therefore 
she  had  hastened  to  return  it." 

Vain  were  Elouisa's  efforts  to  conceal  her 
discomposure  from  the  acute  Isabella  :  but 
although  chagrined  beyond  measure,  she 
hastened  the  completion  of  her  dress  ^  and 
as  the  last  bell  was  sounding,  overtook  An- 
gelina on  her  way  to  the  presence  of  the 
contessa. 

"  Oh!  my  lovely  friend!"  she  exclaimed, 
with  a  countenance  of  anxiety,  "  surely, 
surely  you  do  not,  as  your  hasty  return  of 
it  implies,  consider  the  book  I  lent  you  as 
an  improper  one  ?" 

"  Can  you  have  read  it,  and  ask  me 
such  a  question,  signora  ?"  Lady  Angelina 
haughtily  replied. 

"  I  have  most  attentively  read  it,  and  do 
ask  you  the  question  5  since  Fredrico  gave 
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it  to  me,  and  bid  me  study  it,  to  learn  tlie 
attributes  of  love. — I  have  studied  it,  and 
found  in  it  nothing  but  innocence  ;  for  well 
I  believed  my  Fredrico  would  give  me 
nothing  to  study  ungenial  to  the  purity  of 
my  heart. — You  look  horrorized  at  the  idea 
of  its  being  his  gift;  and  incredulously  too. 
— Read  that  note,  and  then  be  convinced." 
Intuitively,  Angelina  took  the  offered 
paper;  for  to  herself  she  was  unconscious 
of  every  thing,  but  a  direful  pang  thrilling 
through  her  heart,  at  hearing  that  such  a 
book  could  be  the  gift  of  Fredrico,  until  the 
well  known  characters  of  the  billet  recalled 
her  dormant  senses  to  a  clear  perception  of 
horror,  as  she  read — 

"  I  send  you,  my  beloved,  the  volume 
you  requested  of  me. — Study  it  well,  and 
learn  from  it  how  to  love ;  but  remember 
that  no  lover  carj  be  more  ardent  in  his 
adoration  than 

"  Your  eternally  devoted, 

F,  Alviano." 

The  heart  of  Angelina  seemed  petrified 
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at  once  to  chilling  marble,  and  its  alabaster 
hue  tinted  the  surface  of  her  complexion. 
Horror  at  once  seemed  to  place  a  sentinel 
on  every  faculty,  almost  forbidding  the 
functions  that  sustained  existence. — Vainly 
she  endeavoured  to  articulate;  but  her 
tongue  possessed  no  power  of  motion.  All 
'some  floating  suggestion  of  pride  could  per- 
mit her  to  effect,  to  save  her  feelings  from  de- 
tection, was  to  stand  unsupported;  but  it  was 
as  the  stiffened  statue  of  appalled  amazement. 
But  although  this  fell  stroke  was  terrible, 
its  stunning  influence  was  of  short  duration; 
her  susceptible  heart  could  not  resist  its 
feeling,  and  with  a  sorrowful  tide  it  rushed 
in  to  arouse  every  faculty  to  a  sense  of 
keenest  suffering. — ^The  loss  of  Fredrico's 
affection  she  believed  she  could  in  time 
have  brought  her  mind  to  sufficient  fortitude 
to  sustain  ;  but  for  this  blow  she  was  to- 
tally unprepared. — "  Was  then  his  heart 
indeed  depraved  ?  Could  he  thus  aim  at 
perverting  the  delicacy  of  the  woman's 
mind  whom  ]thus  he  professed  to  adore  ? 
If,  alas  !  he  could,  Fredricb  was  a  libertine; 
and  no  longer  could  she  even  esteem  the 
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mail  her  gratitude  was  so  incalculably  in- 
debted to." 

But  fortunately  for  the  anguished  feelings 
of  Angelina,  she  promptly  perceived  she 
was  observed  with  an  inquiring  eye  of  eag^f 
solicitude,  not  unmingled  with  glances  of 
exulting  triumph ;  when  pride  and  dignity 
of  mind  in  one  instant  banished  all  appa- 
rent disquietude  from  the  surface;  and  even 
the  death-chilled  hue  of  her  complexion, 
tinted  by  the  former,  with  its  indignant 
flush;  took  from  her  aspect  the  appearance 
of  a  sorrow-tortured  heart ;  and  gracefully 
she  returned  the  billet,  the  dire  confirmation 
of  the  unworthiness  of  Fredrico — for  it  was 
indeed  his  writing,  and  Angelina  could  not 
doubt  its  authenticity. 

"  Well  now,  my  lovely,  my  interesting 
friend,'*  said  Elouisa,  with  gentle  conci- 
liating sweetness,  '^  are  you  not  convinced, 
that,  influenced  by  a  fervid  imagination, 
you  judged  fastidiously  ?  Since  it  is  not  in 
nature  to  suppose  the  amiable  Conte  di 
Alviano  would  give  an  improper  study  to 
the  woman  he  adores,  or  pervert,  by  an 
impure  book,   the   untainted  mind  of  the 


67 

beloved  being  who  in  one  short  month  he 
is  to  imite  his  fate  to,  before  the  altar  of 
Heaven." 

Every  pulse  in  Angelina's  heart  throbbed 
with  torture  at  this  intelligence  3  every  nerve 
in  her  frame  vibrated  with  anguish  at  the 
sound ',  yet  with  an  exertion  for  hrmness, 
even  successful  beyond  her  own  hopes,  she 
calmly,  but  impressively,  replied — 

"  No,  Signora  Elouisa,  I  have  not  judged 
fastidiously. — Pages  that  could  tinge  the 
cheeks  of  modesty  with  the  painful  blush  of 
wounded  delicacy  were  not  proofs  of  ho- 
nourable love,  such  as  Conte  di  Alviano 
should  have  bestowed  on  her  he  means  to 
wed;  and  grieved  for  you  am  I  to  think, 
though  knowing  you  so  well,  he  could  pre- 
sume so  palpably  to  insult  you."  And  with 
all  the  dignity  her  pure  mind  inspired,  she 
hastened  onward  to  the  presence  of  the 
contessa,  whom  she  now  beheld  calm,  but 
with  the  traces  visible  of  stifled  affliction; 
and  with  a  powerful  and  sympathetic  in- 
crease of  pity  she  now  regarded  her,  for 
being,  like  herself,  so  fatally  deceived  in 
tlie  heart  of  Fredrico, 
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The  Contessa  di  Alviano,  attracted  by  the 
beautiful  and  becoming  simplicity  of  An- 
gelina's new  dress,  took  an  accurate  survey 
of  her,  and  instantly  read  acute  internal 
disquietude,  veiled,  not  totally  hid,  by 
fortitude,  from  observation  ;  when  alarmed 
at  believing,  what  awakened  suspicion  in 
their  last  interview  now  painfully  suggested, 
that  attachment  to  Fredrico,  wounded  and 
appalled  by  her  invocation  to  her  to  be- 
ware of  it,  was  now  rending  her  gentle 
bosom ;  she  became  herself  so  heart- 
rived  by  the  painful  surmise,  that  instantly 
she  would  have  enfolded  her  in  her  arms, 
and  wept  tears  of  tender  sympathy  upon 
her  bosom,  had  not  the  presence  of  others 
restrained  her  :  and  although  v^ath  grief  she 
saw  the  abstraction  of  Angelina's  thoughts 
from  present  subjects,  struggling  with  firm- 
ness and  urbanity,  in  their  strenuous  ex- 
ertions to  recal  them  from  their  anguished 
wanderings;  saw  the  smile  of  assumed 
cheerfulness  restrain  the  rising  flood  from 
her  tearful  eyes,  and  beheld  that  every 
effort  was  ineffectual  to  lure  back  her  flown 
appetite;  she  noted  all  down  on  the  tablet 


t)9 

of  her  hearths  sorrows,  but  forbore  every 
remark,  every  allusion  that  could  distress 
this  interesting  child  of  her  fast-growing 
affection  :  but  the  moment  they  arose  from 
table,  unable  to  restrain  her  tender  sym- 
pathy, she  caught  Angelina  by  the  hand, 
to  give  her  the  pressure  of  regard — when 
its  death-like  chill  struck  her  with  dismay. 

'^  You  are  ill,  my  child'  seriously  ill,"  she  ex- 
claimed, "  and  I  do  nothing  for  your  relief." 

Angelina,  with  a  sweet,  yet  affecting, 
smile  of  forced  cheerfulness,  assured  the 
contessa  "  she  was  perfectly  well." 

"Ah!  my  love,  well!  with  such  an  icy 
hand  as  that,  in  such  a  day  as  this !  You 
must  positively,  to  oblige  me,  go  out  and 
walk  for  an  hour,  to  recover,  by  exercise, 
your  vital  warmth. " 

Angelina  readily  assented,  glad  to  escape 
from  the  kind  but  heart-rending  solicitude 
of  the  amiable  Zarina. 

"  You  have  never  been  in  Rossarno 
grounds  yet,  my  dear  child,"  said  the  con- 
tessa, "  and  Signora  Soranzo  will  have  great 
pleasure  in  accompanying  you,  and  shew- 
ing you  some  part  of  them. — Father  Tom- 
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maso  and  I  would  attend  you  too,  only  we 
expect  the  prior  of  San  Stefano\s  here,  and 
cannot  go  out  until  he  departs." 

Shudderingly,  Angelina  heard  who  was 
to  be  the  companion  of  her  walk^  and  with 
a  thousand  charges  from  the  contessa  "  to 
take  care  of  herself;  to  walk  fast;  not  to 
loiter,  or  go  on  wet  grass ; "  she  set  out, 
trembling  at  the  idea  of  the  torturing  turn 
the  conversation  of  Elouisa  was  likely  to 
take:  and  she  was  not  mistaken  in  her  an- 
ticipating conjectures.  Elouisa  talked  of 
nothing  but  Fredrico  ;  their  ardent  attach- 
ment, and  frequent  ttte-h-ttte  rambles ; 
every  spot  bringing  to  her  remembrance 
some  happy  recollection  of  a  tender  inci- 
dent, now  circumstantially  related  by  the 
gay  Elouisa  to  her  pensively  listening  com- 
panion. 

All  spoke  in  daggers,  penetrating  Ange- 
lina's heart ;  although  reason  still  reminded 
her  that  she  ought  to  rejoice,  not  grieve, 
at  the  dereliction  of  a  man  so  unworthy 
of  esteem ;  and  that  these  descriptions  of 
his  fervent  passion  for  another,  these  very 
anecdotes  of  incidents  occurring  even  while 
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he  was  professing  the  most  tender  attach- 
ment to  her,  ought  to  operate  upon  her  as 
infalHble  specifics  against  the  direful  malady 
of  longer  loving  him. 

At  length  Elouisa  conducted  her  lovely 
companion  to  the  confines  of  a  beautifully 
romantic  wood:  Angelina  recoiled  from 
entering  it,  but  Elouisa  seemed  resolute  to 
proceed. 

"  I  cannot  accompany  you  there,**  said 
Angelina.  ^^  Lady  di  Alviano  desired  me 
not  to  walk  on  wet  grass." 

"  The  paths  are  closely  mowed,  and  no 
danger  whatever  exists  in  walking  there.—*- 
But  perhaps  you  have  not  nerves  to  en- 
counter Fredrico,  after  his  crime  of  giving 
me  a  glowing  poem  to  read  has  been  re- 
vealed to  you  ?"  said  Elouisa,  with  an  ill- 
suppressed  sneer. — *'  Come,  then,  I'll  insure 
your  not  meeting;  him  since  by  a  billet  he 
sent  me  just  before  dinner,  I  find  he  ha 
been  obliged  to  go  to  Florence  this  evening, 
or,  much  as  I  admire  your  society,  believe 
me,  I  should  not  have  so  readily  assented  to 
the  contessa's  proposition,- for  being  your 
walking  companion." 
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^^  Since  there  is  no  long  grass  to  appre- 
hend cold  from,  I  have  no  objection  to 
enter,'*  said  Angelina,  calmly;  and  not 
choosing  to  commence  any  further  dis- 
quisition upon  the  propriety  of  the  poem  in 
question,  forbore  to  answer  Elouisa's  allu- 
sion to  it. 

Together  now  they  entered  the  wood, 
and  where  they  had  not  proceeded  very 
far  until  they  came  to  a  mound,  upon  which 
a  rustic  bench  was  erected;  and  from  its 
romantically  attractive  situation,  Angelina 
was  induced  to  ascend  it,  when,  through  a 
vista,  partly  formed  by  nature,  partly  as- 
sisted by  the  axe,  she  beheld  a  full  and 
beautiful  view  of  Montalbano  castle. 
Elouisa,  who  had  closely  pursued  her  foot- 
steps, hastily  threw  herself  recumbently 
upon  the  bench,  exclaiming — 

'^  Ah !  dear  and  heavenly  spot !  where 
my  Fredrico  first  disclosed  his  ardent  love 
to  me!  It  has  since  been  his  most  favourite 
haunt ;  and  here  I  often  find  his  beauteous 
form  extended  in  graceful  attitudes,  think- 
ing of  his  Elouisa,  and  wishing  for  her  dear 
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loved  preseiice.^-Is   it  not  an  enchanting 
spot,  sweet  friend  :" 

«  Yes— very/'  said  Angelina;  "  but  I 
find  it  rather  chilly  here,  and  the  contessa 
charged  me  not  to  loiter." 

"'  ril  attend  you  onward  ;  but  laugh  at 
nie  not— I  must  press  my  lips  where  the 
cheek  of  my  adored  so  oft  reclines. '*  And 
Elouisa  now,  about  to  kiss  the  turfed  pillow 
of  the  seat,  perceived  something  gh'stenino* 
there,  which  proved  to  be  the  gold  clasp  of 
a  bracelet  of  braided  hair. 

Instantly  Elouisa  snatched  up  the  brace- 
let, closed  her  hand  upon  it,  to  effect  its 
concealment  from  the  observation  of  her 
companion,  on  whom  she  gazed  in  alarmed 
and  earnest  scrutiny  for  a  moment,  and 
then  putting  the  bracelet  in  her  pocket, 
gaily  said— . 

''  It  is  only  a  bracelet  of  ray  hair,  which 
I  gave  to  Conte  di  Alviano;  an  inattentive 
monster,  he  has  dropped  it  here! — 1\\  keep 
it  for  him ;  but  hope  his  alarm  on  missiag 
It  may  teach  him  to  become  less  careless 
of  a  lady's  favours." 

And  now  descending  from  the  mound, 
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they  entered  a  most  alluring  part  of  the 
wood,  where  Angehna  quickly  perceived, 
in  a  small  opening  in  the  boscade,  another 
seat  erected  on  an  eminence;  and  mounting 
to  explore  the  prospect  it  was  evidently 
reared  to  contemplate,  beheld  again  the 
castle  of  Montalbano, 

"  This  too  is  a  retreat  of  Fredrico's/' 
said  Elouisa  hastily,  "  rendered  dear  and 
attractive  to  us  both  ;  because  here  I  con- 
sented to  become  his." 

The  chill,  that  pervaded  the  whole  surface 
of  Angelina's  frame,  became  each  passing 
moment  more  icy ;  and  now  a  nervous 
vibration  of  aguish  tremor,  agitating  every 
limb,  becoming  too  obvious  for  conceal- 
ment, she  pleaded  fatigue,  and  entreated 
Elouisa  to  excuse  her  not  prolonging  her 

walk. 

"  Nay,  nay,  stay  a  few  moments  longer. 
—You  can  rest  here ;  and  I  will  beguile 
the  time  for  you,  by  recounting  a  thousand 
anecdotes  of  the  tenderness  of  Fredrico  for 
me." 

"  But  detaining  me  here,  when  I  am  too 
unwell  to  make  it  advisable,  will  not  be  to 
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prove  your  tenderness  for  me^'  said  An- 
gelina, with  a  successful  effort  to  articulate 
with  composure,  and  resolutely  descending 
from  the  eminence  as  she  spoke, 

"  Well  then,  you  know  the  way;  and  so 
I'll  only  stay  a  i^v^  moments  longer,  to 
indulge  in  love's  rhapsodies,  and  I  shall 
overtake  you  before  you  can  possibly  reach 
the  castle." 

Angelina  rejoicing  at  even  her  temporary 
relief  from  Elouisa's  torturing  society, 
found  the  wish  to  lengthen  the  interval  so 
powerful,  that  it  gifted  her  with  wings,  for 
she  almost  flew  on  the  way  that  took  her 
from  Elouisa;  but  absorbed  in  the  painfux 
contemplations  of  her  mind,  she  kept  un* 
deviatingly  to  the  first  path  she  entered,  nor 
once  bestowed  a  thought  upon  its  course, 
until  she  found  herself  perplexed  by  an  in- 
tervening thicket,  out  of  which,  as  she 
looked  for  the  most  probably  right  way  to 
pursue,  she  beheld  Conte  di  Alviano  slowly 
emerging,  with  his  eyes  cast  downwards, 
eagerly  gazing  between  every  shrub  and 
blade  of  grass  for  some  lost  treasure,  which 
Angelina  was  at  no  difficulty  to  conjecture 
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was  the    bracelet  formed  of   his    beloved 
Elouisa's  hair. 

As  the  conte's  eyes  seemed  so  interest- 
ingly engaged,  the  dreadfully  agitated  An- 
gelina believed  it  possible  to  eflect  her 
retreat  unobserved  by  him  :  but  she  was 
mistaken;  her  floating  drapery  had  caught 
the  attention  of  his  eye,  and  just  as  she 
was  about  to  turn  back,  he  looked  up  and 
beheld  her. 

The  agitation  of  Angelina,  powerful  as 
it  was,  faded  into  the  very  semblance  of 
inanimation,  W'hen  compared  to  that  which 
vibrated  the  frame  of  Frcdrico,  on  thus  un- 
expectedly beholding  her. — Joy  of  the  most 
sparkling  brilliancy  illumed  his  before  pale 
countenance,  vermilioned  his  cheeks,  dim- 
pled his  mou-tb,  and  sent  its  dazzling  irra- 
diation to  his  eyes;  and  trembling  in  a  wihi 
tumult  of  innovating  happiness,  he  rushed 
towards  her:  but  the  changed  aspect  of 
Lady  Angelina  alarmed — amazed  him;  and 
recoiling  in  the  anticipation  of  new  misfor- 
tune, his  sympathetic  countenance  promptly 
caught  from  his  heart  its  tones,  blanching  his 
cheeks,  and  impressing  his  whole  aspect  with 
the  sad  solicitude  of  apprehended  calamity* 
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^^  Oil  !  grief  ineffable !"  he  falteriiigly  ex- 
claimed ;  "  1  had  soothed  iny  heart  with  the 
fond  and  flattering  consolation  of  your  being 
welt,  quite  well — completely  recovered  from 
your  recent  heroically  caught  indisposition  ; 
but  I  find  you  ill — Oh!  Heaven!  how  ill ! 
raid  now,  in  anguished  disappointment,  I 
find  how  I  have  deceived  myself.  Oh  !  An- 
gelina, m}^ — my — my  own  lovely,  inter- 
esting fViend,  you  are  too  surely  ill,  and  my 
mother  neglects  you.  Alits  !  and  has  her  en- 
mity to  me  rendered  her  cruel  to  those  whom 
well  she  knows  I  love,  with  adoration 
lover*'  And  now  advancing  to  her,  he 
took  her  hand  in  agonised  solicitude;  but 
its  deadly  chili,  which  through  her  glove 
penetrated  to  his  touch,  awakened  a  new 
tumult  of  alarms,  which  he  was  beginning 
to  express,  Vvhen  Angelina  with  Impressive 
dignity  withdrew  her  hand,  and  by  this 
acti^on,  and  its  ficcompanj'i ng  manner,  al- 
most annihilated  his  senses  by  dismay. 

The  ardent  joy  of  Frcdrico's  countenance 
on  beholding  iier;  the  thrilling  tones- of 
tenderness,  that  melted  their  way  to  her 
heart,  in  his  address  to  her;  so  conspired  to 
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illsarni  her  resentment,  and  to  awaken  new 
•hopes  and  new  beliefs,  that  for  a  moment 
bound  by  the  fascinating  spell^  AngeHna 
possessed  no  power  to  withdraw  her  hand, 
until  the  voice  of  her  intellectual  guide 
interposed,  recalling  her  to  a  sense  of  her 
gwn  insulted  dignity  in  the  very  esscnce- 
of  dissimulation ;  thus  deceiving  her  with 
ihe  semblance  of  a  passion  which  could 
be  only  serious  and  honourable  in  its  pro* 
fessions  to  one,  and  that  one,  the  woman 
he  was  under  an  absolute  engagement  to  be 
united  to.  Love,  the  sceptic  love,  would 
still  prompt  suggestions  in  favour  of  Fred- 
rico's  faith  •,  but  sad  remembrance  presenting 
her  with  the  well-Known  character  of  his 
impassioned  billet  to  Elouisa,  she  no  longer 
rejected  the  conviction  of  his  perfidy;  and 
calling  up  all  the  firmness  her  insulted  feel- 
ings demanded  in  the  cause,  she  took  her 
hand  from  his  tremulous  grasp,  and  proudly 
answered — 

"No,  my  lord,  the  amiable  Contessadi 
Alviano  does  not  neglect  me;  she  evinces 
nothing  bat  kind  and  tender  attentions 
to  me. — It  is  ever  my  fate  to  receive  the 
most  incalculable  obligations  and  benefits 
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from  the  family  of  Alviano;  and  to  prove 
I  am  not  unmindful  of  those  I  owe  to  yon, 
my  lord,  I  will  no  longer  detain  you  from 
Signora  di  Soranzo,  who^  if  you  take 
yonder  path,  you  will  qniekly  find;  and 
who,  1  have  the  pleasure  to  inform  you, 
has  recovered  and  preserves  for  you  that 
lost  treasure  I  presume  I  found  you  in 
anxious  search  for.'*  And  gracefully  making 
a  departing  bow,  she  hastily  turned  into 
the  nearest  path,  unknowing  its  destination, 
but  considering  the  haven  it  might  lead  her 
to  heaven,  did  it  take  her  far  from  the  dis- 
simulating Fredrico. 

But  Angelina  was  not  long  permitted  to 
pursue  it  alone; — Fredrico,  proi)elled  by  the 
impetuosity  of  contending  feelings,  wildly- 
rushed  after  her,  exclaiming  in  the  most 
melting  tones  of  heart-riving  despair — 

"Oh!  Angelina!  How,  how  have  I  of- 
fended you?  How  lost  the  fondly  cherished 
blessing  of  your  esteem?  Oli !  in  pity,  at 
once  annihilate  me,  and  tell  me  all,  all; 
and  I  will  endeavour  to  hear  it  without 
destruction  to  alarm  you,  although  you  tell 
aie  that  you  too  scorn  and  hate  me." 
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Ti>is  to  Angelina  proved  one  of  the  m®st 
trjing  moments  of  her  existence.  Her 
heart  subdued,  now  forcibly  pleaded,  with 
all  the  eioquence  of  tender  pity,  to  tell 
Fredrico  all ;  but  the  poem  !  the  accom- 
panying billet !  arose  up,  a-s  an  invincible 
host,  against  him,  vanquishing  at  once  every 
champion  of  compassion;  and  impelled  by" 
the  dictates  of  that  arbitrary  duty  she  felt 
herself  called  upon  to  perform,  sherep]led> 
>vith  chillins:  composure— 

"  Kate  you,  my  lord!— If  I  know  my 
own  heart,  1  bear  no  such  deadly  animosity 
to  any  inxlividualj  and  for  the  preserver  oF 
mvlife,  I  surely  cannot  cherish  it:  but  let 
n\jt  uiy  prolonged  detention  of  you,  in  its 
elfect,  optrate,  I  pray,  as  if  1  did  bearyoa 
enmity  3  for  believe  me,  my  lord,  I  jested 
not  v;hen.  I  pointed  out  the  patb  to  recover- 
your  lost  treasure,  in  the  hands  of  the 
amiable  and  lovely  Elouisa.** 

"  Lady  ADgeliiia/*  said  Fredrico,  with 
pity-moving  contrition  aiud  grief  affeetingly 
blended  in  his  agitated  countenance  and 
thrilling  voice,  '*  and  is  it  indeed  possible 
that  I  have  thus  so  heinously  oHended  you^ 
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by  my  obtaining  that  heart-prized  treasure? 

The  anly  excuse  I  haveHo  plead " 

"  Excuse!  my  lord,'*  Angelina  ex- 
claimed,  her  cheeks  painfully  .flushed  by 
thq  blush  of  indignation,  at  the  insult  of 
conceiving  (as  his  allusion  so  mortify ingly 
announced  to  her)  her  chan.§ed  manner 
arose  from  jealousy  of  his  obtaining  a  brace- 
let of  Elouisa's  hair,  and  not  from  his  own 
duplicity  of  conduct — '^  None,  surely,  can 
be  requ.ired  but  by  those  who  are  deeply  in- 
terested in  your  tendei:  attachments."  And, 
stung  to  the  soul  by  the  humiliation  of  be- 
lieving Conte  di  Alviano  had  discovered 
her  aliection  for  him,  and  derided  her  for 
it,  she  rapidly  walked  on,  with  all  the  lofty 
grandeur  of  deeply  wounded  pride, 
,  "  Now  am  1  indeed  undone  !"  exclaimed 
Eredrico,  in  a  tone  of  sudi  woe-fraught  de- 
spair, that  the  gratitude  of  Angelina  up- 
braiding her  for  too.  much  harshness^,  she 
stopped,  anxious  to  s^y  something  in  ex- 
tenuation of  her  indignant  displeasure  j  but 
Fredrico  was  gone.  He  had  darted  back 
through  the  thicket  he  had  emerged  from,  the 
eiose  foliage  of  which  now  hid  him  from,  the 
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view  of  the  more  than  half  converted  An2:e- 
lina,  who  again  hastily  moved  on,  her  mind 
tortured  \vith  the  painful  conflict  of  hope 
and  fear,  inspiring  incertitude. 

"Had  she,  had  she  indeed,  unjustly  con- 
demned Fredrico  ? — Did  he  really  love  her, 
and  she  had  been  unkind  to  him  ?  Alas  ! 
unkind  to  her  life's  preserver  !  Oh  I  hateful 
ingratitude !  But  then,  could  all  she  had 
learned  in  attestation  of  his  inconstancv  be 
the  fabrication  of  Elouisa*s  mischievous 
imagination? — No,  no,  impossible.  And 
vvhy  not  infinitely  more  likely,  that  she,  in 
whom  truth  did  not  always  dwell,  should 
dissimulate  than  Fredrico — the  brave — the 
humane — the  pious  Fredrico  ? — Well,  well, 
then,  if  she  had  indeed  condemned  him  un- 
justly, he  would  write  to  her  on  the  morrow 
to  vindicate  himself,  and  in  her  answer  she 
could  conciliate  and  rectify  all.-— Write  to 
}ier ! — Oh  !  tortures  !  he  had  written  to 
Elouisa ;  and  that  was  a  gigantic  condemna- 
tion that  razed  at  once  the  airy  fabric  of 
her  hope's  erection-" 
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CHAPTER   V, 


While  thus  sunk  in  this  painful  medifcat ion, 
Angelina  took  every  path  but  the  right  one; 
and  wandering  about  the  mazes  of  the  wood, 
unconscious  of  whither  she  was  going,  great 
personal  fatigue  first  recalled  her  to  a  re« 
collection  of  the  necessity  of  effecting  a 
speedy  return  to  the  castle :  but  how  to 
perform  her  purpose  was  a  difficult  task ;  she 
knew  not  a  step  of  the  way,  and  the  close 
contact  of  the  umbrageous  trees  shut  out 
every  beacon  from  her  sight  to  guide  her  to 
a  right  direction;  therefore  on  she  wandered, 
still  more  and  more  mazed  in  the  labyrinth 
df  wood,  still  more  and  more  exhausted, 
with  evening  fast  closing  in,  and  almost 
wishing  again  to  meet  Fredrico;  for  al- 
though he  might  indeed  be  devoted  to 
Eiouisa,  he  still,  through  humanity,  would 
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conduct  even  her  to  regain  lie r  lost  way ;-, 
until  entering  at  last  a  hitherto  unexplored 
path,  she  suddenly  beheld  a  viska  which  pre- 
sented her  with  a  turret  of  Uossarno  castle. 

Onward  Angelina  now  bounded  with  re- 
novated strength,.aad  every  nerve  new  strung 
by  this  awakened  hope  of  speedy  termina- 
tion to  her  fears  and  toil ;  but  far  she  had 
not  proceeded  ou  this  her  new  route  when» 
electrified  by  horror,,  she  recoiled — for  had 
some  beast  of  prey  been  crouching  in  her 
path,  ready  to  spring  upon  her,  she  could 
not  have  viewed  it  with  more  dismay  thaa 
ihe  did  Conte  di  Alviano  and  Elouisa  stand- 
ing some  paees  before  her,  their  backs, 
turned  to  her ;  and  on  the  instant  of  her  be- 
lioldingthem  Elouisa  was  in  the  act  of  roll- 
ing something  round  and  round  the  wrist  of 
Fredrico,  which  she  at  length  seemed  ta 
clasp,  and  then  Fredrico  rapturously  kissed 
the  hand  that  had  been  so  condescendingly 
employed.. 

Angelina  was  at  no  loss,  to  conjecture  it 

.^'as  replacing  the  bracelet  which  had  called 

forth  the  grateful  lover*s  rapture ;  when  rar 

pidly  concealing  herself  from  the  possibility 
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of  being  seen  by  the  deceitful  Fred rico,  she 
sunk  down  upon  the  stump  of  a  tree  she  savv^ 
contiguous  to  her,  and  burst  into  a  flood 
of  tears. — "Mere  then  was  conviction  to  her 
doubts,  and  she  no  longer  had  a-hope  td 
cheer  iier  of  Fredrico's  worth  1" 

But  Angelina's  was  not  a  mind  long  to 
cherish  weakness — she  looked  on  grieving 
for  the  dereliction  of  an  unworthy  object  a 
reprehensible  ftiiFure  in  duty;  and'soon  she 
began  a  struggle  to  regain  sufficierrt  compo* 
sure  to  aim  at  suppressing  every  pang  of 
sorrow — to  feel  gratitude  to  Heaven  for  per- 
mitting her  to  be  so  timely  undeceived,  and 
to  plan  out  resolutions  for  banishing  Conte 
d'i  Alviano  for  ever  from  her  mind:  but  all 
this,  so  easy  in  the  theory  of.rectitude,  poor 
Angelina  found  not  her  heart  so  willing  to 
practise;  but,  convinced  tliat  such  was  the 
line  of  conduct  she  ought  to  pursue,  she 
perseveringly  attempted  it,  and  with  such, 
salutary  effect  upen  her  firmness,,  that  after 
about  twenty  minutes  free  indulgence  to 
her  tears,  she  banished  their  traces  from  her 
countenance;  and;  eagerly  aiming  at  an  as- 
pect of  composurcy  she  again  set  in  motion  3. 
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and  now  more  successful  in  lier  search  fop 
Uie  path  home,  at  length  reached  tiie  lawii 
before  the  castle,  where  she  soon  perceived 
the  contessa  herself,  attended  by  Father 
Tommaso,  come  out  in  anxious  pursuit  of 
her. 

"  Oh  Angelina  !  my  love  I"  the  contessa 
exclaimed,  "  how  could  you  serve  me  thus? 
I  gave  you  one  hour  to  walk,  and  you  have 
stayed  almost  three ;  and  the  moment  tlie 
good  prior  departed,  I  came  out  in  alarmed 
solicitude  to  seek  you." 

"  Dear  Madam,  how  very  kind  you  are 
to  me  !  and  believe  me,  I  now  rejoice  to  see 
you,  since  for  the  two  last  hours  I  have  been 
wandering  in  the  mazes  of  the  wood,  where 
I  had  lost  my  way." 

"  The  wood!*'  repeated  Zarina,  surprised^ 
and  evidently  not  pleased — *^  Why  did 
Elouisa  take  you  there  ?  and  why,  more  ex- 
traordinary still,  did  she  leave  you,  a  stran- 
o-er,  to  encounter  such  a  natural  occurrence> 
so  unwell  too  as  you  are  ?" 

Angelina  blushed^  she  thought  not  of  sub- 
iecting  Elouisa  to  the  contessa's  displeasure 
hy  acknowledging,  in  the  ingenuousness  of 
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her  heart,  that  she  had  been  wandering  in 
the  wood ;  and  she  now  hastened  to  ex. 
tenuate  the  fault  of  Elouisa  by  every  kind 
excuse  she  could  devise. 

When  assembling  in  the  supper-room» 
Elouisa  appeared:  she  looked  disturbed,  and 
conscious  of  the  censure  she  had  deserved 
and  was  likely  to  receive  from  the  contessa, 
began  her  self  defence  by  a  sortof  amicaWe 
attack,  in  the  kind  words  of  solicitude  and 
affection,  upon  Angelina,  for  leading  her 
such  a  chase  in  pursuit  of  her,  that  only  a 
few  moments  since  she  had  returned  to  the 
castle  quite  in  alarm  about  her. 

*'  Signora  Soranzo  has  so  well  informed 
me  of  how  she  may  be  confided  in/'  said 
the  contessa,  with  some  asperity,  "  that  I 
shall  beware  how  I  again  entrust  a  delicate 
invalid  to  her  care.  But  this  same  wood  of 
yours,  my  dear,  seems  to  turn  out  so  fasci- 
nating a  place  to  you,  that  I  think  I  shall  in 
future  form  one  in  your  excursions  there 
myself,  and  try  if  I  too  cannot  fmd  a  speci- 
fiq  there  against  enmities  and  prejudices,'^  ■ 

Elouisa,  although  highly  disconcerted, 
preserved  her  composure  with  astonishing 
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address;  and  the  only  cfTcct  ZarliiaVdk- 
pleasure  and  sarcasm  seemed  to  have  upoii» 
iier  vvasto  increase  her  diligence  in  her  ef- 
forts to  please,  but  for  once  she  was  unsuc- 
cessful; and  very  thankful  was  the  heart-rived 
Angelina,  when  the  contessa,  perceiving  by 
the  languor  of  her  voice  and  countenance 
how  much  she  was  fatigued,!-kindly,sen.t  herto 
her  pillow,  where,  in  despite  of  every  ptrinful 
reflection  her  mind  was  fraught  with,  inimi- 
cal to  repose,  weariness  for  once  subdued 
meditation,  and  closed  the  harassed  Ange- 
lina's eves  in  a  long  and  tranquil  sleep. 

When  Angelina  arose  next  morning;  she 
could  not  divest  herself  of  a  secret,  uricon* 
trollable  expectation  of  a  letter  from  Conto 
di  Alviano,  and  experienced  no  incon- 
siderable share  of  disappointment  at  not 
receiving  one. 

"  Then  all  is  over  between  us,'*'"she  men- 
tally exclaimed  in  heartfert  anguish — '*  lie 
fmds,  by  my  letter  and  my  conduct,^  that  I- 
have  discovered  his  duplicity,  and  he  cannot^ 
fu:id  an  extenuation  for  it. — Alas!  and  has 
he  indeed  nothing  to  offer  in  his  vindication  ! ' 
nothing,  not  one  v.'ord  !■— Oh  !  grief  unutter- 
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able,  Fredrico  di  Alviano  is,  in  truth,  a  dis- 
stnnilator  T* 

The  contessa  received  Angelina  on  her  ap- 
pearing before  her,  this  morning,  with  even 
an  increase  of  kindness  and  affection ;  and 
Angelina  had  scarcely  ended  her  almost  un- 
successful attempt  at  breakfasting,  when  to 
her  infinite  surprise  she  was  informed,  "  Fa- 
ther Jeronimo  was  come  to  w^ait  upon  her." 

She  expressed  much  pleasure  at  seeing 
this  good  monk,  and  hoped  he  brought  her 
some  intelligence  of  her  uncle ;  but  he  knew 
nothing  of  the  duca,  cr  of  the  transactions  of 
Montalbano  castle,  since  he  liad  seen  her 
there.  "  His  present  visit,**  he  said,  *'  was 
exclusively  upon  her  own  account,  as  he  ha<J 
been  informed  she  was  not  well,  and  nothing 
done  1 0  forward  her  recovery  ;  and  as  he  had 
seen  sufficient  of  her,  in  her  unexampled 
dutiful  attendance  upon  her  uncle,  to  know 
she  merited  every  care,  he  was  come  to 
volunteer  his  services  to  prescribe  for  her, 
and  by  shewing  the  necessity  of  care'* — 
^ud  here  he  looked  reproachfully  at  the 
contessa — "  strive  to  save  to  the  world  a. 
pattern  of  excellence,,  it  might  do.welLta 
emulate.** 
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Angelina  almost  hurried  over  her  grateful 
acknovvledgnieiits  to  the  kind  monk,  in  her 
eagerness  to  exculpate  the  contessa  from 
neglecting  her,  by  assuring  him,  "  she  was 
not  ill,  although  every  tender  attention  had 
been  invariably  paid  to  her  as  if  she  really 
was  so. " 

"  I  am  sorry  to  find  cause  to  contradict 
your  assertion,  my  love,'*  said  the  contessa, 
whose  cheeks  had  glowed  with  resentment 
at  the  idea  of  being  suspected  of  inattention 
to  a  sick  friend,  and  with  gratitude  to  An- 
gelina for  having  so  warmly  vindicated  her — 
*'  for  I  consider  you  by  no  means  well,  al- 
though not  so  ill  as  to  call  in  medical  aid,  as 
I  only  believed  your  indisposition  to  be 
that  which  merely  required  a  little  attention 
from  maternal  care,  after  a  neglected  illness; 
but  I  must  confess  I  am  sensibly  hurt  to 
find  my  conduct  has  been  so  maliciously  re- 
presented as  neglecting  this  inestimable 
child,  whose  mother  I  adored,  whose  father 
I  regarded,  and  who  herself  I  love,  with  a 
fast-growing  parental  affection  :  and  may 
I  ask  you,  holy  Sir,  who  has  so  very  un- 
charitably calumniated  me  ?" 

"  That  I  know  not.  Madam ;  but  it  was 
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reported  to  a  ^^^^xy  zealous  friend  of  Lady 
Angelina^,  and  who,  ere  my  eyes  were  un- 
closed this  morning,  was  at  my  couch  side 
to  deplore  it  most  feelingly  to  me,  and  with 
much  astonishment  too,  that  in  this  case 
you  acted  so  contrary  to  the  usual  tender- 
ness of  your  compassionating  nature." 

"  And  this  friend  of  Lady  Angelina,  re- 
verend father,  is " 

*'  Also  a  friend  of  mine,  Madam  j  and 
therefore  secure,  in  my  faith,  for  not  betray- 
ing names,**  said  Father  Jeronimo,  gravely 
interrupting  her. 

The  cheeks  of  Angelina  glowed  with  the 
flush  of  surprised  emotion — for  could  that 
friend  be  Fredrico,  (as  his  insinuation 
against  his  mother's  inattention  the  preced- 
ing night  announced  to  her  it  must  be)  how 
still  more  than  ever  inexplicable  was  his  con- 
duct ;  and  though  her  heart  fondly  clung  to 
this  belief,  and  that  the  discomposure  of 
Elouisa's  countenance  seeming  to  declare 
her  breast  had  imbibed  a  coincidence  of  sus' 
picion  strengthened  tiie  supposition,  she 
forgot  not  what  the  contessa's  kindness  to 
her  claimed,  and  with  energy  she  said — 

"  Whoever  this  attentive,  but  mistaken. 
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friend  of  mine  may  be,,  most  reverend  father^,, 
take  this  assurance  from  me  to  them,  that 
should  ever  serious  ilhicss  subdue  rne,  I 
most  fervently  hope  I  may  prov,e  S9  fortu- 
nate as  to  meet  with  even  half  the  soothing 
kindness,  the  maternal  care  and  tenderness, 
the  Contessa  di  Alviano  has  bestowed  upon 
me  in  this  ray  mere  semblance  of  indispo- 
sition/*' 

And  now  the  good  monk  Iiaving  atten- 
tively perused  every  line  of  Angelina's  in- 
teresting countenance,  and  perceiving  there 
symptoms  indicative  of  declining  health, 
kindly  gave  her  his  advice,,  then  his  solemn: 
benediction,  and  departed. 

^^  I  would  give  worlds,"  exclaimed  the 
contessa,,  in  atone  of  clxagr.iu,  the  moment 
the  good  monk  retired,  **  to  know  who  this 
friend  of  yours  can  be,  who  has  so  unkindly 
calumniated  me." 

Elouisa  sunk  her  head  down  lower,  m 
deepened  attention  upon  her  work 3  Ange- 
lina bluslicd,  from  consuibusness  of  a  rea- 
sonably founded' conjecture,  i dent ilying the 
friend  to  her;  but  shrinking  from  tlie  idea 
of  wounding  the  feelings  of  the  contessa. 
further,  by  any  allcLsioa   t.o  her  cherislicd 
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—  *^  You  must  be  so  good  to  recollect,  my 
friend,  dear  Madam,  was  not  the  calumnia- 
tor, for  he  told  Father  Jeronimo  such  an 
aspersion  had  been  reported  to  him." 

"  Him  I  ah  !  Angelina,  your  suspicions 
coincide  with  mine." 

"  Dear  Madam,"  Angelina  hastily  re- 
plied, "  you  cannot  but  remember  it  re- 
quires not  the  aid  of  magic  to  know  it  must 
be  one  of  the  male  creation  wiio  sent  Father 
Jeronimo  hither,  since  no  other  could  gain 
admittance  into  his  cell  to  arouse  him  from 
his  sleep  this  morning." 

"  True,"  said  the  contessa ;  *^  but  that 
remembrance  weakens  not  my  suspicions, 
or  lessens  the  pang  inflicted  by  the  belief 
that  my  own  child  could  so  readily  credit  a   . 
tale  to  my  disadvantage." 

"  Oh  frailty  of  human  nature  !"  Angelina 
mentally  ejaculated — ''  so  prompt  to  con- 
demn in  others  that  which  we  ourselves, 
unhesitatingly,  practise.** 

At  this  moment  the  Prince  di  Belcastro 
was  announced  ;  and  long  ere  his  departure 
Elouisa  (piitted  the  room. 

His  hi':rhncss  bron^rht  no  intelligence   of 
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the  Duca  di  Montalbano  to  Lady  Angelina, 
except  from  the  land  of  promise ;  upon 
which,  from  this  second  disappointment, 
ceasing  to  place  any  firm  reliance,  she  re- 
ceived him  with  no  very  distinguished  mark 
of  favour;  and  invincibly  determined  against 
his  suit,  she  treated  him  with  all  the  frigid 
discouragement  which  his  yet  unrevealed 
passion  permitted  her  to  bestow,  without 
betraying  her  consciousness  of  his  inten" 
lions :  yet  the  prince,  determined  to  hope, 
perse veringly  remained,  striving  to  charm 
her  as  much  as  he  himself  was  fascinated* 
until  the  usual  late  hour  of  his  bidding 
adieu  ;  and  Father  Marsilio  having  arrived 
to  pay  his  respects  to  the  contessa,  ere  the 
departure  of  his  highness,  Angelina  w^as  not 
left  to  what  she  now  dreaded,  a  tett-a-tite, 
with  the  contessa. 

Father  Marsilio  had  ever  been  high  in  the 
favour  of  the  Contessa  di  Alviano,  yet  he 
now  visited  her  but  seldom,  owing  to  their 
decided  disagreement  in  sentiment  relative 
to  Fredrico;  and  these  visits  were  short, 
formal,  unconciliating :  the  surprise,  there„ 
fore,  of  the  holy  man  was  this  day  infinite^ 
to  find  himself  greeted  with  the  cordiality 
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of  former  times,  and  to  receive  an  invitation 
to  partake  of  Zarina*s   own  dinner,  given 
with  such  an  evident  wish  to  have  it  accept- 
ed, that  thegood  Marsilio  found  it  resistless. 
The  dinner  of  tiiis  day  passed  without  in- 
cident   worthy   of  particularizing,   except 
that  Angelina  observed  throughout  it,  that 
Father   Marsilio  seemed  to  pay  a  marked 
attention  to  Elouisa,  who  exerted  herself  to 
the  highest  pinnacle  of  her  power  to  please  j 
and  that  when  thev  were  about  returninsrto 
the  drawing-room,  the  monk  took  an  op- 
portunity of  eagerly  whispering  her  as  she 
passed ;  and  while  doing  so,  he  dexterously 
slipped  a  billet  into  her  ready  hand  ;  but  not 
so  adroitly  was  this  manoeuvre  performed  as 
to  illude  the  observation  of  Lady  Angelina: 
but  even  had  she  not  perceived  the  circum- 
stance, Elouisa  herself  would  have  informed 
her  of  it;  for  as  they  walked  on  to  the  draw- 
ing-room, she,  with  an  air  of  anxious  alarm, 
inquired  from  the  pensive  Angelina,  "If 
she  thought  Father  Marsilio*s  delivering  her 
a  billet  from  her  Fredrico  had  escaped  the 
notice  of  the  contessa?" 
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Two  days  new  succeeded,  without  any  par* 
ticiilar  incident  occurring  to  mark  their  pro- 
gressj  but  on  the  morning  of  the  third,  when 
Angelina  arose,  she  was  presented  by  Isa- 
bella with  a  letter,  which  had  been  brought 
by  a  peasant  boy  to  llossarno  for  her. 

The  fluttering  heart  of  Angelina  anhounc* 
ed  it  from  Fredrico,  but  the  superscription 
proclaimed  it  from  her  incognito  friend  at 
the  Castle  di  Montalbano;  but  although  she 
felt  a  thrill  of  disappointment,  she  eagerly 
opened  it^  and  read — 

"  Those  sentiments  of  friendship  I  pro- 
fessed for  you  must  long  since  have  been 
pronounced  by  you  as  insincere,  from  my 
failing  to  inform  you  of  the  transactions  of 
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this  castle  subsequent  to  your  departure 
from  it :  but  the  fact  is,  I  have  myself  been 
absent;  and  although  now  returned,  I  have 
no  satisfactory  intelligence  to  convey,  no 
certainties  to  communicate  ;  and  only  write 
for  the  pleasure  of  assuring  you  that  I  have 
not  forgotten  you,  and  that  my  friendship  is 
still  vigilantly  employed  in  seeking  out  all 
things  that  may  be  important  for  you  to 
know. 

"  Since  your  removal  to  Rossarno  castle, 
the  Duca  di  Montalbano  has  been  a  close 
prisoner  in  his  apartments,  more  from  com- 
pulsion than  indisposition  I  believe ;  and 
there  has  been  much  consultation  between 
the  family  compact  of  Tolmezo,  the  phy- 
sician who  now  has  the  care  of  the  duca, 
and  a  man  whom  I  have  good  reason  to 
suspect  is  a  civilian;  and  from  the  combina- 
tion of  these  circumstances,  I  think  I  am 
justified  in  conjecturing  that  something  of 
their  lormer  plan  of  establishing  lunacy 
against  this  unfortunate  noble  is  again  in 
agitation,  particularly  as  something  has 
lately  transpired  indicative  of  a  removal  of 
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the   family  to  the  Palazzo  di  Balermo  at 
Venice. 

**  To  avert  such  impending  calamity  from 
your  hapless  uncle  (should  my  conjectures 
indeed  prove  just)  lose  not  one  moment  in 
writing  to  Conte  Lorenzago,  to  inform  him 
that  a  suspicion  has  been  intimated  to  you 
of  such  a  direful  project  being  in  contempla- 
tion. Whatever  is  the  source  from  which 
Conte  Lorenzago's  conduct  to  you  has  lately 
sprung,  there  can  exist  no  doubt  of  its  having 
led  him  to  the  aim  of  attaching  you,  through 
gratitude  to  him ;  and  in  no  way  can  his 
wishes  be  more  amply  gratified,  than  by 
affording  him  the  means  of  rescuing  your 
uncle  fronr  such  a  plot  as  the  one  I  believe 
is  forming  now  against  him. 

•*  The  Contessa  Lorenzago  is  no  more; 
and  the  letters  which  came  from  Milan,  to 
announce  the  event  at  Montalbano  castle, 
^ere  accompanied  by  one  for  you,  which  I 
find  has  not  been  forwarded  to  you.  Men- 
tion this  circumstance  to  Lorenzago,  to 
whom  make  no  delay  in  writing ;  for  since 
1  (commenced  this  letter,  I  have  found  cause 


99 

to    fear    my   suspicions  are  but  too  well 
founded. 

*^  Believe  nie  ever 

"  Your  zealous  friend, 

"  Sylpha.'^ 

The  distress  of  Angelina  upon  reading 
this  letter  was  excessive,  as  the  danger  me- 
nacing her  dear  uncle's  peace  and  liberty 
seemed  imminent  -,  but  she  delayed  not  a 
moment  her  obedience  to  the  advice  of  her 
well-proved  incognito  friend,  to  write  to 
Conte  Lorenzago  upon  the  peril  which 
seemed  inevitably  to  threaten  her  unfortun- 
ate  uncle;  and  then  hastening  to  impart  to 
the  contessa  her  newly  awakened  cause  of 
alarmed  anxiety  for  the  fate  of  her  uncle, 
Zarina  kindly  and  considerately  dispatched 
her,  immediately  after  breakfast,  in  her  own 
carriage,  accompanied  by  Father  Tommaso, 
to  Florence,  to  give  this  information  to 
Brondelo,  and  to  excite  him  to  lay  every 
plan  to  counteract  this  meditated  villany, 

Angelina  was  fortunate  enough  to  find 
Brondelo   sufficiently  recovered  to  attend 
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himself  once  more  to  business;  and  after 
much  consultation  with  liim  antl  his  partner, 
she  returned  to  liossarno  castle,  infinitely 
consoled  by  their  assurances  of  taking  effec- 
tual means  of  preventing  the  statute  of  lu- 
nacy being  enforced  against  him^  and  even 
of  his  removal  from  Montalbano  castle. 

After  Angehna  had  made  all  her  import- 
ant communications  upon  the  success  of  her 
embassy  to  Tlorence  to  the  contessa,  and 
thanked  her  repeatedly  for  her  kind  advice, 
which  led  to  the  promise  of  security  for  her 
poor  uncle,  she  retired  to  her  dressing-room, 
the  hour  for  dinner  being  near ;  and  where 
she  found  three  most  welcome  letters  await- 
ing her  arrival,  from  the  Abadessa  of  Santo 
Valentino,  the  Cardinal  Gulielmo,  and  the 
grateful  Father  O 'Carrol. 

The  letter  of  Lady  Constantia  contained 
nothing  essential  to  our  little  history:  it 
merely  spoke  the  effusions  of  friendship 
and  affection  ;  told  of  the  health  of  all  An- 
gelina's friends  in  the  convent;  with  assur- 
ances of  her  never  having  received  any  let- 
ter from  her  but  that  she  then  answered ; 


101 

aiitl  concluded  with  a  hope  of  soon  meeting, 
and  with  some  information  relative  to  their 
mutual  secret  of  tlie  mausoleum. 

That  of  the  cardinal  was  written  in  the 
true  spirit  of  paternal  affection,  assuring 
her  she  had  no  compulsion  to  apprehend 
relative  to  her  choice  of  a  conventual  life  $ 
as  from  the  account  the  good  Father  0*Car- 
rol  had  called  upon  him  on  purpose  to 
give  him,  on  his  way  to  Naples,  of  the  bi- 
gotry of  the  nuncio,  she  had  just  cause  to 
fear.  That  from  Father  Patrick  he  had  also 
learned  how  she  had  disposed  of  the  trifle  he 
had  sent  her  for  immediate  demands ;  and 
since  she  so  well  knew  how  to  use  riches^ 
she  must  be  his  almoner  in  Tuscany,  where- 
ever  distress  claimed  aid,  and  that  his  bank^' 
had  now  received  orders  to  supply  her  every 
demand,  both  for  her  own  use,  and  that  of 
others.  He  then  informed  her,  that  she  w^as, 
literalhs  his  adopted  child,  and  not  the  pon- 
tiff's, who  had  merely  claimed  her  to  give 
her  to  his  (Giilielmo's)  care;  asid  that  the 
title  she  had  to  his  protection,  and  even  to 
the  moiety  of  his  fortune  at  his  decease,  he 
should   some    time   not  far  distant   reveal 
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to  her  i  but  in  the  interim,  she  might  rest 
contented  with  the  knowledge,  that  only 
one  person  now  in  existence  held  a  prior 
right  to  himself  of  protecting  her.  His 
eminence  next,  with  every  soothing  kind- 
ness to  soften  the  distressing  intelligence, 
announced  to  her  his  fears  that  it  was  not 
in  his  power  to  emancipate  her  uncle  from 
the  domestic  thraldom  he  had  unfortunately 
ensnared  himself  in;  but  that,  in  compliance 
with  her  request,  he  had  written  to  desire 
the  immediate  return  of  Father  Erasmo 
from  South  America,  where  he  had  sent 
him  on  a  sacred  mission  many  months  since; 
zr,i  witli  all  affecting  parental  benediction 
the  cardinal  concluded  his  kind  epistle. 

The  gratitude  of  Angelina  had  made  her 
open  and  read  the  letters  of  her  friends,  ac- 
cording to  the  priority  of  their  claims  upon 
it;  therefore  Father  Patrick's  came  to  be 
opened  last,  not  from  the  inferiority  of  his 
station,  but  because  she  had  known  him  the 
last,  and  therefore  her  debts  of  obligation 
to  him  had  commenced  the  latest ;  but  when 
she  read  it,  our  readers  will  soon  believe 
witji  us,  it  proved  a  not  less  welcome  epistle 
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to  her  than  either  of  the  other  two ;  for, 
after  thanking  her  in  a  heart-directed  strain 
for  her  beneficence  to  him,  it  ran  thus — 

**  And  for  your  beautiful  kindness  to  the 
old  cripple  Pat,  sure  I'm  thanking  and 
blessing  you  every  time  I  think  of  that  same, 
which  is  always ;  and  so  does  the  creature 
himself,  for  that  matter,  who  is  living  still, 
to  enjoy  the  flimsy  shred  of  health  he  is  re- 
duced to:  butmyself  thinks,  he  is  nigh  hand 
the  last  gasp,  and  will  die  soon  ^ and  then  will 
I  be  sending  your  pitying  heart  the  pleasure 
of  knowing,  sweetest  of  Charity's  own  child^ 
ren!  what  a  burying  you  gave  poor  Patj 
how  you  softened  his  death-bed  for  him  ;  and 
procured  him  masses  for  the  repose  of  his 
soul,  which,  he  says, '  will  be  having  great 
trouble  on  it,  in  another  world.' 

"  And  now  I  think  it  right  to  be  telling 
you,  jewel,  that  when  passing  through  the 
metropolis,  I  considered  it  proper  to  go  and 
complain  to  the  Cardinal  Guliehno  of  that 
old  stone-hearted  bigot  of  a  nuncio,  who 
ought  to  be  ashamed  of  himself  for  the  me- 
ditated sin  he  would  be  committing,  and 
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unore  grief  to  him,  of  thrusting  you,  a  vur- 
neen,  into  the  black  prison  of  a  monastery, 
which  would  do  mighty  well  for  Signora 
Zola,  or  the  like  of  her,  who  stood  behind 
the  door,  and  was  forgotten  when  nature 
distributed  her  beauties. 

"  Well,  jewel,  I  saw  the  cardinal,  and  had 
the  satisfaction  of  making  him  mad  about 
it;  so  you  have  nothing  more  to  fear  from  that 
old  buzzard.  Well,  jewel,  while  I  kept  sieg- 
ing out  your  praises  to  the  cardinal,  for  fear 
he  would  be  making  a  nun  of  you,  sorrow 
one  of  me  ever  thought  it  was  letting  out 
the  butter  from  the  stirabout  of  my  own  po- 
verty, I  was,  by  telling  of  your  benevolence 
to  me ;  until  his  eminence  surprised  me  into 
a  recollection  of  what  myself  had  done,  by 
clapping  another  heavy  purse  into  my  hand, 
for  the  use  of  my  dying  uncle.  Och  I  if 
ever  I  was  so  mad  with  myself  iii  all  my  born 
days,  since  it  looked  for  all  tlje  world  as  if  I 
had  paid  my  respects  to  him  to  pick  his 
pocket;  when  sorrow  such  a  sordid  notion 
liad  I  j  for  sure,  darling,  you  had  made  me  as 
rich  as  a  Jew,  and  so  I  told  his  eminence : 
but  success  to  my  mendicant  trade  1  which 
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I  began  with  you,  a  vurneen;  bad  luck  to 
the  mind,  he*d  mind  me,  or  my  excuses;  but 
to  uncle  Pat  he  would  be  sending  it,  who 
^now  must  live,  in  spite  of  that  all-slaying 
conqueror  Death,  to  spend  his  fortune,  which 
an  angel,  and  a  high  priest  of  Heaven,  have 
bestowed  upon  him. 

"  Sure,  then,  jewel  of  all  gems  !  I  w^ouMn'it 
be  forgetting  to  tell  you  of  my  travels  and 
adventures  from  llossarno  to  Florence,  since 
you  may  be  tnad,  with  me  for  one  of  them ; 
yet  sorrow^  harm  myself  meant  by  it,  at  all, 
at  all. 

'*  Ypu  know,  honey,  how  I  left  Rossarno 
by  the  consent  of  Father  Tommaso,  in  Conte 
di  Alviano's  travelhng  carriage,  attended  by 
two  outriders,  like  a  mighty  grand  dignitary 
of  the  church ;  when  about  two  miles  from 
the  castle,  who  should  I  overtake  but  the 
conte  himself,  riding  plump  towards  me  ? 
So  with  that,  I  reddened  up  like  a  tur- 
key-cock; myself  felt  so  small  at  bein^  de- 
tected by  the  conte  in  his  own  carriage, 
without  any  toleration  of  liis  (to  his  know- 
Itrdge):  so  out  of  the  window  next  him  I 
tlu:u*st  myself,  as  iar  as  ever  my  fat  sides 
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would  be  letting  me;  and  *  My  lord/  says 
I,  *  it's  with  Father  Tommaso's  leave,  and  li- 
cence, I  am  here  travelhng,  like  a  grandee.* 

"  So  with  that  the  conte  smiled,  and  with 
all  the  good-nature  in  life  asked,  '  Where 
was  I  going,  so  late  in  the  evening?*  And 
when  I  told  him  all  about  poor  uncle  Pat, 
he  was  as  sorry  for  me  (Pil  tell  no  lie)  as 
the  birds  are  for  the  flight  of  summer ;  and 
he  gave  his  nag  to  his  groom  to  be  leading 
home,  and  came  into  the  carriage  to  me, 
and  accompanied  me  every  foot  of  the  way 
to  Florence,  on  purpose  to  comfort  me 
about  uncle  Pat ;  and  so  sorrow  one  of  us  ever 
stopped  talking  of  you,  jewel  of  the  world, 
until  we  parted. 

**  Never  being  over  and  above  famous  for 
retaining  any  thing  myself  gets  the  know- 
ledge of;  it's  you,  my  hive  of  sweets !  that 
will  not  be  wondering,  that  when  my  heart 
was  loaded  through  every  cranny  and  pulse 
of  it  with  your  goodness,  that  out  poured 
the  whole  budget  into  the  conte's  devouring 
ears;  and  he  so  canonized  and  immortaliz- 
ed you,  with  all  his  love-epithets,inhisfervour 
of  elogium,  th£^t  somehow  or  other,  as  a  bit 
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of  fringe  to  the  etherial  robes  he  was  deck^ 
iiig  you  in,  I  would  be  telling  him,  *  how,  in 
bereaving  yourself  of  every  farthing  you 
possessed,  through  your  benevolence  to  un- 
cle Pat,  you  had  not  left  yourself  (as  I  after- 
wards bethought  myself)  of  a  single  tester, 
to  bestow  on  a  keepsake,  for  your  foster-mo- 
ther. 

**  But  sorrow  one  of  me  thought  at  all, 
at  all,  says  I,  *  when  it  was  use  to  think  of 
it,  what  made  the  sweet  creature  blush,  and 
look  sorry,  the  moment  ever  the  intention 
escaped  her  coral  lips  of  her  sending  a  com- 
pliment by  me  to  her  foster-mother:  but 
Och !  the  powers  of  invention  I  'twas  not 
long  at  a  loss  she  was  for  a  token  ;  for  out 
of  her  pocket  she  took  her  scraps  of  scissors, 
and  going  to  the  glass  (which  never  before 
reflected  a  purer  image  of  a  mortal  freight- 
ed for  immortality)  she  unrolled,  and  un- 
rolled, Och !  such  a  beautiful  braid  of  lovely, 
glossy,  silken  hair  1  and  while  you'd  be  say- 
ing Whack  I  off  she  cuts  an  elegant  lock  of 
it,  which  she  enclosed  in  a  letter,  she  wrote 
in  the  twinkling  of  her  own  brilliant  eyes; 
and  which  as  she  never  thought  of  sealing, 
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I  can  be  showing  you  that  same,  even  yet 
glowing  with  the  vital  warmth  it  inhaled 
from  her  own  sweet  breath  of  kindness.* 

"  Och !  saint  Vitus!  and  aspen  trees! 
what  an  ague-fit  of  eagerness  himself  was 
shook  with,  until  I  would  open  the  letter ; 
and  if  he  didn't  smother  the  lock  of  hair 
with  his  kisses,  for  the  bare  life,  I  wonder  at 
it  I  But  when  I  held  out  my  hand  for  it 
again,  sorrow  give  would  he  give  it  me,  but 
made  excuse  upon  excuse  for  detaining  it  j 
and  after  a  thoughtful  pause,  says  he— 

"  '  Father  Patrick,  it  must  appear  very 
evident  to  you  that  this  is  not  the  gift  Lady 
Angelina  would  have  made  choice  of  for 
her  respected  nurse,  had  not  necessity  com- 
pelled her  to  it.' 

"  *  Faith,  and  you  may  say  that,'  replied 
I ;'  for  I  am  the  man  who  will  engage  she 
would  be  sending  her  a  hundred  pistoles  in 
preference,  had  not  the  sickness,  and  death, 
and  burying  of  a  fellow  creature,  picked  her 
pocket,  through  the  hocus-pocus  of  compas- 
sion's impulse/ 

"  ^  You  believe  a  hundred  pistoles,  from 
being  calculated  to  prove  of  more  utility  to 
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the  nurse  of  La<ly  Angelina  than  this  beau- 
tiful lock  of  hair,  would  have  been  sent  in 
preference  by  her  lovely  nursling  to  her, 
had  the  power  been  Lady  Angelina's  to 
obe}^  the  impulse  of  her  inclination  r* 

"*  Och !  then  long  life  to  your  divining 
powers,'  says  I, '  for  the  neatest  guesser  tl  at 
ever  hit  the  mark;  to  be  sure  I  do.* 

«« «  Why  then/  says  he,  as  cute  as  the  craft 
of  love  could  make  him — *  you  will  be  only 
complying  with  the  wishes  of  Lady  Ange- 
lina, reverend  father,  if  you  convey  a  hun- 
dred pistoles  to  her  nurse,  instead  of  this 
lock  of  hair.' 

"  *  But  where  will  I  get  them  to  bring 
her  ?'  says  I. 

" '  At  my  banker's  at  Florence,'  say  she; 
*  for  with  rapture  will  J  give  that  sum  to 
signora  nurse,  for  this  invaluable  treasure.* 

<*  *  By  dud  !  that  same  is  looking  like  true 
love,  sure  enough,'  says  I :  *  but  how  will  I 
know  it's  not  a  breach  of  trust  for  me  to  be 
giving  toleration  to  this  swop  ?* 

"  So  with  that  he  bothered  me  so  culclj/ 
out  of  my  scruples,  with  a  big  phalanx  of  ar- 
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gument  in  favour  of  his  project,  that  'twas  I 
who  was  obliged  at  last  to  comply,  for  want 
of  power  to  defend  myself;  but  when  I 
asked  for  the  letter  to  bring  her,  he  said> 
*  that  might,  by  containing  some  allusion 
to  the  nature  of  the  gift  you  sent,  betray 
us ;  and  therefore  had  better  not  be  deli- 
vered/ So  with  that,  a  vurneen,  I  took  the 
liberty  of  reading  it;  for,  as  it  was  unseal- 
ed, we  concluded  there  would  be  no  secrets 
in  it,  when  sure  enough,  sorrow  thing  1 
found  there,  but  the  hair  I  had  taken  out  of 
it:  so  then  I  began  reading  it  for  the 
conte,  when  somehow,  myself  no  more 
knows  how  he  did  it  than  the  pope  in 
Rome,  but  ere  I  could  finish  it,  he  conjured 
it  out  of  my  hand  into  his  own. 

" '  We  must  tear  this  letter,  my  lord,* 
says  I. 

" '  Tear  my  heart-strings  first !'  exclaims 
he.  •  Oh !  no.  I  will  never,  never  part 
with  it.' 

*'  So,  honey,  to  make  a  long  story  short, 
we  drove  for  the  bare  life  to  a  jeweller's  in 
Florence,  wher^  he  left  the  lock  of  hair  to 
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be  braided  into  a  bracelet  for  his  own  wrist, 
with  three  hundred  and  sixty-five  charges 
not  to  be  cutting  it,  but  to  make  an  elegant 
thing  of  it,  to  roll  round  and  round  his 
wrist ;  and  it  was  agreed  he  would  call  for 
it  the  very  next  &<iy ;  and  then  quite  cute^ 
he  took  some  of  the  beautiful  hair  away 
with  him,  lest  they  would  be  humbugging 
him,  by  swopping  in  it  for  that  of  some 
juggy*s  he  cared  not  a  rap  for. 

*'  Then,  jewel,  away  we  pelted  to  his 
banker's,  where  I  received  a  hundred  pis* 
toles  in  cash ,  and  as  the  hair  had  had  an 
envelope,  so,  too,  had  the  pistoles,  for  may 
be  they  were  not  wrapped  in  an  order  upon 
the  conte^s  banker  at  Naples,  for  fifty  more  I 
and  every  farthing  I  delivered,  safe  and 
sound,  to  Signora  Satriano ;  and  good  luck 
to  her  !  and  had  you  beheld  the  transports 
of  joy  she  was  in  at  receiving  the  cash,  I'm 
sure  you  woud*n*t  be  mad  with  the  conte 
and  myself  a  morsel  longer — For,  jewel  of 
sweet  and  gentle  compassion,  the  cash  enar 
bled  your  creature  of  a  foster-mother  to  buy 
off  the  condemnation  of  her  worthless  rap. 
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scalion  of  a  son  ;  who  for  some  inisdemoaiv- 
our  would  be  sent  on  board  the  p^alleys  only 
for  that  same  cash,  which  will  be  enabling- 
her  too  to  send  him  abroad  to  an  uncle,  out  of 
the  way  of  an  ignominons  death,  which  he 
will  find,  if  he  stays  in  Italy  to  meet  it. 

*'  This  lock  of  yours,  jewel,  has  not  been 
the  first  that  has  led  to  the  unlawful  attain- 
ment of  gold;  but  few  unlawfully  obtained 
treasures  were  ever  dedicated  to  so  charita- 
ble a  purpose.  Ah !  darling !  had  you 
seen  the  apathy  of  despair  that  sat  on  the 
doating  mother*s  countenance  when  I  en- 
tered her  house  ; — had  you  seen  her,  when 
I  presented  the  cash  as  your  gift ;  had  you 
heard  her  frantic  screech  of  joy  3  had  you- 
beheld  the  beams  of  that  same  joy  quivering- 
through  every  limb,  convulsing  every  fea- 
ture, vvith  the  almost  maddening  hope  of 
rescuing  her  child  from  the  punishment  he 
would  be  meriting ;  had  you  seen  her  drop 
dowii  on  her  bended  knees,  yet  scarcely 
Knowing  which,  to  Heaveii  or- you,  her  first 
thanks  belonged ;  myself  is  mighty  apt  to 
believe,  the  sweet  flowers  of  Compassion, 
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adorned  with  the  glistenhig  drops  of  soft 
pit}  *s  gentle  dew,  which  spring  in  the  gar- 
den of  humanity,  within  your  heart,  would 
have  come  weaving,  in  wreaths  from  thence, 
to  be  forming  a  true  lover's  knot,  to  deck, 
as  a  chaplet,  the  brow  of  one  Conte  di  AI- 
viano,  for  this  romantic  exploit  of  his,  which 
would  be  as  worthy  such  a  prize,  as  if  he 
would  unhorse  half  a  score  knights  in 
proof  of  your  elegant  beauty,  at  a  tilt  or 
tournament,  my  honey  of  purest  sweets. 

'*  Your  poor,  dear,  grateful  creature  of  a 
foster-mother,  a  vurneen,  entreated  I  w^ould 
be  writing  her  thanks  to  you;  as  her  heart 
is  too  full,  at  present,  to  admit  of  her  ad* 
dressing   her  beloved  preserver   from   dis- 
grace; and   to  her  daughter  she  will  not 
write,  to  be  afflicting  her  with  her  rap  of  a 
brother's  misdeeds :  and  this  commission  I 
readily  undertook  to  execute,  since  myself 
knew  how^  much  a  key  was  wanting  to  this 
lock,   or  you    would    never    be    knowing 
through  what  necromancy  your  locks  were 
changed  to  gold. 

"  Yet  sure,  Jewel  of  the  world,  if  the 
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heart  being  full  of  gratitude,  for  the  big  fa« 
yours  of  kindness  and  compassion,  will  un- 
nerve the  hand  for  writing,  myself  would  be 
mighty  glad  to  know  how  this  palaver  of 
an  epistle  of  mine  came  to  be  written  at  all, 
at  all  ?  Och !  then,  sorrow  palaver  in  it 
either,  though  my  propensity  to  blunder 
made  me  be  saying  so;  for  although  I've 
been  at  a  place  called  Blarney,  in  my  own 
country,  I  never  licked  the  stone  there, 
where,  by  such  contact,  tradition  says,  the 
tongue  becomes  an  independent  member, 
no  longer  speaking  from  the  impulse  of  the 
heart;  since  I  chose,  would  honey  words 
ever  be  flowing  from  my  lips,  they  should 
spring  from  the  hive  in  my  heart,  where  the 
commonwealth  would  be  guileless;  the  queen 
bee,  the  daughter  of  sincerity,  and  the  indus- 
trious individuals  who  heaped  up  sentiments 
there,  would  collect  their  sweets  from  the 
pure  feelings  of  human  kindness,  and  not 
from  the  cloying  treacle  and  molosses  of 
hollow-soul'd  flattery. 

*'  From  that  unadulterated  hive  comes  all 
the  blessmgs  of  the  wide  world,  1  pray  the 
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saints,  and  every  heavenly  power,  to  be 
showering  down,  thick  and  threefold,  upon 
you,  my  lamb  without  blemish ;  and  from 
the  same  storehouse  will  ever  be  coming  to 
you  a  big  load  of  gratitude  and  fatherly  af« 
fection,  from  one 

"Patrick  O'c  arol,** 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

EyEN  many  of  our  far  surpassing  cotempo- 
rary  historians  might  find  it  an  attempt  of 
difficulty  to  portray  the  feelings  of  Angehna, 
as  she  read  the  honest  effusions  of  Father 
Patrick's  heart,  in  his  letter ;  we  therefore 
cannot  wonder  at  finding  ourselves  foiled  in 
the  essay.  Scarcely  could  she  credit  the  in- 
telligence this  letter  contained,  scarcely  be- 
lieve the  evidence  of  her  own  senses,  even 
af  er  perusing,  and  re-perusing,  every  im- 
portant line  ;  and  with  the  utmost  exertion 
only  could  she  restrain  the  transports  of  her 
astonished  joy  from  ebulliating  into  the 
wildest  flights  of  over-charged  happiness, 
or  repress  the  tears  which  gladness  would 
have  most  plentifully  shed  :  but  still  the  dew- 
drop  of  soft  pity,  for  her  beloved  nurse''s 
misery,  in  an  unworthy  child;  her  rapture 
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at  having  her  disgrace  so  averted,  did  glisten 
on  the  flowrets  of  compassion  in  her  heart ; 
and  there  fast  twined  the  knot,  ready  to 
give  Fredrico. 

"  Oh  1  may  his  every  action,'*  she  men- 
tally  exclaimed,   "  thus  ever  terminate  in 
drawing  blessings  on  him  !   My  nurse,  my 
own  nurse,  is  indebted  for  the  preservation 
of  her  peace  to  Fredrico ;  and  shall  not  I 
bless  him  for  it  ?  And  for  only  one  little 
lock  of  my  hair  he  gave  such  an  enormous 
sum;  and  could  he  so  prize  it,  and  yet  feel 
tender  attachment  to  another  ?  Oh !  impossi- 
ble !  and  oh,  is  it,  is  it  indeed  impossible  }*' 
And  now  her   brightening  eyes  danced  in 
hope's  most  animating  measure,  as  every  ar- 
gument in  favour  of  that  fondly  cherished 
'  imposslbiliti)'  passed    in    retrospection  be- 
fore her  eager  scrutiny. 

Elouisa  now-  stood  before  her,  a  detected 
defaulter  in  the  sweet  and  honourable  path 
of  truth;  since  that  \evy  night  of  Father  Pa- 
trick's departure,  she  had  informed  her  "  she 
was  going  to  fulfd,  an  appointment  with 
Fredrico,"  and  on  her  return  gave  her  every 
reason  to  believe  the  assignation  had  been 


118 

happily  attended:  and  yet,  all  that  time, 
Fredrico  was  far,  far  from  her;  first  out  rid* 
ing,  and  then  attending  Father  Patrick  to 
Florence;  from  whence  he  could  not  have 
been  returned  until  long,  long  after  Elouisa 
had  come  home,  and  seemed  so  happy  in 
auspicious  love. 

"  For  what,  then,  could  all  this  duplicity 
and  deviation  from  truth  be  practised  ?" 
That  Angelina  could  not  tell;  she  only 
knew  this  detection  of  them  gave  to  her 
heart  a  fond  hope  of  future  peace. 

*'  Then  the  bracelet  which  had  caused  hcp 
so  much  misery,  and  awakened  her  haughty 
displeasure  against  poor  Fredrico,  by  his 
Suppo^?*d  allusion  to  her  jealousy  of  Elouisa, 
was  all  the  time  composed  of  her  own  iden- 
tical hair,  most  dearly  purchased  by  him ; 
for  when  he  paid  so  highly  for  it,  he  could 
have  felt  no  anticipation  of  the  fortunate 
purpose  his  gold  was  destined  to,— -jet  the 
dissimulating  Elouisa  had  affirmed  it  to  be 
hers,  her  own  gift  to  Conte  di  Alviano.*' 

And  now  the  start  of  Elouisa  on  finding 
it,  and  her  earnest  gaze  at  her,  as  if  to  iden- 
tify something  by  that  scrutiny,  passed  ia 
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reminiscent  retrospection  in  Angelina's  ima- 
gination ;    with  a  full   remembrance   tliat 
(which  in  the  hour  of  despondence  was  not 
recollected)  the  bracelet  she  saw  Elouisa 
wind    round    Fredrico's   wrist    seemed   of 
great  length ;  yet  the  hair  of  Signora  So- 
ranzo,  she  had  observed,  w^as  infinitely  too 
short  to  have  formed  any  thing  of  the  kind. 
All  these  bright  prospects  of  renovating 
hope  now  passing  in  gayest  colouring  before 
her  vision,  the  heart  of  Angelina  caught 
from  them  sincere  repentance,  and  painful 
upbraiding  for  her  unkindness  to  poor  Fred- 
rico — and  now,  how,  or   by  what  means, 
compatible  with  the  pure  delicacy  of  her 
heart,  she   could  contrive  to  express   her 
contrition,  and  obtain  his  forgiveness,  pain- 
fully occupied  her  thoughts ;  since  no  me- 
thod, consistent  with  the  feelings  of  proprie- 
ty, appeared  for  her  to  adopt :  for  how  could 
she  apologise   to   him,  without  confessing 
that  the  error  of  believing  him  devoted  to 
Elouisa  had  changed  her  conduct  towards 
him  ?   a  confession,  that  must  betray  the 
feelings  of  her  heart  to  him  ; — to  him,  who 
had   already  allowed  her  letter    announc- 
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iiig  her  knowledge  of  his  rumoured  engage- 
ment to  Elouisa  to  remain  unanswered ; 
the  report  itself  unrefuted;  and  her  request 
relative  to  the  visits  of  Fedelio  uncomplied 
with.  And  now  a  retrospection  of  this  sin- 
gularity of  conduct,  this  uncourteous  si- 
lence, awakened  new  doubts,  new  fears,  and 
new  perplexities  ^  and  in  her  deep  researches 
for  extenuations,  all  she  could  meet  with  in 
his  excuse  was  comprised  in  the  fear,  "  that, 
through  the  wiles  of  Giuseppe,  he  had  got 
entangled  in  some  engagement  with  Elouisa^ 
which  he  found  he  could  not  break  through, 
and  was  ashamed  to  acknowledge.** 

And  as  the  suddenly  opened  prospect  of 
hope   had   expanded  to  her  vision,  in  the 
brightest  colouring  of  certainty  and  happi- 
ness ;  SO  when  this  fear  intervened,  Ange- 
lina sunk  at  once  into  the  gloomy  regions 
of  despondence  -,  where  for  a  time  she  mop- 
ed  in    sadness,   until    interposing    reason 
'aroused    her   faculties   to    seek   the    equi- 
poise of  firmness,  to  guide  her  course  out  of 
the  air-erected  structures  of  delusive  Hope, 
or  the  dreary  caverns  of  Despair,  until  Pro- 
vidence, in  its  own  unerring  time,  should 


terminate  this  mind-torturirig  trial  of  sus- 
pense. 

A  further  supply  of  clothes  from  Florence, 
for  Lady  Angelina^  had  arrived  this  day ; 
and  although  scarcely  aware  that  she  did  so, 
and  unconscious  of  the  motive,  she  bestow- 
ed much  solicitude  upon  her  choice  of  a 
dinner  dress,  and  bestowed  unusual  pains 
on  the  study  of  adornment;  and  never  did 
study  prove  more  successful  in  its  aim. 

Signora  Soranzo,  too,  had  bestowed  in* 
defatigable  attention  upon  her  appearance 
for  this  day's  dinner ;  yet  she  looked  ill,  for 
her  mind  was  torn  by  conflicts  of  no  gentle 
cast ;  and  the  soft  allurement  of  her  general 
manner  seemed  now  assumed^  and  not,  as 
heretofore,  the  witchery  of  nature :  and  it 
required  no  great  degree  of  penetration  to 
perceive,  that  had  she  given  uncontrolled 
indulgence  to  the  too  appai'ent  propensity 
of  her  mind,  during  dinner,  she  would  have 
contradicted  each  individual  as  they  spoke, 
instead  of  gently  coinciding  with  all  in  opi- 
nion; and  that  her  disagreement  in  think- 
ing with  Lady  Angelina  would  have  been 
evinced  with  unqualified  asperity. 
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Soon  after  this  small  dinner  party  return-^" 
^d  from  table  to  the  drawing-room,  Elouisa 
made  some  frivolous  excuse  for  retiring; 
when  immediately  the  contessa  proposed 
to  Angelina  to  walk  in  the  grounds,  and 
they  promptly  set  out  together,  unattended 
by  Father  Tommaso,  who  had  a  mission  to 
execute  in  the  neighbourhood,  for  Za- 
rina. 

The  contessa  directly  steered  her  course 
to  the  wood ;  and  when  arrived  at  its  com- 
mencement, said — 

"  You  wall  have  no  objection,  my  dear 
Angelina,  to  enter  this  melancholy  spot 
with  me,  since  you  made  none  to  ramble  in 
it  with  Elouisa  ?  With  pleasure,  too,  I  ob- 
serve you  appear  considerably  better  than 
you  then  were  -,  it  is  earlier  in  the  evening 
too,  and  therefore  I  scruple  not  to  make  the 
request :  and  besides,  too,  we  have  no  one  to 
fear  meeting — as  I  accidentally  heard,  that 
— that  he  whom  I  fear  to  see  is  gone  on 
some  of  his  direful  expeditions  from  home; 
so  for  once  I  may  indulge  my  curiosity, 
and  view  th«  alterations  he  has  made  here; 
for  I  am  told  the  w^ood  is  much  improved* 
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mice — since  my  walks  of  happiness  arnid  its 
shades.'* 

Eagerly  Zarina's  glances  shot  from  side 
to  side,  through  every  path  and  vista,  in 
search  of  those  innovations  she  had  been 
taught  to  expect ;  but  nothing  could  she 
see  of  them,  until  they  approached  the  first* 
mound  Angelina  had  ascended  with  Elouisa. 

"  Oh  !  here  is  something  new  !*'  exclaim- 
ed the  contessa— "  A  seat  raised  on  the 
very  spot,  his  father  had  in  contemplation 
to  erect  a  temple  on  !  And  can  Fredrico 
ever  recline  in  that  spot  ?  Can  he  find  rest 
where  the  direful  recollection  of  his  father 
must  appal  his  tortured  conscience !  A 
vista  too,  cut  through  the  foliage,  I  perceive  ! 
— What  prospect  does  it  yield  ? — His  fa- 
ther's murdered  corse  !" — And  now  ascend- 
ing, she  beheld  the  castle  di  Montalbano. 

"  Infatuated  young  man  !'*  she  murmured. 
"  Deluding  your  imagination  with  fancied 
visions  of  love,  that  can  never,  never  be 
realized  for  you  ! — Your  contemplations 
now  should  be  the  shrine  of  penitence." 

Eagerly  the  contessa  now  walked  from 
this  mound,  in  putsuit  of  something  more 
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consonant  to  lier  wishes.  "  I  had  hopes/' 
she  said,  "  the  alterations  my  people  talked 
of  portended  a  life  of  penitence.*' 

And  now  approaching  the  other  mound 
which  Angehna  had  visited—-''  I  wonder 
what  we  shall  find  there?'*  said  the  con- 
tessa. 

"  Merely  a  seat,  madam,"  replied  Ange- 
lina, blushing, 

"  Commanding  tlie  same  delusive  pro- 
spect, I  perceive.  Oh!  infatuated  maniac! 
But  let  us  shun  his  follies ;  and  see,  in  yon- 
der sombre  alley  has  compunction  visited 
his  heart." 

This  alley  they  quickly  entered;  then 
walked  to  its  termination  ;  the  contessa,  with 
increased  emotion,  looking  wistfully  around 
her:  they  then  turned  back,  retrod  their 
way,  and  when  returned  again  to  the  en- 
trance, Zarina  heaved  a  deep-drawn  sigh, 
and  bent  her  steps  to  a  new  direction, 

"  Alas  !"  she  softly  articulated,  "  it  was 
but  the  vision  of  distempered  fancy,  in  sleep. 
Reason  assured  me  it  was  nothing  more; 
and  yet,  weak  mortal,  I  am  disappointed. 
Angelina,  do  not  despise  me;  but  I  have 


been  pursuing  the  ingis-fatuus  of  a  sleep- 
formed  fantasy.  Short  are  now  my  shini- 
bers ;  and  when  my  wearied  faculties,  ex- 
hausted by  long  waking,  sink  to  rest,  even 
then,  my  imagination  still  retains  the  dire 
impression  of  my  misery ;  and  last  night 
presented  me,  in  a  dream,  a  fane  erected  in 
that  sombre  alley  we  have  just  quitted,  by 
Fredrico,  to  the  memory  of  his  murdered 
father;  that  there  in  penitence  he  passed 
his  hours;  and  where  1  thought  the  spirit 
of  his  father,  appeased  by  his  contrition,  ho- 
vered near  the  spot,  to  smile  in  approbation 
on  the  struggles  of  a  soul  breaking  from  vice, 
to  seek  the  mercy  of  forgiving  Heaven. 
Still  has  this  vision  haunted  my  waking 
hours,  and  led  me  hither  by  superstition's 
resistless  influence,  with  the  vain  expecta- 
tion of  finding  that  vision  realized,  in  some 
erected  monument  of  my  child's  repent- 
ance ;  and  with  the  delusive  hope,  that  even 
in  the  form  of  death  I  might  behold  once 
more  him  whom  in  life  I  fondly,  fondly 
loved." 

Just  at  this  moment,  the  agitated  Za- 
rina  caught  a  glimpse  of  a  man,  extended 
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upon  a  mossy  bank,  beneath  the  shadow  of 
a  wide-spreading  tree ;  Angehna  saw  him 
too,  and  instantly  perceiving  it  was  the 
conte,  starting  involuntarily,  said — 
*'  Perhaps  we  had  better  not  proceed." 
"  Is  it  Fredrico  ?  Fredrico,  asleep  ?  Oh  ! 
let  me,  then,  approach  him  3  jnst,  Angelina, 
merely  to  contemplate  his  once  loved  and 
lovely  countenance  as  he  sleeps,"  exclaimed 
the  trembling  coutessa. — "  1  fain  would  read, 
by  the  expression  of  his  face,  if  compunc- 
tion visits  him,  even  in  his  slumbers?  toknow, 
to  see,  if  guilt  has  set  its  stamp  upon  his  vi- 
sage? if  his  health  appears  injured  by  the  ab- 
sence of  heart-merited  peace?  for  whenever  I 
have  encountered  him  since  our  dire  dis- 
imion,  I  have  felt  no  power  to  make  a  com- 
ment on  his  looks;  since  the  heart-rending 
tone  of  his  voice,  the  upbraiding  glances  of 
his  eloquent  eyes,  telling  me,  '  I  wrong 
him,  but  that  still — still  he  loves  me, — pities, 
and  forgives,' — so  overwhelm  me  with  ago- 
nised emotion,  I  possess  no  longer  power" 
to  see.  But  hist !  now,  now  let  us  tread 
softly,  lest  we  should  awake  him." 

Cautiously,  now    the  coutessa  and  Lady 
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Angelina  approached  Fred ri cd* ;  whom  they 
found  in  a  deep  slumber,  with  a  counte- 
nance legibly  portraying  care  and  fatigue. 

*'  Oh  !  it  is,  it  is  my  child  !  but  sadly, 
sadly  changed,  since  virtue  gave  him  charms, 
and  made  him  a  treasure  for  a  mother's 
doating  heart,"  softly  articulated  the  con- 
tessa,  advancing  nearer.     "  See,  see,  how 
weary  he  appears  !  but  oh  !  merciful  Hea- 
ven, he  looks  like — Oh  !  my  joy  maddened 
heart !  he  looks  like   innocence  !  and  yet, 
yet,  why  does  he  wander  like  a  guilty  trou- 
bled spirit,  forsaking  each  night  his  pillow 
—and  finding  rest,  thus  as  they  tell  me, 
wherever  weariness    from  watching   over- 
powers him  I   Alas  !  and   the  very  lap  of 
earth  is  now  his  resting-place  :  the  moss  is 
damp,  and  it  will  give  him  cold.     See,  oh  I 
see,  how  very  damp  it  is  !  "  And  she  touch- 
the  sward  with  her  hand. 

"  Alas  !"  said  Angelina,  in  an  agony  of 
alarm,  "  and  must  we  not  awake  him,  to 
warn  him  of  his  danger?" 

"  His  hat  off,  too;"  said  the  contessa. 
"  He  will  catch  his  death,  and  yet  I  dare  not 
wake  him." 
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Now  anxiously  endeavouring  to  replace 
his  hat,  the  contessa  in  her  trembling  emo- 
tion touched  his  cheek,  yet  he  awoke  not ; 
but  his  mother,  recoiling,  raised  her  hands 
in  supplication  to  Heaven,  as  impressively 
she  articulated  an  invocation  to  her  late 
lord,  *^  to  forgive  her  having  thus  evinced 
solicitude  for  the  health — thus  felt  a  dawn- 
ing return  of  tenderness  for  his  dire  as- 
vSassin." 

Angelina,  sensibly  affected,  tenderly  took 
the  now  weeping  contessa  in  her  arms 3  and 
as  she  strove  to  sooth  her  anguish  with  the 
hope  of  her  son  being  guiltless  of  his  father's 
blood,  implored  her,  "  not  to  leave  Fredrico 
there,  exposed  to  the  danger  of  sleeping  on 
such  a  bed.'* 

The  fluctuating  Zarina,  again  melting  to- 
wards maternal  tenderness,  turned  her  eyes 
on  the  still  profoundly  sleeping  conte,  and 
beheld  the  expression  of  his  countenance 
had  undergone  a  total  change ;  a  crimson 
flush  now  animated  his  before  wan  cheek. 

*'  Ah  me  !'*  said  the  contessa,  apprehen- 
sively, *^  a  fever  is  commencing.  Behold 
that  hectic  indication !" 
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And  now  a  smile  played  round  Fredrico's 
mouth,  and  joy  seemed  stealing  its  influence 
over  every  before  saddened  feature:  sud- 
denly, extatic  transport  seemed  to  take  pos- 
session of  every  tone  and  character  of  his 
countenance ;  and  raising  his  clasped  hands 
in  enthusiastic  rapture,  he  articulated— 

"  What !  mi/  Angelina  for  my  recom- 
pense !  Oh  !  my  dear,  dear  father,  how  in- 
finitely have  you  overpaid  my  sufferings  1" 

The  cheeks  of  Ang^elina  now  wore  a  hec- 
tic  colour  too,  and  her  heart  throbbed 
with  emotion  that  almost  overpowered  her. 

*'  Who,  who  can  he  call  dea?',  dear  fa- 
ther? Oh  !  that  it  could  be  his  own  sire  !" 
said  Zarina,  in  anguished  agitation.  *^  But 
listen,  disturb  him  not,  Angelina,  until  we 
learn,  could  he  dare,  even  in  sleep,  to  name 
his  murdered  father !" 

But  Fredrico's  sleep  w^as  formed  to  disap- 
point her ;  for  in  the  violence  of  his  enthusi- 
astic emotion,  he  changed  his  position,'and  his 
slumbering  faculties  seemed  to  take  another 
course;  his  dream  became  more  tranquil, 
then  more  sad  \  and  at  length,  his  hand  part- 
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.y  concealed  his  countenance  from  his  gaz- 
ing, palpitated  mother. 

"  Alas  !  alas  !  and  is  that  my  Fredrico's 
hand,  once  so  beautiful, — so  admired  by  his 
adoring  mother  ?  Now,  now  how  attenuat- 
ed,  how  palsied !  how  changed  by  corrod- 
ing grief!''  murmured  out  the  contessa— 
Then—"  Oh  monster  of  ingratitude  to  a 
husband's  memory  !'*  she  suddenly  exclaim- 
ed, "  Do  I  regret  the  lost  beauty  of  a  hand 
blighted  by  the  murder  of  a  parent?  Oh 
Angelina !  that,  that  very  hand  perpetrated 
the  murder  of  his  own  adoring  father.'* 

"  Believe  it  not,  dear  madam,"  gently 
whispered  Angelina. 

"  Oh  I  yes,  yes,  yes,  it  did,  it  did  !  Elou- 
isa  tells  me  there  exists  not  a  doubt  of  it,'* 
replied  the  contessa,  in  mournful  despond- 
ency. 

At  this  moment  the  again  varying  posi- 
tion of  Fredrico  arrested  the  interest  of  his 
.  mother,  and  rivetted  the  attention  of  Lady 
Angelina.  His  hand  in  agitated  haste  to 
clasp  the  other,  unshaded  his  face,  which 
now  was  beaming  a  smile  of  scorn^j  and 
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murmuring  for  a  few  moments  some  Imper- 
fect sounds  of  indignant  accents,  at  length 
he  eagerly  pronounced — 

,  "  If,  indeed,  my  Angelina's  heart  is  for 
your  brother,  Rolando,  then  will  I  undaunt- 
edly brave  the  hatred  of  all  others,  but  that 
of  my  dear,  unjust,  misguided  mother.  My 
mother  !'^  and  now  his  countenance  became 
saddened  to  melancholy.  '^  My  own  mo- 
ther 1  who  once  so  loved  me,  Rolando!'* 

The  contessa,  surprised  by  this  appeal, 
so  indicative  of  innocence,  delivered  in  an 
affecting  tone  of  plaintiveness,  into  a  spon- 
taneous effusion  of  long  dormant  or  rather 
suppressed  tenderness,  now  exclaiming, 
"  My  child  !  my  innocent  child  !'*  clasped 
him  with  almost  frantic  energy  to  her 
breast ;  but  ere  the  maternal  embrace  could 
announce  itself  to  the  slowly  awaking  cpnte, 
his  mother  in  as,  spontaneous  an  impulse  of 
alarm,  of  having  by  this  burst  of  long  smo- 
thered affection  erred  in  duty  to  the  memory 
of  her  lamented  lord,  disengaged  her  arms 
from  their  encircling  grasps  flew  with  wild 
celerity  from  the  spot,  lest  she  should  again 
be  lured  by  maternal  feeling  into  such  dire 
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transgression ;  and  leaving  Lady  Angelina 
there,  exposed  to  the  conte*s  suspicion  of 
her  having  been  the  tender  disturber  of  his 
slumber. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 


Angelina's  first  impulse  would  have  led  her 
after  the  contessa,  but  her  alarmed  delicacy 
commanded  her  stay,  to  explain  and  excul- 
pate herself  from  so  extraordinary  a  breach 
of  decorum :  but  soon  she  had  the  gratifi- 
cation of  finding  that  was  unnecessary; 
since  Fredrico  seemed  to  understand  the 
strict  propriety  of  her  mind  too  well  to  en* 
tertain  even  the  shadow  of  a  supposition, 
that  Angelina  could  have  so  deviated  from 
inherent  delicacy;  for  while  his  countenance 
was  promptly  illumined  with  joyful  surprise 
on  so  unexpectedly  beholding  her  there,  he 
yet  looked  inquisitively  around,  in  the  half- 
formed  belief  of  having  been  awoke  by  a 
tender  embrace,  in  search  of  the  evincer  of 
so  much  affection,  whom  the  intervening 
trees  hid  from  his  enquiring  gaze;  when 
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Angelina  promptly  reading  the  import  of 
his  looks,  and  in  pained  anxiety  to  secure 
herself  even  from  the  sully  of  a  wandering 
glance  of  suspicion,  exclaimed — 

"  My  lord,  it  was  your  mother." 

The  amazed  joy  which  this  intelligence 
conveyed  to  the  heart  of  Fredrico  mantled 
his  cheeks  with  the  brightest  tints  of  crim- 
son; while  the  tear  of  gratified  filial  affec- 
tion sprung  to  his  eyes,  and  tremblingly 
glistened  there^  as  in  the  faltering  voice  of 
excessive  emotion,  he  said — 

"  My  mother  !  Oh  Lady  Angelina  !  did 
my  mother,  indeed,  embrace  me  ?" 

<^  The  Contessa  di  Alviano,  affected  by  a. 
tender  appeal  to  her,  wliich  the  agitated, 
vision  of  your  sleep,  my  lord,  led  you  to  ar- 
ticulate, did,  in  the  impulse  of  surprisecf 
feeling,  indeed  embrace  you ;  but  scarcely 
had  she  done  so,  when  the  recollected  ca- 
lumnies of  your  pitiless  enemies  teaching 
her  to  fear  she  had  acted  wrong,  led  her, 
alas!  in  alarmed  rectitude,  to  fly  the  pre- 
sence of  her  child,"  replied  Angelina,  deep- 
ly blushing  at  observing  the  look  of  im- 
pressive tenderness    the    countenance    of 
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Fredrico  assumed,  as  his  eyes,  in  rivetted 
gaze,  rested  upon  her. 

"  Angel  of  charity  !  merciful  friend  !  you 
still  believe  me  calumniated,'^  said  the  conte, 
affectingly;  "  while  my  mother,  listening 
only  to  my  enemies,  condemns  me;  and 
never  but  when,  as  now,  surprised  by  not 
quite  extinct  affection,  ever  bestows  one 
tender  thought  upon  me.'* 

"  Indeed  you  censure  her  unjustly,'*  re- 
plied Angelina;  "  and  the  affection  of  your 
heart  must  have  been  satisfied,  and  signed 
her  acquittal,  had  you,  my  lord,  like  me,  be- 
held the  maternally  tender,  anxious  interest 
she  expressed  for  your  health,  when  shefound 
you  sleeping  on  so  damp  a  bed.**  And  An- 
gelina now  feeling  some  internal  monitor 
urging  her  departure,  formally  added — 

"  I  only  lingered  after  the  Contessa  di 
Alviano  had  retired,  to  inform  you  by  whom 
your  slumber  had  been  interrupted;  and, 
having  done  so,  now  wish  your  lordship  a 
good  evening." 

"  Oh  Angelina  !**  he  exclaimed,  in  agony 
of  heart,  "  and  is  it  thus>  estranged,  again 
we  p^rt  ?'* 
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Angelina  was  sensibly  afTected  ;  yet  with 
his  conduct  relative  to  the  poem,  und  the 
accompanyingletter  to  Elouisa,  unaccounted 
for,  not  wishing  to  betray  how  much  she 
was  so,  she  paused  in  earnest  search  for  a 
reply,  that  might  lead  to  explanation  with- 
out revealing  her  present  feelings ;  but 
Fredrico,  mistaking  the  source  of  her  silence, 
mournfully  said — 

*'  Oh,  Angelina !  why,  turning  from  your 
own  sweetly  compassionating  nature,  do  you 
thus  sport  with  the  misery  of  my  feelings  ; 
agonized  with  anxiety  for  a  restoration  to 
your  favour,  which  most  unfortunately  I 
have  forfeited,  although.  Heaven  knows,  I 
would  rather  have  voluntarilv  yielded  life 
itself?" 

The  concluding  sentence  of  Fredrico's, 
by  the  magical  influence  of  glowing  grati- 
tude, effaced  each  chilling  doubt  of  his  rec- 
titude from  her  mind,  and  falteringly  she 
exclaimed-'— 

"  Oh  1  Fredrico !  can  I  disbelieve  you, 
who  risked  that  life  for  the  preservation  of 
mine?" 

The  tone  of  affectionate  interest,  in  which 
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the  gratitude  of  Angelina  had  led  her  inad- 
vertently to  address  him  by  so  familiar  an 
appellation,  thrilled  with  the  sweetest  balm 
of  hope  to  the  throbbing  heart  of  Conte  di 
Alviano ;  and  overpowering  every  effort  to 
maintain  that  conduct  of  reserve,  his  prin- 
ciples of  rectitude  ever  sternly  urged,  he 
caught  her  hand  in  a  transport  of  tender- 
ness, and  with  tremulous  emotion,  said— - 

"  Ah  !  I  fear,  my  beloved  friend,  malice 
has  been  mining  for  the  total  wreck  of  my 
peace,  by  lowering  me  in  your  esteem. 
Oh  !  Angelina,  and  will  you  not  tell  me — • 
tell  me  all,  that  has  so  powerfully,  so  cruel- 
ly operated  in  withdrawing  your  friendship 
from  me,  and  consigned  my  heart  to  the 
dire  burden  of  an  agonizing  misery,  I  have 
found  it  almost  unequal  to  sustain  ?" 

And  so  resistless  were  the  melting  tones 
of  his  voice,  the  tender  glances  of  his  ex- 
pressive eyes,  that  the  long  cherished  par- 
tiality of  Angelina's  heart  promptly  told 
her  he  could  not  plead  in  vain  ;  and  now  iu 
contagious  tremour,  she  timidly  replied — 

"  Surely,  my  lord,  my  letter  to  you  must 
have  accounted  for  my  change  of  conduct 
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since  that  'repott,  authenticated  by  your  si- 
lence upon  the  subject." 

"  Your  letter  to  me  1  You  then,  my  An- 
geluia,  have  written  to  me?  Oh,  proceed 
not  until  you  tell  me  when  you  wrote,  for  I 
have  never,  never  received  a  line  from  you,*' 
exclaimed  Fredrico,  in  astouislnnent,  and 
pained  alarm, 

"  Whv,  I  wrote  at  the  time  I  returned 
my  poor  Fedelio  to  you,  to  keep  once  more 
for  me.'* 

"  Fedelio  I  have  never  beheld,  my  sweet 
friend,  since  I  restored  him  to  you  the  day 
after  you  encountered  him  at  the  cottage^ 
Oh!  what,  what  c^n  this  malicious  inter- 
ception mean  ?  To  whom,  my  beloved  friend,, 
did  you  entrust  the  precious  deposit?" 

"  My  own  faithful  Isabella  delivered 
them  both,  safely,  to  your  cameriere.'* 

"  Lady  Angelina,  the  contessa  desires. 
immediately  to  see  you,*'  said  Elouisa,  at 
this  moment  most  provokingly  and  unex- 
pectedly making  her  appearance.  *'  Know- 
ing the  state  she  left  this  in,  she  wonders- 
much  what  can  detain  vou  from  her,  to  offer 
consolation." 
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"  Not  more  than  I  do,  that  when  you 
found  the  contessa  requiring  consolation., 
you  could  desert  her  to  seek  me,  to  afford 
her  that,  which  you  had  been  on  the  spot, 
signora,  spontaneously  to  give  her,"  retorted 
Angelina,  promptly ;  highly  disconcerted 
at  this  interruption  to  her  interesting  con- 
ference with  Fredrico,  and  which  she  doubt- 
ed not  was  propelled,  from  being  a  listener 
to  it. 

"  Oh  1  how  untoward  is  this  summons,'* 
exclaimed  Fredrico  in  sorrowful  chagrin — • 
"  I  cannot  now  ask  to  detain  you  from  my 
afflicted  mother ;  but  oh,  remember.  Lady 
Angelina,  that  others  of  your  friends  require 
your  consolation  too." 

Angelina  blushed,  but  smiling  too,  repli- 
ed, "  1  hope  I  shall  ever  retain  a  lively  re- 
collection of  my  duties  to  my  friends.'*  And 
novv  comparatively  happy,  the  naturally 
playful  Angelina,  suddenly  possessed  with 
the  arch  spirit  of  reprisal,  turning  to  Elouisa, 
said— 

"  Come  then,  signora,  you  must  have  the 
goodness  to  guide  me  to  the  contessa;  since 
I  know  not  where  to  find  her,  and  without 
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your  aid  I  might  not  prove  what  I  am  sum- 
moned to  be.'* 

Elouisa  was  visibly  disconcerted.  "  I  have 
business  here,  and  cannot  attend  j^ou,*'  she 
petidantly  answered. 

"  Then,  had  I  not  better  wait  for  you  ?'* 
said  Angelina ;  "  since  without  your  neces- 
sary instructions,  and  kind  hints,  I  might 
increase  those  maladies  you  sent  me  to  ame- 
liorate, by  inadvertently  reading,  or  sing- 
ing, or  entering  upon  interdicted  subjects. 
Indeed,  most  amiable  signora,  your  enthu- 
siastic friendship  for  the  contessa,  your  zeal 
for  her  health  and  peace,  should  now  impel 
you  to  accompany  me ;  for  I  cannot  answer, 
that,  while  under  the  influence  of  those  feel- 
ings which  led  her  from  hence,  she  may  not 
revert  to  former  happy  days,  when  friend* 
ship  for  my  parents  laid  the  deep  founda- 
tion for  that  affectionate  tenderness  she  so 
flatterinHv  evinces  for  me ;  and  from  that 
pernicious  subject  you  cannot  but  hasten 
to  shield  her/' 

Angelina  had  now  completely  succeeded 
in  disconcerting  Elouisa,  who,  with  a  despe- 
rate effort  to  vail  her  rage  and  embarrassr 
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Hient  under  the  semblance  of  calm  indif- 
ference, replied,  but  in  a  voice  that  still 
expressed  chagrin— 

'^  You  may  wait  if  jou  please,  Madam,  if 
you  can  reconcile  it  to  yourself  to  intrude, 
after  I  have  announced  that  I  have  business 
with  Conte  di  Alviano,  and  that  you  can 
well  divine  the  nature  of  that  business  3  and 
now,  my  lord,  you  must  begin  your  excuses 
to  me,  for  failing  in  your  appointment :  I 
should  liave  imagined  that  where  I  was  con- 
cerned,  every  other  consideration  would 
have  been  sacrificed  to  your  eager  hast^  to 
fulfil  your  assignation." 

Angelina  had  only  lingered  on  the  spot 
for  the  innocent  revenge  of  teasing  Signora 
Soranzo,  and  while  doing  so  to  convey 
some  useful  hints  to  Fredrico,  upon  the  sub- 
tile fmesses  of  her  cunning;  so  that  ere 
Elouisa  had  commenced  her  last  speech,  she 
had  commenced  her  return  to  the  castle;  but 
she  yet  heard  all  that  speech  contained,  and 
althoiigh  believing  Fredrico  the  son  of  Rec* 
titude,  Elouisa  the  daughter  of  Dissimula- 
tion, it  yet  struck  with  painful  amazement 
upon  her  senses,  and  gave  rapidity  to  her 
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speed  in  moving  from  the  possibility  of 
hearing  more  of  a  conference,  that  was  so 
forcibly  calculated  to  awaken  new  doubts 
of  the  propriety  of  Fredrico's  conduct, 
either  to  Elouisa  or  herself;  to  excite  alarms 
for  his  entanglement  in  the  toils  of  Elouisa*s 
art,  which  she  believed  to  be,  indeed,  con- 
summate. 

No  letter,  no  Fedelio,  awaited  the  fondly 
cherished  expectations  of  Angelina,  on  her 
rising  the  subsequent  morning;  when  every 
heart-rivingsuspicionacquiringnew  strength, 
she  determined  now  no  longer  to  delay  the 
difficult  attempt  of  putting  into  immediate 
practice  the  hard  theory  of  obliterating  the 
ima2:e  of  the  weak  or  faulty  Fredrico  from 
the  tender  affections  of  her  bosom,  where, 
henceforth,  gratitude  alone  should  hail  his 
remembrance ;  and  full  of  this  prudent  re- 
solution ^he  attended  the  contessa  to  ma- 
tins, where,  as  an  unusual  circumstance, 
the  fair  Elouisa  preceded  them  in  her  at- 
tendance; and  who,  on  their. way  from  the 
chapel  to  the  breakfast-room,  addressed 
Angelina,  with  all  the  sweet,  conciliating, 
insinuating  magic,  of  the  conduct  she  first 
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c\iiiced  towards  her;  when  Angelina,  loo 
lofty  in  dignity  of  mind  to  receive  her  affect- 
ed winning  assiduities  with  frigid  reserve, 
wdiich  might  wear  the  hunliliating  aspect  of 
jealousy  in  her;  she  met  them  with  com- 
placency, if  not  of  cordiality,  at  least  of 
its  excellent.substitute, urbanity ;  and  Elou- 
isa  as  it  seemed,  encouraged  by  the  cour- 
tesy of  Angelina's  conduct,  took  an  early 
opportunity,  unobserved  by  the  contessa,  to 
apologise  for  the  interruption  which  she  had 
given  to  her  tete-a-iSte  with  Fredrico,  the 
preceding  evening. 

"  Whenever  yon  love  like  me,"  she  gently 
added,  ''  and  when  you  learn  to  appreci- 
ate your  own  superlative  attractions,  you 
will  find  excuses  for  me,  and  readily  forgive 
me.  Indeed,  I  acknowledge  to  you,  I  was 
very  jealous  of  the  lord  of  my  affections, 
when  I  found  him  in  such  an  interesting 
conference  with  you ;  and  when,  in  the  ef. 
fusions  of  my  tenderness,  I  confessed  my 
alarms  to  him,  he,  in  equal  tenderness  of 
adoration,  left  nothing  in  the  vocabulary  of 
lovers'  vows  unsworn,  t*o  assure  me,  *  I  had 
nothing  to  apprehend  from  you  j  and  that 
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j'our  conversation  was  merely  relative  to 
your  dog,  which  he  had  unfortunately  lost.' 
From  these  solemn  asseverations,  and  from  a 
most  tender  billet  I  received  upon  the  sub- 
ject this  morning  from  him,  my  mind  will 
return  to  its  native  tranquillity,  as  soon  as  I 
am  able  to  obtain  your  forgiveness.  Lady 
Angelina." 

"  I  seldom  experience  implacable  resent* 
ment  for  trivial  causes,"  said  Angelina, 
succeeding  to  admiration  in  a  smile  ex- 
pressive of  indifference  j  *^  therefore  Signora 
Elouisa  will  find  obtaining  my  forgivenest 
no  Herculean  labour." 

Very  shortly  after  breakfast,  the  Prince  di 
Belcastro  was  announced  ;  and  with  all  the 
amusing  powers  of  a  man  resolute  in  his  de- 
termination of  fascinating  one  of  the  party^ 
he  entertained  the  contessa  and  her  friends 
for  some  hours ^  but  yet  saying  nothing  that 
Angelina  could  by  any  means  construe  into 
a  declaration  of  attachment,  she  could  do  no 
more,  in  discouragement  of  his  addresses, 
than  joining  little  in  the  conversation,  and 
attending  less  to  all  he  uttered  than  either 
of  her  companions. 
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At  length  the  moment  of  the  prince's  ac* 
customed  departure  arrived,  when  his  high- 
ness rising  from  his  seat  a  dozen  times,  re- 
assuming  it  as  often,  walking  from  window 
to  window  wdth  his  w^atch  in  hand,  evi- 
dently in  all  the  misery  of  irresolution,  at 
length,  after  an  effort  at  difficultly  acquired 
effi'ontery,  half  laughingly  exclaimed — 

"  My  dear  kinswoman  used  sometimes  to 
afford  me  a  dinner;  why  is  that  boon  now 
uncharitably  denied  me  ?'* 

The  contessa  blushed,  with  sudden  cha- 
grined surprise  ;  and  then  considering  that 
this  might  prove  a  favourable  opportunity 
of  intimating  Lady  Angelina's  disinclina- 
tion to  his  suit,  looking  expressively  towards 
her  lovely  charge,  shook  her  head  in  tacit 
excuse. 

The  prince,  on  his  part,  now  coloured  with 
alarm  ;  and  instantly  turning  to  the  object 
of  his  tender  pursuit,  insinuatingly  address- 
ed her — 

"  Lady  Angelina,  will  you  not,  in  the  hu- 
manity of  your  nature,  plead  with  the  cha- 
rity of  the  usually  benevolent  contessa  to 
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give>a  dinner  to  a  poor  man  who  wants  one 
from  her?*^ 

"  Did  your  highnesses  petition  come  by 
the  hand  of  necessity,  it  could  require  no 
advocate  with  the  benevolence  of  the  Con- 
tessa  di  Alviano,  but  its  own  plea: — and  as 
to  guests  for  her  table,  I  cannot  cherish  the 
presumption  to  interfere,"  said  Angehna, 
composedly  putting  up  some  work  she  had 
been  employed  in :  and  then  with  impress- 
ive gravity,  yet  tinctured  with  the  sweetness 
of  urbanity,  she  added—"  The  contessa  has 
done  all  which  even  my  wishes  yet  aspire 
to,  in  permitting  me  to  be  her  guest; — but 
should  I  ever  possess  a  table  of  my  own, 
believe  me,  it  will  be  amongst  the  pleasures 
afforded  me  there  to  give  the  welcome  of 
cordiality  to  the  Prince  di  Belcastro,  and 
the  fair  sposa  he  honours  me  with  an  intro- 
duction to."  And  now,  with  a  graceful 
courtesy  to  him,  she  departed,  and  winged 
her  rapid  way  to  her  own  apartments.. 
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CHAPTER    IX, 

Just  as  Angelina  was  proGcedlng  to  enter 
her  dressing-room,  she  perceived  in  the 
corridor,  lying  on  the  floor,  close  to  the  door 
she  was  about  to  open,  a  small  folded 
paper,  which,  upon  picking  up,  and  per- 
ceiving it  neither  sealed  nor  directed  ;  and 
recognizing  it  instantly  to  be  filled  with  the 
writing  of  Conte  Fredrico;  and  although 
surprised  at  the  singularity  of  the  incident, 
yet  believing,  from  the  circumstance  of  its 
being  placed  at  her  door,  it  was  intended 
by  him  for  her  perusal ;  unhesitatingly  un- 
folded it,  and  read — 

I 

"  Why  will  my  own  adored,  betrothed, 
cherish  suspicions  unfavourable  to  my  fide- 
lity, and  insulting  to  her  own  'unrivalled 
Icharms? — Am  I  not  the  honoured  chosen  of 
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your  heart?— Am  I  not  engaged  to  you  by 
every  sacred  tie  of  luntual  vows  ?  and  can 
you  shelter  a  fear  of  the  power  of  Lady 
Angehna  di  Balenno  over  my  heart  ?  Have 
I  not  ever  candidly  confessed  to  you  all 
that  her  sweet,  her  fascinating  innocence 
has  inspired  my  feelings  with,  for  her? 
Then  why  again,  I  say,  cherish  the  un- 
founded apprehension  of  any  rival's  in- 
fluence over  the  constancy  of  your 
"  Eternally  devoted, 

"  F.  DI  Alviano ?" 

Angelina  read  even  to  the  signature  of 
this  billet ;  but  from  the  moment  she  had 
done  so,  she  retained  no  clear  perception  of 
any  thing,  until  the  clamorous  joy  of  her 
favourite  Fedelio  greeting  her  in  her  dress- 
ing-room, recalled  her  wandering  recol- 
lection. Instinctively  had  she  entered  there, 
with  the  heart-riving  billet  still  in  her  hand ;  ' 
'  and  with  alarming  vacuity  in  her  ever-ex- 
pressive countenance,  she  sunk  into  the 
first  seat  she  came  to,  and  to  the  inexpres- 1 

sible  terror  of  the    uffectionate    Isabella/j 
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continued  in  this  distressingstate  of  apparent 
insensibility,  until  Fedelio's  persevering 
testimony  of  ungoverned  gladness  attracted 
her  attention. 

''  How  came  Fedelio  here  ?  I  thought 
.Elouisa  told  me  my  dog  was  lost:'*  she 
faintly  said. 

"  He  was  brought  to  me  about  an  hour 
since,  my  beloved  lady,  by  Fernando, 
accompanied  by  this  letter  from  Conte  di 
Alviano." 

"  I  want  no  letter  from  Conte  di  AU 
viano,'*  said  Angelina,  haughtily,  pushing 
the  offered  one  away  from  her :  **  and  Isa- 
bella, if  you  prize  my  affection,  never 
again  receive  any  letter  for  me  from  tha^ 
Conte  di  Alviano ;  for  if  you  do,  I  shall 
learn  to  hate  you,  as  I  now  do  him." 

'*  Hate  the  conte  !  Oh  !  how  I  rejoice  to 
hear  my  beloved  lady  say  so.!''  Isabella  ex- 
claimed; ^'  since  situated  as  he  is '* 

*'  It  was  very  cruel  in  me  to  express  my- 
self so  harshly,"  said  Angelina,  promptly 
fmishing  the  sentence  for  Isabella;  "  and 
instead  of  rejoicing  at  my  avpvval  of  such 
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ingratitude,  you  ought,  if  you  truly  loved 
me,  Isabella,  to  condemn  me  for  it ;  since 
how  can  1  hate  the  man  who  gallantly 
rescued  my  own  father  from  death,  and 
twice  preserved  me,  at  the  peril  of  his  own 
existence,  without  proving  myself  to  be  a 
monster  of  ingratitude  r — Oh  !  Heaven, 
and  Fredrico  forgive  me!  for  I — I  was  sub- 
dued by  surprise,  and  knew  not  what  I 
said.'*  And  now  bursting  into  tears,  her 
heart's  anguish  found  relief. 

After  some  moments  free  indulgence  to 
her  tears,  Angelina,  with  a  blush  of  half 
conscious  apprehension  of  feeling  too 
much  partiality  for  this  apparently  repre- 
hensible man,  said,  as  she  held  out  one 
beautiful  hand  to  Isabella  for  the  letter, 
while  with  the  other  she  caressed  the  now 
happy  Fedelio — 

**  It  is  very  proper  that  I  should  read 
what  the  man  to  whom  I  owe  such  a  debt 
of  gratitude  has  written  to  mc.«^ — It  is — 
it  is,  I  dare  sav,  all  about  the  loss  and  re- 
covery  of  this  poor  dog,  wiio  sets  me  a 
lesson  of  gratitude,  which  I  seem  but  slow 
at  learning.'* 
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With  a  deep  and  audible  sigb,  amounting 
to  a  groan,  Isabella  once  more  presented 
the  letter;  which  Angelina  received  with 
vermilion  mantled  cheeks,  and  a  heart 
throbbing  with  fearful  expectation  of  find- 
ing in  it  a  confession  of  some  entanglement 
in  the  toils  of  Elouisa,  and  eagerly  she 
read — 

*^  How  very  inexcusable  must  I  have  ap- 
peared to  my  lovely,  my  beloved  friend,  in 
not  immediately  acknowledging  my  grati- 
tude for  your  sweet  letter  ;  but  as  I  in- 
formed you,  in  the  short  lived  moments  of 
my  happiness  yesterday,  that  such  a  treasure 
had  never  reached  my  hands,  I  trust  my 
apparent    omission    is    fully  vindicated  to 

you. 

«'  But  having  once  learned  the  honour 
you  had  done  me,  I  could  not  rest  until  I 
obtained  that  treasure  you  had  designed 
for  me;  and  the  moment  Signora  Soranzo 
permitted  me  to  seek  n.y  happiness,  I  flew 
to  my  cameriere,  to  demand  your  letter  and 
Fedelio  from  him. 
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'\  This  mail  had  ever  evinced  the  most 
sincere  regard  for  me  3  therefore  I  could  not 
doubt  the  sincerity  of  the  extreme  sorrow 
he  expressed,  as  he  confessed  to  me,  '  that 
Fedelio  had  been  stolen  from  his  protection, 
soon  after  he  liad  been  given  to  his  care, 
and  ere  he  could  see  me  to  deliver  the 
letter,  which  upon  the  loss  of  the  dog  he 
had  (fearing  it  might  contain  some  allusion 
to  the  restoration  of  the  animal)  determined 
to  withhold  from  me,  until  he  had  used 
every  exertion  to  trace  out  my  lost  favourite.' 
But  although  I  believed  the  concern  of 
Fernando  to  be  sincere,  I,  for  the  first  time 
in  my  life,  commanded  him  from  my  pre- 
sence,  in  the  phrenzy  of  that  sore  dis- 
pleasure he  had  awakened  in  my  bosom. 

"  Full  of  pained  anxiety  to  recover  my 
precious  charge,  ere  I  replied  to  your  sweet 
letter,  I  sallied  forth  at  early  dawn  this 
morning  to  seek  him,  and  about  two  hours 
since  was  fortunate  enough  to  trace  him  to 
the  habitation  of  the  wretch  who  stole  him, 
who  acknowledges  he  was  bribed  to  do  so; 
but  yet  I   have   not   been   able  to   induce 
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him  to  discover  by  whom,  or  for  what  pur- 
pose. 

"  And  now,  my  ever  since  known  adored 
and  estimated  friend,  I  find  I  cannot  thank 
you  as  I  wish,  for  the  sweet  ingenuous  kind- 
ness of  your  letter  to  me;  and  yet  in  my 
heart  every  word  it  contains  has  found  a 
prompt  and  ardent  acknowledgment. 

"  The  beautiful  simplicity  of  candour 
in  which  you  disavow  any  engagement  with 
the  Prince  di  Belcastro  stamps  such  striking 
conviction  upon  the  tablet  of  my  belief, 
that  never  more  can  I  wreathe  in  appre- 
hensive anguish  relative  to  him, 

"  But  what  is  it  you  tell  me  of  my  en- 
gagement, lovely  Angelina? — Never,  my 
sweet  friend,  did  I  form  one  of  tender  in- 
terest, but  with  Violante  St.  Seviero;  and 
Heaven,  in  mercy  to  both  her  and  me,  dis- 
solved its  bonds:  for  even  when  I  formed  it, 
my  heart  was  not  a  voluntary  offering;  and 
scarcely  were  my  vows  to  her  citronicled  in 
the  records  of  love's  register,  when  that 
heart  became — and  even  ere  I  was  aware  of 
its  being  so — unaiienably  devoted  to  the 
purest   oiTsgring    of  heaven-formed  inho- 
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cencG. — For  oh !  Angelina,  even  almost 
child  as  you  then  were,  you  taught  my 
fancied  love  reality;  but  direfully  situated, 
mine  has  not  yet  been  the  power  of  con- 
fessing, with  the  voice  of  rectitude,  the 
adoration  of  my  heart:  but,  alas  1  my  prin- 
ciples of  right  have  often  proved  too  weak, 
in  their  opposition  to  the  revealing  im- 
pulse of  my  un governed  tenderness,  and 
the  ebullitions  of  my  ardent  affection  have 
betrayed  the  secret  of  my  bosom  to  you ; 
and  yet,  oh  1  yet,  Angelina,  you  give  belief 
to  the  report  of  my  engagement  with 
Elouisa. 

*^  Can  you  say  you  consider  me  calum- 
niated in  other  direful  accusations,  and  yet 
in  this,  dishonour  of  dissimulation,  by  thus 
sheltering  a  doubt  of  my  truth,  condemn 
me? — Oil!  Lady  Angelina,  I  have  found 
the  censuring  burden  of  suspicion  difficult 
to  sustain;  but  that  dire  one  which  you 
have  oppix>jed  me  with  is  more  torturingto 
my  anguished  feelings  than  any  other:  for 
although  equally  unmerited  with  the  rest, 
the  hand  of  Angelina  has  infhcted  this; 
and  the  agony  of  other  wounds  fades  into 
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the  mere  shadow  of  suffering,  compared  to 
what  I  endure  from  this,  which  you  have 
given  me  ? 

"  Adieu,    most    lovely  and   beloved   of 
s  women !  And  however  faulty  you  may  deem 
me,  in  probity   and  honour,  1   still .  affirm 
myself  ever  your 

"  Sincerely  devoted, 

"^  and  unalicnably  attached, 

*'  Fredrico  di  Alviano." 

"Oh!  Fredrico  !  Fredrico  !'*  exclaimed 
Angelina,  in  anguished  mental  soliloquy, 
and  with  only  the  resolute  exertions  of  her 
firmne&s  conquering  her  rising  tears,  ^'  and 
are  you  then  this  dissimulator  ?  Could  you 
indeed,  in  almost  the  same  moment,  write 
such  an  ardent  billet  to  Elouisa;  and  with 
such  a  touching  tone  of  genuine  sincerity, 
this  one  to  me? — Oh  1  can  it — can  it,  in- 
deed, be  possible  the  hand  of  Fredrico 
penned  both  these  compositions!  and  oh! 
more  horrible  possibility — that  his  heart 
could  dictate  them." 

"  Yes,  yes,  too  surely  are  they  both 
his    performance  -,    only    this  to    Signora 
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Soranzo  is  in  a  fairer  character — more, 
infinitely  more,  beautifully  written  than 
this  to  me. — Ah  !  he  wished  to  appear  more 
perfect  in  her  eyes  than  in  mine ;  and 
therefore  he  evidently  bestowed  more  care 
upon  the  composition  of  her  letter. — Mine 
—mine  w^as  written*  in  the  carelessness  of 
indifference;  or  alas!  was  it  the  agitation 
of  conscious  duplicity,  which  converted,  in 
his  sympathetic  hand,  his  pen  to  a  faltering 
instrument,  trembling  at  the  traces  of  un- 
truths it  made  ?" 

And  now,  while  meditating  upon  that 
evidence  she  believed  before  her,  for  the  con- 
demnation of  Fredrico,  her  heart  still  sought 
and  presented  her  with  presumptive  proof* 
in  his  favour ;  and  still,  still  whispering  her 
that  "  Elouisa  was  the  dissimulator  :"  until 
no  longer  able  to  resist  the  pleadings  of  her 
heart,  *'  not  finally  to  condemn  him,  while 
a  possibility  remained  of  his  innocence," 
she  promptly  determined  upon  a  method 
which  she  thought  must  prove  a  fair  test; 
for  if  he  was  guilty,  it  would  yield  him 
conviction,  that  the  extent  of  his  duplicity 
was  revealed  to  her ;  and  if  he  was,  oh  1 
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if  he  was  innocent,  it  would  show  him  the 
treachery  that  was  planned,  to  add  further 
obloquy  to  his  blighted  fame  :  and  without 
further  hesitation  she  enclosed  the  lately 
found  billet  in  an  envelope,  containing  the 
following  words: 

"  MY    LOUD, 

"  The  enclosed  billet  I  found  at  the  door 
of  my  dressing-room  ;  and  bearing  neither 
superscription  nor  identifying  address,  I  be- 
lieve it  to  be  the  most  effectual  method  of 
insuring  its  restoration  to  the  lady  who  so 
inadvertently  dropped  it,  to  convey  it  to 
you,  who  can  so  unerringly  restore  it  to 
her. 

"  I  have  only  farther  to  add,  that  to  the 
letter  I  have  this  moment  had  the  honour  of 
receiving  from  your  lordship  the  enclosed 
will  better  reply,  than  it  is  possibly  in  the 
power  to  do .  of, 

"  My  lord, 

"  Your  highly  obliged, 

"  and  undeviatingly  grateful 

"  and  obedient  servant, 
"  Angelina  di  Balermo." 
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And  now  carefully  sealing  this  little 
packet,  she  confided  it  to  the  care  of  Isa- 
bella, with  a  strict  charge  to  deliver  it  into 
the  hand  of  Fernando,  the  moment  her 
toilet  was  completed. 

"  As  to  my  poor  Fedelio,''  she  said,  "  he 
must  now  be  your  companion,  Isabella;  for 
I  shall  send  him  no  more  to  the  care  of 
Conte  di  Alviano — lest  he  should  be  lost," 
she  added,  for  some  sudden  impulse  of  gra- 
titude upbraid ingly  urged  her  not  to  betray, 
even  thus,  her  possible  cause  for  anger 
against  Fredrico. 

AVith  laudably  assumed  composure,  An- 
gelina now  dressed  for  dinner;  and  with  all 
the  resolution  of  a  mind  whose  firmness 
was  not  to  be  subdued,  where  duty  com- 
bated on  its  side,  she  attended  the  con- 
tessa'sdinner  party,  with  an  aspect  unruffled; 
and  for  once  that  aspect  bore  no  index  of 
her  bosom's  state — for  that  was  full  of  grief 
and  anguished  disappointment;  lor  Fred- 
rico's  letter  no  longer  before  her  eyes,  she 
sunk  beneath  the  dominion  of  fear,  nor 
longer  cherished  a  ray  of  hope  to  cheer 
her. 
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.  Elouisa  had  emerged  from  her  dinner 
toilet  this  day  some  moments  earlier  than 
Lady  Angelina,  whose  countenance,  on 
appearing,  she  narrowly  inspected;  and 
from  that  moment  every  look,  tone,  word, 
and  action  of  Angelina's  riveted  her  ac- 
curate investigation ;  who,  perceiving  this 
scrutiny,  and  from  tliis  circumstance  con- 
jecturing that  the  billet  was  purposely 
dropped  by  Elouisa,  to  mortify  and  distress 
her,  and  that  this  oppressive  observation 
was  to  read  its  effect  upon  her — in  the  true 
spirit  of  inherent  dignity  of  soul,  rising 
superior  to  betraying  those  mental  weak- 
nesses, which,  in  human  frailty,  she  was 
doomed  to  feel,  she  exerted  every  power  of 
her  mind  to  maintain  an  unfaltering  com- 
posure, which  told  no  secret  to  the  wary 
investigator. 

On  their  return  to  the  drawing-room  after 
dinner,  the  anxiety  of  Elouisa*s  curiosity 
to  be  gratified,  no  longer  brooking  the 
pain  of  incertitude,  led  her  at  once  to  seize 
an  opportunity,  while  the  contessa  and 
Father  Tommaso  were  deeply  engaged  in 
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conversation,  to  address  Angelina,  in  a  tone 
and  with  a  look  of  much  inquietude. 

*'  I  am  in  the  greatest  consternation,  my 
dearest  friend,"  said  she ;  "  for  the  sweet 
billet  I  received  from  my  adored  Fredrico 
this  morning,  by  some  malicious  contrivance 
of  my  evil  destiny,  I  have  unfortunately 
dropped^  and  I  cannot  but  fear  its  having 
fallen  into  some  hands  that  may  betray  every 
thing  to  the  contessa." 

'*  Oh!  fear  not  that  dire  calamity ;  since, 
fortunately  for  your  secret,  I  was  the  fmder 
of  your  treasure,"  replied  Angelina,  calmly. 

Elouisa,  disconcerted  at  beholding  such 
unexpected  serenity,  was  bereaved  of  her 
usual  circumspection,  and  inadvertently 
replied,  with  betraying  quickness, — '^  You 
the  fmder! — Then  you  have  not  read  it." 

"  You  are  mistaken,"  said  Angelina, 
with  an  appearance  of  total  indifference 
about  it,  "  since  from  its  bearing  no  particu- 
larizing address,  it  was  natural  and  excusable 
my  doing  so." 

*'  You  will  have  the  goodness  to  restore 
it  to  me,  sweet  friend.^"  said  Elouisa, 
coaxingly. 
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"  I  took  a  most  efficacious  method  to 
effect  that  purpose  ere  I  quitted  my  dress- 
ing-room, by  carefully  enclosing  it,  in  an 
envelope,  to  Conte  di  Alviano/'  Angelina 
carelessly  replied. 

"  Oh!  Didvolo!  you  did  not,  surely!'*  ex- 
claimed Elouisa,  in  consternation,  evincing 
the  most  painful  alarm  of  Jiorrorized  appre- 
hension. 

"  For  the  same  obvious  reason  which 
pleaded  my  excuse  for  reading  it,  I  sent  it 
to  the  conte,  who  knowing  to  whom  he 
had  addressed  it,  could  with  more  unerring 
certainty  restore  it  to  its  claimant,  than  I, 
through  mere  conjecture,  could  have  done," 
said  Angelina,  marking  with  eager  scrutiny 
the  start  of  appalled  apprehension,  the 
fear-blanched  cheek,  and  trepidation  of 
frame,  which  told  the  terror  of  guilt  in  the 
moment  of  expected  detection. 

"  l^y  whom  did  you  send  it?"  almost  in- 
articulately faltered  out  Elouisa. 

"  By  my  own  attendant,"  returned  An- 
gelina, in  a  scarcely  to  be  repressed,  wild 
tumult  ofjoyful  hope,  that  all  this  portended 
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extenuation  at  least,  if  not  a  total  vindica- 
tion, of  Fredrico;  and  these  joyful  expecta- 
tions gained  further  strength  upon  Elouisa, 
in  agitation  too  potent  to  effect  conceal- 
ment ofp  rushing  out  of  the  room. 
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CHAPTER   X. 


It  would  be  in  us  an  attempt  of  superero- 
gation to  delineate,  what  our  readers  can 
much  better  imagine,  the  pleased  emotion 
of  Angelina's  susceptible  mind,  as  she  now 
reflected  upon  the  conduct  of  Elouisa,  so 
evidently  demonstrative  of  something  rela- 
tive to  this  billet,  which  she  feared  should 
meet  the  eye  of  Fredrico ;  a  fear,  that  as- 
suredly bespoke  some  dire  misdeed  of  hers. 
**  Could  that  misdeed  be  forgery  ?  Oh  !  if 
indeed  it  proved  that,  then  Fredrico  might 
be  acquitted  of  the  terrible  misdemeanour 
attached  to  the  poem  ;  and  then  she  thought 
-—she  believed,  she  could  be  the  happiest 
of  the  ha  py,  even  though  fate  should  not 
permit  her  union  with  Fredrico;  for  then  she 
need  not  blu:  h  at  acknowledging,  even  to 
herself,  that  she  esteemed  him;  and  the  mau 
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whom  her  gratiUide  worshipped  would  no 
longer  be  deemed  by  the  voice  of  sensitive 
delicacy  as  unworthy  of  regard.'* 

The  Contessa  di  Alviano  was  so  absorpt 
in  problematic  disquisitionswith  Father  San- 
fermo,  that  she  observed  not  the  wildly  agi- 
tated departure  of  Elouisa;  and  Angelina 
perceiving  her  still  deeply  engaged  in  this 
amicable  controversy,  at  length   gave  in- 
dulgence to  her  wish  of  retiring  to  her  own 
apartments,  in  the  newly-awakened    hope, 
that  Fredrico,  anxious  to  clear  his  fame  to 
her    from    every    suspicion    of    duplicity, 
w^ould  by  this  time  have  sent  an  answer  to 
her  last  unpleasant  billet ;  and  as  now,  on 
the  wings  of  fondly  cherished  pleasing  ex- 
pectation,  she   was    rapidly  soaring  to    a 
higher  region,  she  beheld,  as  she  was  ap- 
proaching the  terminating  corridor,  Clau- 
dia, who  instantly  on  perceiving  her,  beckon- 
ed an  increased  swiftness  of  approach,  while 
she  herself  advanced,  to  hasten  the  moment 
of  their  meeting. 

"  Dear  and  illustrissirna  signora,'^  she 
joyfully  said,  in  a  cautious  whisper,  "  I  was 
just  going  to  your  apartments,  to  send  Isa- 
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bella  to  tell  you,  some  one  wanted  you  upon 
particular  business." 

f  ^  Why,  who  can  want  me,  my  good  Clau- 
dia?" replied  Angelina,  blushing,  in  antici- 
pating belief  of  her  answer. 

'^  Myself,  dear  lady.  I  have  not  forgot- 
ten the  anxious  wish  you  expressed  to  see 
the  picture  of  Lady  V^iolante,  and  now  I 
have  the  happiest  opportunity  of  gratifying 
that  wish ,  but  come,  you  must  hasten  with 
me,  lest  we  should  be  interrupted." 

Angelina,  pleased  at  the  idea  of  having 
her  anxious  wish  gratified,  of  identifying  if 
her  beloved  Lady  Constantia  and  ViolantQ 
were  the  same,  unhesitatingly  followed 
Claudia  to  a  suite  of  apartments,  where  in- 
stantly upon  entering,  Claudia,  pointing  to 
a  door,  exclaimed— 

"  Yonder  is  my  lord's  private  closet,  where 
this  picture  hangs];  and  it  was  by  mere  ac- 
cident I  discovered  he  had  left  the  key  in 
the  door — a  piece  of  inattention  I  never 
knew  him  guilty  of,  since  this*  mighty  trea- 
sure has  been  in  his  possession." 

*^  Good  Claudia,"  said  Angelina,  "  since 
this  portrait  is  deposited  in  a  place  which 
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the  conte  so  carefully  secures  from  the  in- 
spection of  intruders,  1  cannot  gratify  my 
curiosity  by  entering  a  spot  so  sacred  to 
him/^ 

"  Nor  need  you,  most  honourably  scru- 
pulous young  lady,  and  yet  obtain  a  full 
view  of  the  picture  too  ;  for  I  just  pushed 
open  the  door,  to  see  if  the  coast  was  clear, 
ere  I  attempted  to  call  you,  and  beheld  the 
portrait  hanging  in  so  convenient  a  direc- 
tion, that  if  my  spectacles  had  been  on  I 
could  have  viewed  it  most  commodiously, 
without  ever  setting  my  foot  within  the  jam 
of  the  interdicted  door.'* 

"  Oh !  good  Claudia,  I  knew  not  you 
were  leading  me  to  the  conte's  apartments, 
or  for  worlds  I  would  not  have  accompanied 
you:  but  I  will  not  add  error  to  error,  by 
even  looking  into  that  closet.  Honour  to 
Conte  di  Alviano,  respect  to  e\e\:y  feeling 
of  propriety,  forbid  my  thus  clandestinely 
stealing  the  gratification  of  a  curiositj^ 
however  innocent.'* 

^'  Only  just  one  peep,  dear,  scrupulous 
young  lady — Only  one  peep. — See,  see, 
how  conveniently  it  hangs !  and   you  may 
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never  meet  another  opportunity  of  seeing 
it/*  exclaimed  Claudia,  eagerly. 

"  Worlds  should  not  tempt  me,  my  good 
Claudia,  to  transgress  further  than  I  have 
already  done,  by  the  indecorum  of  entering 
the  conte's  apartments,'*  repHed  Angelina, 
firmly ;  and  now  turning  to  retreat,  with 
all  the  rapidity  which  her  mortified  feelings 
at  having  been  led  into  a  situation  of  so 
much  impropriety  inspired  -,  when  she  be- 
held, standing  in  a  door- way  exactly  oppo- 
site to  her,  and  appai:ently  surprised  out  of 
all  power  of  advancing  or  retreating,  on  so 
unexpectedly  finding  her  there,  the  conte 
himself! 

The  sensitive  delicacy  of  Angelina's 
mind  was  now  completely  horrorized,  at 
such  a  humiliating  detection;  and  although 
conscience  triumphantly  strove  to  comfort 
her,  in  the  pleasing  recollection  of  having 
sacrificed  the  gratification  of  her  curiosity 
to  principle,  yet  her  wounded  feelings  sub- 
dued by  the  mortifying  appearances  against 
her,  her  agitated  faculties  were  all  sinking 
beneath  the  shock,  when  Fredrico,  perceiv- 
ing the  variation  in  her  eloquent  counte- 
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nance,  in  a  wild  tumult  of  terror,  rushed  to 
her  assistance,  caught  her. in  his  trembhng 
arms,  and  bore  her  to  the  veranda,  where 
the  unconfnied  circulation  and  additional 
current  of  air  recalled  her  fleeting  senses, 
ere  they  had  quite  forsaken  her. 

Claudia  had  seen  the  conte  in  the  same 
moment  Angelina  beheld  him,  and  prompt 
at  observation,  perceiving  his  eyes  strayed 
no  further  than  the  space  Lady  Angelina 
filled,  she  rapidly  closed  the  closet  door,  as- 
sured that  its  having  been  opened  was  still 
a  secret  to  him  ;  and  finding  all  his  terror- 
awakened  tender  exclamations  excited  only 
by  alarm  for  Angelina,  she  quickly  drew  a 
cue  from  that  by  which  to  excuse  their  be- 
ing found  in  his  apartments. 

And  now  busily  aiding  in  the  efforts  for 
Angelina's  recovery,  she  intimated  to  the 
conte,  by  plausible  exclamations,  "  that 
Lady  Angelina  had  been  taken  ill  in  the 
drawing-room,  and  in  endeavouring  to  find 
her  own  apartments,  in  the  confusion  of  in- 
disposition, had  mistaken  her  way.*' 

*'  Santo  Marco  be  good  unto  me  !*'  she 
said,  "  but  it  was  a  lucky  chance  I  met  the 
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ilear  soul,  pale  and  trembling,  just  in  tlife 
corridor  there  j  and  seeing  how  ill  she  was, 
I  never  hesitated  about  propriety,  but 
brought  her  in  here,  inonsignoix ;  and  not 
finding  any  restorative  about,  1  bethought 
-Hfiyself  that  yonder  closet  led  to  your  ora- 
tory, moiisignore,  and  had  my  hand  just  upon 
the  lock  to  enter  as  you  appeared,  going  in 
quest  of  a  little  holy  water  from  the  font, 
which  I  knew  would  be  efficacious  in  re- 
storing her/' 

Angelina  was  by  this  time  sufficiently  re- 
covered to  comprehend  the  shrewd  Clau- 
'dia*s  meaning  perfectly;  but  foil  of  distress 
and  contrition,  for  what  she  deemed  repre- 
hensible imprudence  in  follounng  Claudia 
'  thither,  unknowing  where  she  was  leading 
her  to ;  and  well  remembering  that  Fredrico 
was  there,  observing  her,  when  she  first  be- 
held him,  she  knew  not  how  much  he  had 
overheard;  and  shrinking  with  terror  from 
the  idea  of  appearing  contemptible  in  his 
estimation,  and  with  her  heart  panting  to 
obtain  his  pardon  for  her  meditated  censur- 
able project  of  stealing  a  view  of  a  picture 
he  wished  to  conceal  from  observation,  in 
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tlie  amiable  candour  of  her  dispositiou^  ex- 
claimed— 

''  Oh !  no,  no,  good  Claudia,  let  us  not 
deserve  more  censure  than  we  already  merit, 
by  adding  the  crime  of  disingenuousness  to 
-the  error  we  once  had  meditated/' 

Fredrico  believing  it  impossible  for  An- 
gelina to  merit  censure,  now  considering 
her  allusion  to  such  an  'impossibility  the 
mere  incoherent  raving  of  indisposition,  im- 
plored Claudia,  "  to  fly  to  his  oratory, 
or  any  where,  for  prompt  relief  for  Lady 
Angelina.** 

Angelina,  completely  overpowered  by  the 
tenderly  anxious  tones  of  his  mellifluent 
-voice.,  in  this  kind  solicitude  for  her,  in  fal- 
.lering  agitation,  said — 

"  Oh  1  go  not,  Claudia,  since  I  deserve 
not  this  kindness  from  Conte  Fredrico: 
for  know,  my  lord,  ^  I  came  hither  on 
a  most  unworthy  errand  ;  ungenerous  to 
you  ;  debasing  to  mjfself "  And  in  all  the 
distress  of  delicacy  humiliated,  she  burst 
into  tears. 

Fredrico,  complete^ly  softened  out  of  that 
reserve  liis  sense  of  duty  led  iiim  to  attempt 
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«ach  time  he  saw  her,  now  caught  her  trem- 
bljng  hands  in  his  as  tremulous  ones  -,  and 
in  all  the  anxious  interest  of  tenderness  ex- 
claimed— 

"Angelina!  my  ever  adored  Angelina! 
what  mean  you  ?  Why  this  distress  ? — You 
have  mistaken  your  motives.  Fastidiously 
you  pass  judgment  upon  yourself — You  act 
ungenerously ! — Your  conduct  debase  your 
excellence?     No,  never,  never." 

"  Conte  Fredrico,'*  said  Angelina,  *^  hear 
my  meditated  offence;  and  then  if  you  can 
judge  me  thus  leniently,  I  shall  indeed  be 
happy.'' 

"  Oh  !  fear  not  how  I  shall  judge  you  3  for 
it  must  be  with  reverence — with  adoration 
for  some  new  charm,  some  new  mental 
beauty,  unveiled  by  this  fancied  vision  of 
ti^ansgression." 

"  Oh  !  my  lord,  if  thus  you  estimate  my 
mental  stores,  most  terribly  shall  I  disap- 
point you  :  for  know,  when  your  valour  and 
humanity  led  me  to  take  refuge  in  this  cas- 
tle, I  entered  here  in  firm  belief  you  still 
were  under  irrevocable  engagements  to 
JLady  Violante  St.  Seviero :  I  also  believed 
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that  I  had  seen  her;  and  wishing  to  ascer- 
tain the  whisperings  of  a  hope,  that  the  fe- 
male excellence  1  knew  and  hjved  was  in- 
deed, doomed  to  bestow  upon  the  preserver 
of  my  father's  Hfe — the  preserver  of  my  own 
safety — every  happiness  an  inestimable  wife 
could  give,  I  expressed  my  wish  to  Signora 
^Claudia  to  see  a  picture  of  Lady  Violante. 
At  that  period  my  wish  could  not  be  gratifi- 
ed ^  and  Signora  Claudia  still  remembering 
it,  in  well-meant  kindness  to  me,  and  in  no 
disposition  to  err  in  propriety  of  conduct 
towards  you,  led  me  hither,  perceiving  the 
key  left  in  the  door  of  the  gabinetto,  where 
Lady  Violante's  picture  hangs ;  and  I — I 
inexcusably  came  hither  to  view  that  picture, 
<tinaulhofised  by  you : — but  my  good  destiny 
intervened,  and  just  in  time  I  awoke  to  a 
sense  of  what  n  law  of  honour  I  was  about 
to  trespass." 

The  s^tveetest  smile  of  rapture  played 
round  the  mouth  of  Conte  Fredrico,  as  de- 
lightedly he  gazed  upon  the  blushing  An- 
^elino.  "  And  has  the  innocence  of  vour 
.  -heart,  the  trembling  delicacy  of  your  mind,'* 
^he  at  length  exclaimed,  "  even  by  an  ap- 
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prehension  of  having  meditated  error,  so^ 
powerfully  subdued  you  ?" — And  then,  with 
rays  of  archness  beaming  from  his  eyes,  and 
mingling  with  his  smiles,  he  enquired — • 
*^  How  Claudia  came  to  know  so  well  tlvdt 
Lady  Violante's  portrait  graced  his  gabi" 
nelto  ?'' 

Claudia,  perceiving  by  her  beloved  young; 
lord's  countenance  that  he  was  far  from  be- 
ing displeased  at  the  circumstances  Lady 
Angelina  had  related,  unhesitatingly  gave 
him  that  detail  she  had  before  communicat- 
ed to  Angelina.. 

"  And  Lady  Angelina  expressing  so  ear- 
nest a  wish  to  see  that  picture,'*  she  conti- 
nued, "  I  could  not  find  in  my  heart  not  to- 
gratify  her,  when  an  opportunity  offered  ; — - 
but  could  my  doing  so  have  operated  to  * 
your  disadvantage  in  any  shape,  I  am  sure 
I  would  sooner  have  undertaken  a  pilgrim- 
age to  the  Ploly  Land  with  her :- — but  well 
I  knew,  you  had  no  secrets  of  guilt  to  hide, 
and  that  if  Lady  Angelina  did  discover  an 
oratory  belonging  to  you,  it  would  not  very 
much  lower  you  in  her  opinion  to  observe 
so  young  a  gentleman  paid  his  duty  to  his" 
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great  Creator :  so  now  I  hope  monslgnort 
is  not  angry  with  me,  nor  with  tlie  dear 
young  lady  either,  who  followed  me  hither, 
for  no  purpose,  as  it  proved ;  since  nothing 
after  all  could  tempt  her  to  gratify  an  in- 
nocent curiosity,  because  your  sanction  was 
wanting  to  the  measure." 

"  My  good  Claudia,"  replied  the  conte, 
with  ineffable  sweetness,  "  could  I  be  an- 
gry with  you,^  who  have  loved  me  from  my 
infancy,  and  never  withdrew  that  affection- 
ate regard  for  me,  even  when  bereft  of  the 
esteem  of  almost  all  the  world,  had  you  in 
reality  committed  any  offence  to  merit  my 
displeasure  ? — -But  Lady  Angelina  only  me- 
ditated error,  to  show  how  fascinating  stray- 
ing innocence  could  prove,  led  back  to  in- 
herent excellence,  by  exalted  rectitude : — 
and  now  to  evince  that  I  judged  from  the 
conviction  of  niy  heart,  when  I  predicted 
this  fancied  transgression  would  only  prove 
an  ornament  to  matchless  perfection,  allow 
me.  Lady  Angelina,  myself  to  gratify  that 
curiosity  so  flattering  to  me,  in  the  sweet 
interest  it  discovered  for  my  happiness. 

*'  In  that  closet,  most  certainly,  hangs  the 
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had  awakened  Lady  Violante's  displeasure*, 
and  frani  the  moaient  I  removed  that, 
to  her,  obnaxiouSj  to  me,  heart-soothing,  re- 
semblance of  her  I  loved  to  its  present  sta- 
tion, I  liave  been  most  careful  in  guarding 
it  from  the  profanation  of  common  observa- 
tion until  this  day,,  when  surely  my  auspi- 
cious stars  inspired  thu«t  omission,  which  led 
me,  on  missing  the  forgotten  key,  to  the 
happiness  of  an  interview,  which,  for  many 
hours,  I  have  been  panting  to  obtain." 

*'  Conte  Fredrico/'  said  Angelina,  blush- 
ing with  pleased  emotion^and  in  a  touching^ 
voice  attuned  by  the.  most  heartfelt  grati- 
tude, for  his  thus  so  kindly  pardoning  her, 
*'  do  not  allow  your  goodness  to  lead  yoa 
thus  to  gratify  a  curiosity,  I  owa  I  do  yet; 
feel,  to  learn  if  Lady  Violante  is  indeed-* 
a  beloved  friend  of  mine,  if  your  doing  so 
is  attended  by  even  the  smallest  degree  of 
reluctance." 

"  I  wish  you.  Lady  Angelina,. to  beholdf 
this  portrait :"  replied  Fredrico,  holding  out 
his  hand,  with  gallant  grace,  to  lead  her — 
"  and  if,  on  beholding  it,  jon  still  can  xvish 
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the  lovely  original  to  give  coery  happiness  to 
me  xvhich  an  inestimable  wife  can  yield,  I 
shall,  indeed,  even  overwhelmed  as  I  am  bj 
other  miseries,  consider  myself  the  most 
highly  blessed  of  mortals." 

This  most  unexpected  and  inexplicable 
confession  of  Conte  Fredrico*s,  still  implying 
a  wish  to  be  united  to  Violante,  thrilled  to 
the  throbbing  heart  of  Angelina;  and  its 
sympathy  vibrating  to  her  hand, which  Fred- 
rico  held,  conveyed,  in  sympathy  too,  a 
thrilling  sensation  to  his  heart—but  it  was 
not  like  hers,  a  thrill  of  pained  emo*- 
tion.  Gently  now  he  led  her  through  this 
long  carefully  guarded  door,  and  Angelina 
raising  her  impatient  eyes,  beheld — not  a 
resemblance  of  the  Abadessa  of  Santo  Va- 
lentino, but  that  identical  portrait  taken  of 
lierself,  leading  the  blind  Richardo,  men- 
tioned by  her  to  Lady  Consfantia,  in  the 
early  pages  of  our  present  history. 

The  mind  of  Angelina  was  now  agitated 
by  a  tumult  of  pleased,  surprised,  and  in- 
teresting emotions ;  but  even  while  trem- 
bling in  the  timid  joy  and  hope  of  bashful- 
nes^,  she  lost  net  that  self-possession,  which. 
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delicately  led  her  from  the  appearance  of 
appropriating  to  love  this  sheltering  her 
picture;  and  while  blushing  the  deepest 
tints  of  consciousness,  she  said — 

"  Oh !  Conte  di  Alviano,  how  kind 
to  the  memory  of  your  deservedly  esteem- 
ed friend  have  you  proved,  in  thus  saving 
a  picture  he  prized  from  hands  which 
would — like  those  that  offered  it  for  public 
sale — have  disregarded  it." 

"  Oh  Angelina !  how  every  new  claim 
upon  the  actions  of  your  mind  proves  the 
sentiments  there  of  sterling  purity!"  ex- 
claimed   Fredrico,  in   spontaneous   enthu- 

:'  siasm ;  *'  but  believe  me,  an  attachment  I 
then  unconsciously  cherished  for  more  than 
the  estimable  friend  you  allude  to  lu'ged 
me  to  become  the  possessor  of  this  resem- 

^  blance;  which  must  now  (if  that  can  be 
possible)  find  a  higher  place  in  my  estima- 
tion, for  proving  the  means  (although  under 
the  influence  of  error)  of  drawing  you 
hither,  to  give  to  me  one  moment  of  unin- 
terrupted conversation." 

"  Here,"  continued    Fredrico,  throwing 
jpen  a  half  closed  door,  and  leading  Ange- 
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Inia  through  it,  ^*  is  the  oratory,  Lady  An- 
gehna,  where  Claudia  gives  me  credit  for 
sometimes  performing  my  sacred  duties  j 
and  in  it  you  behold  the  portrait  of  my  fa- 
ther, that  very  being  whom  I  am  suspected 
of  having  bereaved  of  life.  From  the  mo- 
ment the  sentimental  Giuseppe  could  no 
longer  endure  the  anguish  which  beholding 
it  caused  to  his  fraternal  feelings,  I  solaced 
my  filial  ones  with  it  for  my  daily  contem- 
plation :  and  here,  Lady  Angelina,  in  this, 
to  me  awful  and  sacred  spot,  dedicated  by 
me  to  my  heavenly  and  earthly  Father,  you 
cannot — ^though  sadly  your  opinion  has 
changed  of  me — believe  I  dare  affirm  a 
falsehood  ? 

"  My  heart  acquits  me  of  any  flagrant 
error  to  any  of  my  fellow  species,  except  to 
you.  Lady  Angelina,  whom  I  estimate  be- 
yond all  creation ;  yet  to  you  I  have  acted 
most  reprehensibly,  in  daring  to  avow  my 
ardent  affection  for  you ; — in  aiming  to  gaii^ 
your  pity  and  esteem,  while  thus  my  name 
was  marked  with  infamy. — My  love,  my 
fear  of  losing  you  (surrounded  as  you  were 
by  rivals  of  fairer  repute  than  mine),  and 


179 

not  the  duplicity  of  my  heart,  led  me  to  that 
transgression — ^led  me  to  tell  you,  '  thafe 
I  adored  you,  Angelina ;' — but,  Oh  !  what 
has  led  you  to  disbelieve  me?  You,  who 
thought  me  incapable  of  the  crimes  imputed 
to  me,  could  cherish  the  idea,  that  I  could 
profess  vows  to  you  which  I  had  sacredly 
devoted  to  another  ! 

"  The  billet  which  you  enclosed  to  m^ 
this  morning  was  assuredly  written  by  me 
to  Lady  Violante ;  who,  reading  my  heart 
better  than  I  then  did  myself,  beheld  in  it 
the  dawning  of  a  never  to  be  subdued  pas- 
sion for  you.  That  billet,  n-ow  nearly  two 
years  old,  was  in  answer  to  an  accusation  of 
inconstancy,  inspired  by  my  not  to  be  con^ 
trolled  ebullitions  of  admiration  for  you ; 
and  vmder  the  impression  of  youthful  vanity, 
captivated  by  the  intoxicating  charm  of 
an  unrivalled  hesiuiy,,  the  adoration  of  all 
hearts  (but  mine),  and  my  senior  too  ia 
years  professing  love  for  me,  I  affirmed  v\  hat 
I  then  believed,  '  that  my  fancied  attach- 
ment to  Violante  was  that  of  firm  ^unalien- 
able love;  and  that  you,. child  as  you  were, 
€0uld  only  be  regarded  as  a  child  by  me." 
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The  amazed  senses  of  Angelina  seemed 
threatened  with  another  temporary  suspen- 
sion ;  but  soon,  in  solicitude  to  hear  all  of 
joyful  intelligence  her  heart  panted  to  re- 
ceive, they  rallied  their  energies,  and  in  tre- 
mulous anxiety  she  exclaimed — - 

'^  Oh  !  tell  me,  tell  me,  did  you  ever— 
ever  send  a  poem,  accompanied  by  a  billet^ 
to  Lad}^  Violante  ?'* 

Fredrico  paused  a  few  moments,  to  re- 
member occurrences  long  past;  and  theij 
firmly  answered — 

'^  Assuredly,  I  once  sent  her  the  sonnets 
of  Petrarch,  accompanied,  I  fear,  by  a  rhap- 
sod}^  of  "love  I  then  believed  genuine,  un- 
equalled : — but  may  I  enquire,  why  that 
question.  Lady  Angelina  ?  Has  that  billet 
too  been  deposited  at  your  door,  in  attesta- 
tion of  my  duplicity  ?'' 

"No,  no.  It  came  more  impressively 
authenticated,, even  from  the  hands  of  Sig- 
nora  Soranzo  herself ;  both  in  attestation  of 
your  tender  attachment,  and  of  your  hav- 
ing sent. her  a  widely  different  volume  from, 
that  vou  mentions  and  can  you  wonder^, 
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my  best  friend,  that  communications  made 
from  no  apparent  cause,  but  for  the  gratifi- 
cation  of  talking  of  the  man  she  loved, 
should  gain  some  belief  with  me,  and  that, 
when  aided  by  the  testimony  of  your  own 
writing,  that  rising  belief  should  become  con- 
viction ?— But  indeed,  my  preserver,  if  you 
knew  the  pain  my  credulity  inflicted,  you 
would,  I  am  sure,  forgive  me." 

The  heart  of  Fredrico  was  electrified  by 
joy's  most  radiant  beams;  and  his  sorrow- 
saddened  countenance  changed  to  the  por- 
traiture of  rapture,  by  the  extatic  transport 
now  awakened,  that  all  his  fondly  cherish- 
ed hopes  and  visions  were  realiised — 
"  That  Angelina  loved  him/' 

if  Forgive  you,  my  Angelina  1'*  he  ex- 
claimed, in  a  voice   that  in  every  tone  be- 
trayed  the    tenderness   of    his    adoration. 
«'  Oh!  whoever   pleads  like  you,  must  be 
forgiven.     You  did  aiHict   me,  Angelina, 
by  your  condemnation  of  me ;  but  in  your 
sweet  confession  that  it  afflicted  you,  my 
suffering  has  been  overbalanced.     Bat  you 
kave  asked  my  forgiveness,  and  I  have  pre- 
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samptuousJy  extended  it  to  you.  Lady  Ati- 
gelina,  as  an  aggrieved  personage,  ere  I 
have  attempted  my  full  justification  from 
that  dishonourable  duplicity  and  incon-^ 
stancy  Elouisa  would  have  kindly  stamped 
upon  my  name." 
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CHAPTER   XT. 


^'  It  perhaps  may  be  necessary,  my  long- 
adored  Angelina/'  said  Fredrico,  "  to  vin- 
dicate my  first  appearance  of  inconstancy; 
although  that  was  occasioned  by  you:— and 
readily  I  can  do  it,  by  detailing  to  you  the 
rise,  progress,  and  decline,  of  my  fancied 
attachment  to  Violante  St  Seviero. 

"  Whilst  my  parents  resided  at  the  Villa 
di  Alviano,  and  about  the  period  they  first 
began  to  talk  of  returning  to  reside  at  the 
Castle  di  Rossarno,  I  most  unfortunately 
accompanied  my  dearly  cherished  friend 
and  brother,  to  spend  some  weeks  at 
Rome. 

*'  Never  did  man  possess  more  powers  to 
engage  the  heart,  never  man  was  more  de- 
serving of  being  beloved,  than  Rolando  di 
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Alviano  -,  and  never  was  brother  more  ten- 
derly attached  than  I  was  to  him  :  yet  he 
never  gave  me  credit  for  half  the  regard  I 
bore  him  ;  for  he  hstened  to  the  suggestions 
of  those   who   were  not  my  friends,  while 
they  pretended  to  be  his,  and  from  an  im- 
fortunate  propensity  to  depreciate  his  own 
perfections,  he  ever  too  readily  imbibed  the- 
mortifying  conviction,  that  true  disinterested 
affection  was  not  for  him.     He  was  tau<>-ht 
to  believe  my  amiable  mother  hated  the 
offspring  of  my  father's  first  marriage,  and 
bad  imparted  to  my  bosom  some  of. her  own 
sentiments  relative  to  hiniv 

"  Yet  much  of  this  treacherously  im- 
planted prejudice-the  spontaneous  affection 
Rolando's  heart  cherished  for  me  subdued  : 
but  still,  in  the  melancholy  reserve  of  distrust 
and  fancied  disunion,  he  never  gave  his  con- 
fidence to  me;  who,  until  the  ruthless  hour 
of  my  family  calamities,  never  withheld  a 
secret  from  those  I  loved. 

"  Duringour  unpropitious  visit  to  Rome, 
I  perceived  with  grief  my  brother's  pro- 
pensity to  sadness  visibly  increase;  and  vain . 
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were  all  my  efforts  to  draw  him  from  hia 
iuelaricholy,  or  to  beguile  him  into  con- 
fiding to  my  faithful  bosom  the  secret  of 
his  griefs. 

'^  At  length,  a  few  days  prior  to  the 
period  determined  upon  for  our  departure 
from  Rome,  I  received  a  letter,  directed  ta^ 
CoiiU  Fredrico  di  Alviano;  and  of  course  I 
opened  it. — It  was  anonymous,  but  pa- 
theticHJIy  written,  *  imploring  my  pitying 
aid  to  rescue  a  victim  from  immolation  at 
the  altar  of  Santo  Rosolia ;  where  the  writer 
was  (decidedly  against  her  own  inclination) 
to  be  sacrificed  in  a  few  days,  at  the  shrine 
of  family  ambition. — If  my  compassion 
would  lead  me  to  this  charitable  rescue,  I 
was  to  attend  vespers  at  that  convent  the 
following  evening;  when  the  novice  who 
claim.ed  my  aid,  knowing  my  person,  on 
perceiving  my  attention  fixed  on  the  spot 
the  noviciates  occupied,  ;fcvould  contrive  to 
drop  her  veil,  to  give  me  an  opportunity  of 
determining  if  my  heart  could  consider 
her  worthy  of  encountering  any  peril  to 
deliver.     If  it  could,  I  was  to  remain  in. 
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church; — if  not,  I  was  instantly  to  quit  my 
seat,  and  retire.*  With  tins  letter  came 
instructions  for  my  proceedings  to  liberate 
the  fair  novice,  in  case  I  would  attempt  the 
arduous  enterprise. 

"  From  some  unexpected  impediments 
to  the  delivery  of  the  letter,  I  did  not  re- 
ceive it  until  about  an  hour  previous  to  the 
time  appointed  for  my  repairing  to  the  con- 
vent church.  I  had,  therefore,  no  moment 
to  pause  upon  the  prudence  or  propriety  of 
yielding  to  an  invocation,  made  with  cer- 
tainly less  appearance  of  mental  solidity, 
and  delicate  propriety,  than  sober  judgment 
could  approve ;  but  full  of  spirits,  and 
under  twenty,,  it  w^as  not  likely,  even  had 
I  days  to  contemplate  the  prudence  of  the 
measure,  that  I  should  have  listened  to  the 
voice  of  reason;  but  fully  believing  that 
compassion  5;olely  guided  me,  while,  in  fact, 
vanity  at  being  singled  out  to  achieve  thi& 
adventure  of  gallantry  was  assuredly  my 
actuating  motive,  I  determined  at  once  to 
emancipate  the  novice  at  all  events,  to  take 
her  to  the  protection  of  my, _^mother,  and  if 
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she  proved,  what  I  would  not  admit  an  in* 
tervening  doubt  of,  exquisitely  beautiful, 
and  amiable,  and  accomplished,  I  was  to 
fall  most  romantically  and  enthusiastically 
in  love ;  and  with  the  consent  of  my  parents 
(of  which  I  made  no  question),.  I  was  to 
unite  my  fate  with  her,  who  thus  honoured 
me  with  such  a  distinguished  regard. 

"  Full  of  my  air-erected  projects  of  hap- 
piness, with  my  usual  unreserve  I  sought 
my  beloved  brother — showed  to  him  the 
flattering  epistle  I  had  received,  and  in- 
formed him  of  all  my  determinations  rela- 
tive to  it. 

"  I  saw  Rolando  change  colour  as  he  pe- 
rused the  letter,  but  that  I  attributed  to 
astonishment;  and  unfortunately  for  us  all, 
enveloped  in  his  accustomed  reserve,  he 
made  no  communication  of  reciprocal  con- 
fidence to  me:  but  with  an  emotion  which 
I  then  mistook  for  the  deep  interest  he  felt 
for  my  fate,  he  said,  '  he  would  accompany 
me  to  vespers,  and  assist  me  in  my  perilous 
enterprise;'  but  not  one  sentence  did  he 
utter  to  dissuade  me  from  my  project— 


nothing  urge  to  restrain  my  boyish   rash» 
ness,  vvhicli  coming  from  him  whom  I  loved, 
would  not — could  not,   have  failed    in    its^^ 
effect. 

"  But  the  generosity  of  Rolando*s  soul 
restrained  every  betray inge  motion,  every 
dictate  of  prudent  caution,  for  my  sake; — 
every  confidential  disclosure,  for  the  pre- 
servation of  his  own  happiness. — He  be- 
lieved me  more  favoured  by  love  than  him- 
self, and  he  would  urge  nothing  that  could 
lead  me  to  yield  up  his  adored  treasure, 
whom  he  suspected  to  be  her  who  had  so 
unequivocally  confessed  affection  for  F^rd- 
rico  Alviano..  '      ■    - 

'^  His  torturing  suspicion  of  who  the 
enamoured  novice  was  soon  was  realized: 
he  attended  me  to  vespers,  and  the  dex- 
terously falling  veil  quickly  displayed  to  me 
the  dazzlingly  beautiful  face  of  Violante  St, 
Seviero,  whose  charms,  in  the  transient  view 
which  prudence  suffered  her  to  give  the 
beholders,  assured  me  I  could  have  no  plea 
for  apathy,  and  promptly  I  set  about  the 
task  of  persuading  myself  I  was  romantically 
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in  love;  so  that  by  the  time  my  poor  Ro- 
lando and  myself  had  left  the  church,  I 
burst  foi'th  into  exclamations,  indicative  of 
the  visionary  passion  I  had  resolved  to  feel. 

**  Rolando  was  silent  for  some  moments, 
in  which  the  noble  fellow  was  subduing  the 
conflict  in  his  mind,  to  find  the  firmness  that 
would  not  betray  him;  and  turning  to  gaze 
upon  me  as  he  spoke — Oh  !  Angelina,  that 
look  displayed  to  me  by  the  lamps  in  the 
church  portico  ought  to  have  told  me  all::, 
for  now  in  memory  I  trace  the  mental  an- 
guish it  portrayed,  as  solemnly  he  asked 
me — 

"  ^  Did  I  love  her?  Did  I  mean  to  wed 
hexV 

"In  the  wild  enthusiasm  of  a  youthful 
imagination,  fascinated  by  the  romantic 
aspect  of  the  adventure,  I  answered  in  the 
^affirmativCc 

"  '  Happy  boy  r  he  hurry ingly  exclaimed; 
then  spoke  no  more  to  rae :  and  soon  I 
missed  him  from  my  side;  and  nothing 
more  did  I  see  of  my  poor  brother,  until 
the  moment  I  was  a^^pouited  to  sally  forth 
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to  the  rescue  of  the  beauteous  novice  from 
her  conipulsatory  vows ;  w^hen  he  appeared 
before  me,  armed  for  my  defence — for 
mine!  Angelina,  who  had  unconsciously 
destroyed  his  peace. 

*^  I  was  so  well  instructed  l)y  the  letter  of 
Violante,  and  so  faithful  were  her  emissaries, 
that  we  succeeded  in  the  achievement  of  her 
emancipation  from  the  convent.  It  was 
some  time  past  the  hour  of  midnight,  when 
I  bore  her  in  my  arms  to  the  carriage  I  had 
waiting  to  receive  her ;  and  as  I  was  step- 
ping in  after  her,  the  voice  of  Rolando 
arrested  my  stay. 

"  *'May  happiness  ever  smile  as  auspi- 
ciously on  my  brother,  as  it  does  in  its  pro- 
mise of  this  night  1'  he  tremulously  ex- 
claimed, pressing  my  hand  with  the  energy 
of  fraternal  affection,  unextinguished  by 
malicious  misrepresentations,  nay  even  by 
rivalry. — The  death  chill,  and  convulsive 
agitation  of  his  hand^  struck  t&  my  heart 
v/ith  alarm — but  it  was  alarm  for  his  health. 

"  ^  You  are  ill,  my  brother  !*  I  cried :  'Oh ! 
come  with  me   to   my  mother,  who   will 
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»iiurse  you  as  tenderly  as  she  would  even  me. 
— Come  with  me,  Rolando,  you  cannot 
doubt  her  care.' 

"  '  Not  for  worlds/  he  replied,  loosening 
his  hand  from  mine,  and  in  the  attitude  of 
retreat. 

' ' '  Rolando/  I  exclaimed,  *  I  implore  you 
to  accompany  me/ 

"  '  Your  voice  will  betray  you,  and  lead 
you  to  destruction. — Look  to,  take  care  of, 
your  heavenly  prize/  he  said:  and  now 
hastily  retreating,  his  figure  was  instantly 
lost  to  my  view;  and  situated  as  I  was,  I 
could  not  pursue  him. 

"  With  all  the  expedition  I  had  arranged 
for  our  flight,  we  winged  our  way  to  the 
Villa  di  Alviano,  where  my  parents  were; 
and  ere  the  day  had  dawned,  my  fleet 
.coursers  liad  caused  the  gates  of  the  villa  to 
unclose,  to  admit  the  fugitives, 

*'  The  terrible  consternation  and  dismay 
-which  both  my  parents  evinced  first  an- 
nounced to  me  the  magnitude  of  the  im- 
prudence, and  danger  of  the  enterprise  I 
had  effected;  but  still  their  cheering  kind- 
iiess  was  not  omitted  to  the  fair  cause  of 
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their  powerfully  awakened  parental  solicit 
tufle;    and  whose   evident  confusion  and 
distress,  on  being  presented  to  them,  we 
all  ascribed  to  -the  embarrassing  delicacy  of 
her  peculiar  situation — not  once  suspecting 
it  was  a  full  view  of  him  who  had  rescued 
her    (which    the    candle-light    introduced 
first  gave  to  her),  had  occasioned  the  per- 
turbation she  evinced. 
.     "  Oh  !  had  she  been  then  explicit — had 
she  ingenuously  declared,  ^  I  was  not  the  man 
^for  whom  she  had  transgressed  the  fascinating 
reserves  of  delicacy,'  we  had  all  been  spared 
the  dire  calamities  which  have  since  assailed 
us:  but  Violante  felt  shame  to  acknowledge 
that  personal  admiration  had  alone  urged  her 
to  the  step  she  had  taken ;  and  that  she  knew 
not  even  the  voice  of  him  who  had  capti- 
vated her  fancy,  and  led  her  to  inquiries, 
which  ended  in  the  unfortunate  mistake  of 
my  name  for  Rolando's  being  announced 
to  her, 

"  The  sacrilege  which  I  had  thus  com- 
mitted was  no  slight  offence;  and  it  re- 
quired all  my  fond  parents'  influence  and 
energies  to  avert  the   vengeance   of  tltc 
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church  from  me  :  but  at  Jength  thev  suc- 
ceeded ,n  calming  the  terrible  storm  my 
transgression  had  awakened  ,_the  Cardinal 
Guhelm^o  acceded  to  my  union  with  his 
niece;  and  the  residence  of  Violante  was 
lixed  with  my  dear  mother. 

"  '^io'ante  believing  that  she  had  failed 
to  make  y  impression  upon  the  heart  of 
Rolando  (who  had  attracted  her  notice  in 
he  church  of  Santa  Rosolia,  when  in   re- 
turn she  soon  contrived  to  engage  his,- and. 

ndeh..nc^e  of  ever,  surrounding  pen,,  she' 

,had  made  many  signals  to   announce   to 

i.m  ns  havmg  awakened  her  interest,  yet 

-dakennosteptoclearupamistal, 
she  felt  convmced.  had  he  recollection   he 

vX'rra:tr-;---r'^"'^^^- 

e  meant   to    distmguish   by  her 
avour  ,  „,  piq„e  and  despair,  was  fL  led 

to  bestow  her  flattering  attentions  upon  me 
to  secure  a    conquest   which   she   fancied' 
assuaged  her  mortification,  in  having  failed, 
as  she  supposed,  in  her  attempt  u.ton  tl  c 
heart  of  my  brother    ,„K         l        ' 

y  oiotnei,  whom  she  soon  after 

her  arnval  at  the  Villa  diAlviano  learned 
th'smsensate  was,  by  inquiring  from  ml 

vnr     TTT  ^  ^ 
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.  Who  had  accompanied  me  to  the  conveut 
church  the  evening  she  displayed  her  face 

to  ITlG 

«  At  length,  when  I,  infatuated  by  elated 
vanity  at  the  evident  exertions  Lady  V.o- 
lante  made  to  win  my  love,  believed  myself 
her  captive,  and   that  she  felt  assured  her 
conquest  was  complete,  she  began  to  display 
the  coquetry  of  her  nature,  and   to  sport 
with  a  passion   she  now  felt  conviction  she 
had  inspired  :  but  in  this  measure  V.olante 
was  injudicious,  or  rather  I  ought   to  say, 
our  pitying   destiny  intervening    for  our 
happiness,  inspired  the  propensity  to   m-_ 
pede  our  union;  for  my  attachment  wa 
Lthat  firmly  rootedoneoftheheart,that 
defies  the  power  of  capricious  treatment^o 

weaken  :-no,  on  the  contrary,  the  flame 
she  had  but  slightly  kindled  required  tie 

constant  fuel  of  her  tender  professions  t^o 
shield  it  from  extinction,  and  at  ength, 
wearied  by  the  inconsistency   of  her  im- 

.   ,    T  r>n<;spssed  not  suificient 
perious  coquetry,  1  possesseu 

affection  for  her  to  bear  with  nnvanquished 
fSerness,  I  sought,  and  gladly  found,  an 

opportunity  forjoining  the  Venetian  army. 
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"  Ever  alive  to  the  sacred  engagement  I 
was  under,  I  felt  serious   alarna  at   every 
indication  of  decrease  that  threatened  my 
little  more  than  ideal   attachment  to  Vio- 
lante ;  and  during  my  absepce  from  her,  I 
took  my  heart  severely  to  task  for  every 
symptom  of  indifference  it  had  lately  evinced 
tov\^ards  her,  and  sedulously    I  called   up 
every  recollection   of  her   numerous  per- 
fections, to  feed  an  affection  which  I  deemed 
it  unjust,  and  ungenerous,  not  to  cherish. 
"  And  so  well  did  I  believe  I  had  suc- 
ceeded in  the  renovation  of  my  declining 
passion,  that  on  the  termination  of  our  suc- 
cessful campaign,  I  returned  to  my  country 
with  my  deceived  imagination   filled   with 
nbthing  but  the  perfections  I  had  toiled  to 
gift  with  fascinations  to  charm  unalienably, 
when  the  lovliest  child  of  innocence  and 
nature   struck  my   astonished,  my  enrap- 
tured view,  on  my  ever-memorable  excursion 
back  from  Treviso  to  Venice. — From  that 
moment,   fascination  was  no    longer   self- 
sought   delusion; — from  that  moment,  af- 
fection, almost  idolatrous,  was  no  longer 
toiled    for ;     it     became   the   spontaneous 
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growth  of  my  heart,  taking  firmest  root 
there,  as  its  congenial  soil ;  and  often  have  I 
vainly  wished,  when  my  reluctant  thoughts, 
in  duty's  task,  reverted  to  Violante,  that 
her  introduction  to  me  had  been  attended 
by  those  beautiful  proofs  of  mental  excel- 
lence, which,  in  our  first  interview,  displayed 
to  me  the  precious  mines  of  intellectual 
virtue  the  soul  of  Angelina  was  enriched 
with. 

"  Angelina,  by  the  magical  co-mingling 
of  mental  beauties  with  personal  loveliness, 
charmed  my  heart  at  once  to  that  affection 
which  Heaven  ordained  to  prove  a  blessing 
to  mankind; — and  yet,  in  the  system  of 
delusion  I  seemed  by  some  fatality  to  woo, 
I  considered  you  too  much  a  child  to  inspire 
the  tenderest  passion  of  the  human  breast : 
but  when  I  returned  to  the  Villa  di  Alviano, 
Violante  promptly  developed  the  nature  of 
the  impression  which  you  had  made  j  while 
again,  imder  the  delusion  of  deceptive  feel- 
ing, I  believed  gratitude  to  the  preserver 
of  Father  Marsilio*s  life  and  mine  alone 
inspired  the  enthusiastic  admiration  with 
which  I  incessantly  raved  of  Angelina,  to 
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the  woman  I  was  betrothed  to;  and,  in* 
fluenced  by  the  conviction,  mortifying  to 
her  vanity,  of  my  heart's  dereliction  of  her, 
Violante's  conversation,  and  her  letters, 
soon  became  one  undeviating  strain  of  im- 
perious upbraiding,  injudiciously  calculated 
for  regaining  the  conquest  she  had  lost. 

"  At  length,  my  lovely  and  beloved 
friend,  our  long-projected  change  of  resi- 
dence took  place;  and  while  my  parents 
grieved  at  Rossarno's  having  been  deprived 
of  one  of  its  greatest  attractions  for  them, 
in  the  irreparable  loss  of  their  ever-lamented 
friend;  and  although  1  iavgely  partook  in 
this  thejr  source  of  sorrow;  yet,  as  you  in- 
habited Montalbano  castle,  I  evinced  such 
transports  at  the  idea  of  dwelling  in  your 
neighbourhood,  that  Violante's  conviction 
of  my  love  for  you  acquired  more  force  of 
certainty;  and  her  jealous  murnmrings  be- 
came more  violent,  and  the  thraldom  which 
my  vanity  and  honour  had  involved  me  in, 
each  passing  houj',  still  more  and  more 
painful  to  my  endurance. 

"  At   the  period  of  our  arrival   at   this 
castle,  your  dire  persecutions,    and  your 
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uncle's,  from  his  wife's  diabolical  family,  pre- 
cluded your  intercourse  with  the  whole 
neighbourhood,  and  consequently  with  us; 
and  at  that  period  too  my  uncle  Giuseppe 
came  to  form  a  constant  inmate  at  Rossar- 
no,  when  a  most  enthusiastic  friendship 
speedily  commenced  between  him  and  Lady 
Violante. 

"  As  time  went  on,  your  persecutions, 
idolized  of  my  soul !  hourly,  alas !  increased ; 
and  your  portrait,  delineating  in  early  vir- 
tue the  well-performed  promise  of  future 
excellence,  was  sent  from  the  castle  of 
your  forefathers  with  several  degrading  ac- 
companiments, to  suffer  the  indignity  of 
being  offered  to  public  sale. 

*^  My  uncle,  with  apparent  kindness,  in 
respect  to  my  ardent  friendship  for  him,  who 
who  had  caused  this  lovely  portrait  to  be 
dravVn,  informed  me  of  the  circumstance ; 
when  the  indignation  I  evinced  at  the  intel- 
ligence, and  the  wild  speed  I  made  to  be- 
come its  purchaser,  with  the  enthusiastic 
rapture  I  betrayed  when  it  became  my  own, 
so  awakened  the  indignant  pride  of  Vio- 
lante, that  with  more  vehement  displeasure 
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than  she  had  even  before  evinced,  she  accused 
me  of  perfidy  and  ingratitude;  when,  feeling 
the  latter  part  of  her  charge  but  too  well 
founded,  and  full  of  contrition,  and  all 
anxiety  to  make  every  atonement  in  my 
power  for  the  involuntary  dereliction  of  my 
heart  from  a  woman  who  (in  defiance  of  all 
her  coquetish  propensities  might  lead  me 
to  suspect)  I  still  believed  tenderly  attach- 
ed to  me,  I  unhesitatingly  determined  to 
sacrifice  every  chance  of  my  own  happi- 
ness for  hers,  and  to  use  all  my  influence 
with  my  parents  and  the  Cardinal  Gulielmo 
to  hasten  the  moment  of  our  union^  and  by 
this  measure  to  lull  every  doubt  and  appre- 
hension of  my  faith. 

"  In  compliance  with  my  supplications, 
arrangements  were  making  with  prompt 
expedition  for  my  nuptials  with  Lady  Vio- 
lante  ^  when,  most  unexpectedly,  Rolando 
arrived  at  Rossarno  castle,  drawn  hither,  as 
I  have  found  cause  to  believe,  by  the  ma- 
chinations of  my  uncle. 

"  From  the  effect  Rolando's  unthoucht 
of  appearance  had  upon  Violaiitc,  I  v/as  led 
to  believe  slie  meant,  in  defiance  of  her  near 
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approaching  union  with  me,  to  practise  her 
usual  coquetish  artillery  against  my  bro- 
ther ;  but  soon  a  little  more  accurate  in- 
vestigation led  me  to  discover  more  in  her 
manner  towards  Rolando  than  a  mere  thirst 
for  universal  conquest  could  inspire.  From 
thus  observing  Violante,  until  conviction  of 
her  attachment  to  my  brother  gave  me  hope 
of  my  own  emancipation  from  an  union  that 
promised  no  happiness  for  me,  I  turned 
my  anxious  scrutiny  upon  Rolando,  and 
promptly  saw  the  joyful  certainty  of  their 
love  being  mutual,  deep,  and  everlasting. 

**  The  moment  this  conviction  gave  hope 
to  my  heart,  I  flew  to  my  mother;  and,  ren- 
dered almost  unintelligible  by  the  wild  tran- 
sports of  my  joy,  gave  to  her  my  unbounded 
confidence. 

"  My  mother,  amazed  at  what  I  impart- 
ed, and  shuddering  at  the  misery  I  had  so 
narrowly  escaped  inflicting  upon  my  be- 
loved brother,  Violante,  and  myself,  gifted 
with  poignant  force  the  impressive  lecture 
which  she  gave  me  upon  all  the  wretched- 
ness my  precipitate  rashness,  and  sacrilegi- 
ous impiety,  of  purloining  Violante  from  her 
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convent,  had  so  nearly  involved  me  in,  by 
the  unexpected  information,  '  that  I  had 
flown  from  the  happiness  preparing  for  me, 
by  my  hasty  election  of  Lady  Violante  for 
my  wife ;  since  Angelina  di  Balermo  had 
been  long  the  spouse  selected  by  my  parents 
for  me,  under  the  sanction  of  her  own  noble 
father  too,  provided  it  should  be  found  at 
length  our  mutual  w^ish ;  and  to  promote 
this  fondly  cherished  project  had  been  the 
sole  actuating  motive  of  my  father^s  long 
talked  of  change  of  residence ;  and  which 
at  length,  after  the  first  motive  for  that  mi~. 
gration  had  been  apparently  destroyed,  had 
been  induced  by  other  causes.* 

"Oh!  Angelina!  it  is  scarcely  possible 
for  me  to  describe  the  sensations  which 
agitated  my  throbbing  heart  at  this  intelli- 
gence:  but  had  I  been  the  husband  of 
Violante  at  the  moment  I  heard  it,  I  am 
well  convinced  my  reason  or  my  life  would 
have  been  annihilated ;  for  since  my  resi- 
dence at  Rossarno,  your  elogiums  struck 
incessantly  upon  my  fascinated  ears,  sound- 
ed by  those  whom  your  pity  had  cheered  ; 
or  by  those  who,  admitted  at  Montalbano, 
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beheld  your  conduct  there,  amid  insults, 
and  indignities,  which  none  but  a  heaven- 
formed  disposition  could  have  borne  as  you 
did  :  and  having  by  accident  obtained  tran- 
sient views  of  you  at  various  times,  my  af. 
feciion  had,  in  defiance  of  every  effort 
which,  as  the  betrothed  of  Viol  ante,  I  made 
to  vanquish  it,  arisen  to  a  height  of  tender- 
ness, that  well  I  knew  in  my  moment  of 
dissolution  only  could  it  be  extinguished. 

"  At  this  identical  period,  your  direful 
expulsion,  my  adored  friend,  from  the  pro- 
tection of  your  uncle,  was  secretly  eflected. 
1  knew  it  not  for  many  a  week  after;  but 
still  delusively  soothed  my  now  uncontrolled 
passion  with  the  fond  belief,  that  when  I 
gazed  on  the  vast  structure  of  Montalbano 
castle,  that  it  still  was  the  residence  of  the 
being  I  adored  ;  and,  in  the  sweet  visions  of 
hope's  creation,  I  hailed  each  new  impedi- 
ment Viol  ante  dexterously  reared,  to  retard, 
and  still  retard,  the  moment  of  our  talked-of 
nuptials;  and  with  persevering  zeal,  I  led  my 
mother,  each  succeedingday,  into  new  confer- 
ences, new  consultations,  upon  the  most  effec- 
tual method  I  could  pursue  to  dissolve  my  en- 
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gagenient  with  Violante,  to  whom  I  looked 
for  weeks  and  moniiis  in  vain,  as  the  person 
who  ought  to  unbind  fetters,  so  mutually 
distressing;  since  her  hand,  in  doing  it, 
could  inflict  no  wound  upon  her  own  pride 
or  vanity,  while  mine  was  withheld  from  the 
achievement  of  this  ardently  panted  for 
emancipation  by  every  tie  of  honour,  by 
every  consideration  of  delicacy  towards 
her. 

"  But  at  length,  no  longer  able  to  endure 
a  thraldom  that  bound  me  from  seeking, 
through  every  clime,  the  retreat  of  Ange- 
lina, and  rescuing  her  from  cruelty  and 
oppression,  if  she  would  give  herself  to 
the  protection  of  an  adoring  husband,  in 
me,  and  pf  tender  parents,  in  mine,  I  set 
out,  with  the  concurrence  of  my  mother, 
to  Rome,  there  to  make  a  candid  con- 
fession tp  the  Cardinal  Gulielmo  of  all  the 
caprices  of  our  love,  and  to  implore  his 
advice  and  interference  in  the  delicate  em- 
barrassments which  divided  us  all  from 
happiness. 

'^  But  direful  disappointment  awaited  my 
sanguine   expectations,    at    Rome.      His 
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eminence,  by  some  mysterious  means,  had 
been  prepared  for  my  communications^; 
•and  being  unjustly  prejudiced  against  Ro- 
lando, the  amiable  Rolando,  for  having, 
as  he  had  been  informed,  dishonourably 
seduced  the  affections  of  Violante  from 
me  ;  and  exasperated  by  my  insult  to  the 
charms  of  his  niece,  in  my  reprehensible 
inconstancy ;  indignant,  too,  at  Violante, 
for  her  caprices  ;  vain  were  all  my  efforts 
to  win  his  auspicious  smiles,  or  assistance; 
but  disgusted  and  enraged  with  us  all,  he 
said,  *  such  inconsistency,  perfid}'',  and 
inconstancy,  deserved  every  punishment 
that  could  be  inflicted  ;  and  that  Violante 
should  be  taught  stability  of  mind  by  his 
irrevocable  decree,  which  sentei^ced  her 
either  to  become  my  wife,  or  ratify  her 
violated  vows  before  the  altar  of  San 
Rosolia's.* 

**  In  an  agony  of  mind  which  no  lan- 
guage can  give  an  adequate  idea  of,  I  re- 
lumed to  Rossarno,  where  our  ruthless 
destiny  had  been  mining,  to  lay  a  train 
of  misery  and  ruin  for  us  all. — During*  the 
short  interval    of  my  absence,    Rolando, 
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from  the  concealed  afflictions  of  lils  bosom, 
became  suddenly  alarmingly  ill;  when 
terror  unlocked  the  secret  of  Violante's 
breast,  and,  in  her  despairing  grief,  she 
announced  to  all  around  her,  and  even  to 
himself,  her  long  attachment  to  Rolando, 
and  the  fatal  mistake  which  had  entano-led 
her  in  an  engagement  with  me.  This  con- 
fession, that  emancipated  me,  restored  my 
brother  to  health;  but  while  on  my  suc- 
cessless embassy  to  Rome,  it  had  been 
subtilely  insinuated  into  the  minds  of  my 
father  and  Rolando,  that  I,  suspecting  an 
attachment  subsisting  between  Lady  Vio* 
lantc  and  my  brother,  had  invidiously  gone 
to  Rome  to  plead  my  own  suit  with  his 
eminence,  and  by  my  representations  to 
ruin  Rolando  in  his  favour :  and  to  give 
this  villanousl3Mnspired  calumny  all  the 
force  of  truth,  a  most  violent  letter  from 
Gulielmo  to  his  niece,  reprobating  hers 
and  Rolando's  conduct,  and  announcing 
the  irrevocable  alternative  of  her  fate,  pre- 
ceded my  return  one  day;  so  that,  upon  my 
arrival,  I  had  the  anguished  grief  to  find 
my  honour,  my  probity^  my  generosity,  all 
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aspersed ;  and  my  solemnly  sacred  word 
discredited  by  my  own  hitherto  candid, 
indulgent,  affectionate  father. 

*'The  agony  of  wounded  integrity  I 
then  endured  was  but  a  slight  earnest  of 
what  I  have  since  been  doomed  to  suffer, 
Angelina;  but  upon  the  direful  conviction 
of  my  duplicity,  my  father  and  brother 
formed  the  desperate  resolution  of  braving 
the  fury  and  vengeance  of  the  powerful 
Gulielmo,  by  carrying  off  Violante  to  be- 
come the  wife  of  Rolando. 

*'  By  the  malicious  designs  of  the  fell 
foe  to  our  happiness,  I  was  led  to  the  fo- 
rest the  night  of  the  inauspicious  elope- 
ment ; — and  here,  before  the  altar  of  my 
Creator,  I  affirm  (with  all  the  solemn  at- 
testations the  heart  of  man  can  hold  most 
sacred,  Angelina,)  for  no  vindictive  mo- 
tive I  went  thither,  with  a  band  of  chosen 
armed  veterans. — It  was — yes,  even  com- 
patibly with  the  mysterious  secrets  I  am 
involved  in,  I  may  impart  that  to  her,  who 
only  makes  me  wish  to  lengthen  out  ex- 
istence, in  a  world  of  prejudice — I  went, 
Angelina,   hastily  went,  to  rescue  my  fa- 
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ther  and  brother  from  the  inquisitorial 
forces  I  received  information  were  awaiting 
to  intercept  and  lead  them  to  punishment 
for  their  sacrilege. 

''  The  events  of  that  fatal,  fatal  night, 
the  seal  of  solemn  secresy  veils  even  from 
you,  my  most  loved  friend,  until  relenting 
fate  permits  their  disclosure  to  you;— but 
believe  me,  Angelina,  although  scorned, 
contemned    by    the  world— the   shunned 
outcast  of  society,— that   in   all,    all  my 
sufferings,  the  pride  of  conscious  rectitude 
supports  me  still;  and  in  the  fondly  che- 
rished belief,   that  when  how  I  have  passed 
the  ordeal  is  revealed  I  shall  have  proved 
myself  not  unworthy  Angelina's  love,  sus- 
tains me  through  the  conflict,  and  teaches 
me  to  brook  the  scorn,  the  contumely,  of 
the  recoiling  world,  of  fancied  superiority 
in  virtue;  the   heart-rending  horror  of  a 
once  fondly  adoring  mother,  whom  I  have 
been  doomed  to  afflict  with  ideal  ills,  to 
shield   her  from  knowing  those  real  ones^ 
she  never— never  could  sustain." 
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CHAPTER  XII. 


*^0h!  my  amiable,  my  injured  friend, 
how — how  you  have  suffered!"  exclaimed 
Angelina,  with  eyes  overflowing  with  tears, 
awakened  by  the  affecting  emotions  of  dig- 
nified fortitude,  struggling  with  wounded 
sensibiHty,  evinced  by  Fredrico  at  this  re- 
trospection of  his  unmerited  inflictions. 

Subdued  by  the  touching  tenderness  of 
her  voice,  and  look  of  sympathy,  Fredrico 
sunk  at  her  feet  in  an  enthusiastic  inipluse 
of  gratitude;  and  in  accents,  tremulous 
from  emotion,   articulated — 

'^  Oh!  Angelina!  and  is  it  then  possible 
you — ^you  who  have  known  so  little  of  me, 
can  credit  my  own  sin)ple  assertion  of  my 
innocence,  while  my  own  mother  dis- 
believes me?" 
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Angelina,  from  this  appeal,  so  affectingly 
uttered,  felt  every  faculty  inth railed  by 
pity  for  Fredrico's  griefs;  and  in  the  voice 
of  this  melting  and  resistless  influence,  she 
replied — 

'*  If  the  promise  of  my  hand,  at  any 
future  period,  should  it  prove  your  wish  to 
claim  it,  can  prove  how  I  estimate  you, 
Fredrico,  unhesitatingly  I  will  plight  it  to 
you." 

Fredrico  clasped  her  extended  hand  to 
his  heart,  to  his  lips,  with  ardor,  chas- 
tened by  profound  reverence  ;  and  though 
joy's  most  animated  transports  thrilled 
through  his  bosom,  at  this  unexpected, 
unequivocal  proof  of  her  prized  affection, 
and  of  the  high  estimation  she  held  him 
in,  and  although  tears  of  deligb.ted  ten- 
derness and  gratitude  trembled  in  his  eyes, 
he  yet  listened  to  the  voice  of  respondent 
generosity  ;  and  after  thanking  her,  in  all 
the  glowing  language  his  ardent,  his  grate- 
ful feelings  dictated,  he  honourably  de- 
clined the  promise  she  had  offered. 

*' No,    Angelina,    my  life!    my  long- 
prized  treasure  !"  he  said,  "  I  will  not  fetter 
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you  with  a  promise  to  be  mine,  whilst  a 
cloud  rests  on  my  'fame — my  honour.  Al- 
ready am  I  conscious  of  having  acted  un- 
generously, and  reprehensibly  towards  you; 
for  I  should  not  have  betrayed  to  you  my 
love. — I  should  not,  circumstanced  as  I  am, 
plead  for  your  pity;  or  sought,  as  I  have 
done,  to  inspire  you  with  a  mutual  ten- 
derness.— The  outcast  and  abhorred  of 
society  should  not  have  dared  to  aspire  to 
the  love  of  Angelina. — My  self  conviction 
of  not  being  unworthy  your  esteem  is  not 
a  sufficient  excuse  for  the  part  I  have 
acted ;  and  the  only  plea  I  have  for  my 
vindication  is,  that  I  have  been  taught  of 
late  to  cherish  a  hope,  that  the  means  of 
my  justification  mustshortly  be  discovered ; 
and,  influenced  by  that  hope,  T  became  less 
guarded  in  my  conduct ;  and,  aiming  to 
secure  the  happiness  I  panted  for,  I  sought 
to  win  the  prize  that  all  men  coveted." 

''  And  having  won  it,"  said  the  Wushing 
Angelina,  with  a  fascinating  smile,  *'  you 
refuse  to  secure  it  yours,  when  convenience 
should  permit  you  to  claim  the  mighty 
treasure." 
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"  If  I  am  proved  deserving  of  your 
hand,  you  will  bestow  it,  my  Angelina,  a 
voluntary  gift.  If  I  am  proved  otherwise, 
would  I  have  you  fettered  by  a  promise  to 
unite  yourself  to  an  unworthy  man  ?  No, 
no,  believe  me ;  and  the  only  consolation 
I  can  find  for  my  reprehensible  fault  is 
in  the  certainty  my  knowledge  of  tlie 
firmness  of  your  mind  assures  me  of,  that 
should  I  indeed  be  judged  deserving  of  the 
public  censure  which  has  fallen  upon  me, 
your  principles  of  rectitude  will  lead  you 
at  once  to  banish  an  unworthy  object  from 
your  tenderness,  and  that  the  culprit  Fred- 
rico  will  soon  be  forgotten  without  a  pang 
by  you/' 

'^  And  amongst  the  catalogue  of  your 
flattering  beliefs  of  me,  my  good  friend," 
said  Angelina,  again  smiling  with  ineffable 
sweetness,  while  a  heightened  blush  dif- 
fused its  beauties  over  her  interestingly 
lovely  countenance,  *'  mark  down  the  cer- 
tain one — That  under  happier  auspices,  I 
would  not  have  made  an  offer  of  such  a 
promise  as  now  escaped  my  lips.  It  was 
your  afilictions,  and  not  my  boldness,  led 
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me  to  it,  Frcdrico.  It  was,  if  I  had  power, 
to  lighten  your  sorrows;  to  take  from  your 
bosom  every  pang  of  incertitude  in  love ; 
and  to  raise  j^ou  to  your  own  merited  esti- 
mation, in  a  proof  thus  offered  you,  that 
affection  and  confidence  were  still  for 
you." 

For  a  moment  the  most  animated  ten- 
derness of  heart-feeling  admiration,  and 
ardent  gratitude,  beamed  on  the  inteHigent 
countenance  of  Fredrico ;  but  quickly 
those,  sensations  of  exquisite  joy,  at  pro- 
mised happiness,  changed  to  the  shuddering 
apprehension  of  the  fate  that  might  await 
him;  and  with  a  terror-blanched  aspect, 
he  clasped  his  hands  in  anguished  fore- 
boding; and  in  the  tones  of  horrorized 
despair,   exchiimed— 

^^Alas!  should  enmity  prevail  against 
innocence,  and  Angelina  never,  never  be- 
come mine  !  and  Angelina,  with  the  ab- 
horring world,  be  taught  to  hate  and  shun 
me ! — Oh  !  then,  what  a  fate  of  misery 
will  your  fatal  precij.itance,  my  father, 
have  inflicted  upon  your  hapless  child  !" 
The    bosom    of  Angelina  now   caught 


every  alarm  that  tender  affection  could  im- 
bibe from  sympathy;  and  trembling  at  the 
emotion  which  so  violently  agitated  her 
lover,  yet  with  the  enthusiastic  energy  of 
her  feeh'ngs,  she  impressively  articulated — • 

**  I  would  pry  into  no  secrets;  but  tell 
me,  I  implore  you,  have  your  sufferings, 
Fredrico,  been  inflicted  by  your  father?" 

'*  Oh!  Angelina!"  he  rq:)lied,  grasping 
her  hand  with  the  fervor  of  wild  impetuous 
gratitude,  ''  1  thank  you  for  requiring  no 
secret  from  me,  since  none  I  feel  could  I 
withhold  from  your  r^iagical  solicitations. 
Simply  then  to  your  question,  my  life,  I 
reply: — My  sufl^erings — my  dear,  my  re- 
vered, my  honoured  father  was  made  the 
involuntary  agent  of  my  ruthless  destiny 
to  inflict." 

"  Then  bear  them,  my  Fredrico, — un- 
murmuringly  bear  them;  and  through  the 
undeviating  path  of  duty,  unshrinking 
from  the  thorns  Mdiich  wound  you  there, 
make  your  sure,  unfiltering  way  to  where 
happiness,  beyond  all  that  Angelina  could 
confer,  awaits  you,"  she  replied,  with  pious 
fervor  delineated  upon  every  line  of  her 
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eloquent  countenance;  its  sublimated  fire 
actuating  the  sensations  of  her  bosom,  to 
arouse,  by  her  gentle  persuasions,  the  fal- 
tering energies  of  Fredrico's  duty. 

So  sacred  was  Angelina  held  by  the  vene. 
rating  idolatry  of  Conte  Fredrico's  esti- 
mating love,  that  to  trespass  the  bounds  of 
the  most  spotless  decorum,  by  the  sacri- 
legious touch  of  libertine  freedom,  never 
sullied  his  imagination;  but  subdued  by 
her  look,  her  accents,  the  words  she  ut- 
tered, he  snatched  her  to  his  arms,  in  the 
melting  tenderness  of  his  love  ;— his  head 
sunk  upon  her  bosom,  as  the  bosom  of 
sympathy  for  his  griefs-of  the  kindest 
wishes  of  zeal  for  his  perseverance  in  rec- 
titude and  virtue. 

*  Angelina  felt  the  throbbing  agitation  of 
his  anguished  lieart,  of  his  fervid  pulse— 
the  trickling  of  his  scalding  tears  of  ago- 
nizing grief  moistening  the  thin  veil 
.which  shaded  her  panting  bosom;  and 
overpowered  by  pity  for  his  afflictions, 
could  not  assume  the  aspect  of  unfeeling 
indifference,  by  withdrawing  from  an  em""- 
brace,    which    even  fastidiousness    could 
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scarcely  find  a  cause  to  shrink  from;  until 
at  length  Fredrico,  inthralled  by  the  magic 
of  tenderness  and  sympathy,  thus  mutually 
evinced,  lowly  articulated — 

"  Mv  Angehna,  you  fascinate  me  on  to 
the  violation  of  a  sacred  promise.  The 
fatal  secret  of  my  calamities  I  will  reveal  to 

you.'* 

^'  Never  1"  exclaimed  Angelina,  shud- 
dering with  horror,  and  withdrawing  from 
the  encircling  arms  of  Conte  di  Alviano— 
"  Never,  Fredrico,  shall  that  secret  be 
disclosed  to  me,  through  your  violation  of 
your  sacred  word.— Keep,  keep  your  so- 
lemn promise— your  own  esteem  and  mine. 
Believe  you  have  my  firm  faith  in  your 
integrity  and  rectitude  of  principle,  reared 
on  the  basis  of  my  full  conviction  of  your 
fidehty  in  all  things." 

'*  Oh  !  matchless  excellence!— Oh  !  may 
I  in  future,  by  emulating  the  pure  rectitude 
of  your  exalted  mind,  become  more  worthy 
of  the  blessing  of  your  regard  1"  fervently 
Fredrico  articulated ;  his  flush  of  shame, 
that  glowed  upon  his  cheeks  at  the  error 
he  had  meditated,  obscured  by  the  brighter 
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one  of  rapture,  that  the  beloved  of  his 
heart  evinced  herself  so  rich  in  the  trea- 
sures of  sterling  virtue. 

^'  I  fear  I  have  stayed  too  long  with  you, 
Conte  di  Alviano,  for  propriety  to  sign  my 
pardon/'  said  Angelina,  moving  with  lin- 
gering, half  unwilling,  steps- away. 

Fredrico  flew  after  her — '*  Oh  T*  he  fer- 
vently exclaimed,  * '  if  the  shadow  of  a 
censure  from  propriety  can  glance  upon 
you,  for  this  too  fleeting  gratification  con- 
ferred on  me,  for  worlds  I  would  not  seek 
to  detain  you  :  but  yet,  my  own  Angelina 
must  remember,  few,  alas !  are  our  oppor- 
tunities of  conversing;  and  that  no  ex- 
planation has  been  mutually  made  of 
Signora  Soranzo's  invidious  machinations.'* 

^'  Oh!  my  politic  friend!  what  a  talis- 
man have  you  conjured  up  to  shield  me 
from  my  former  trembling  apprehensions 
of  censure  from  decorum  !'*  replied  Lady 
Angelina,  with  a  fascinating  smile,  as  she 
returned  to  a  renew^ed  conference  with 
Fredrico.  ^*  In  truth,  you  need  no  more 
torture  your  invention  for  elogiums  upon 
mj  want  of  curiosity  to  penetrate  secrets ; 
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for  now  am  I  wild  with  impatience  to  learn 
this  paradoxical  secret  of  your  professions 
to  me,  while  the  little  imp'ediment  inter- 
vened of  your  sacred  engagement  to 
Elouisa:  but  first,  to  entitle  myself  to  two 
things  I  am  anxious  to  obtain — your  par- 
don, and  your  confidence — I  will  state  to 
you  the  causes  that,  operating  upon  my  cre- 
dulity, awakened  my  odious  suspicions  of 
your  faith." 

And  now  Angelina  succinctly  related 
to  her  attentive  auditor  every  circumstance 
of  Elouisa's  mode  of  introducing  suspicion 
into  her  mind  of  his  honour  and  probity; 
and  nothing  could  exceed  the  indignation 
of  Fredrico,  at  the  systematic  continuation 
of  plausible  romancing  thus  carried  on  by 
Elouisa,  but  his  astonishment  at  what  the 
inducement  could  possibly  be  for  toilino- 
so  hard  to  sever  him  from  Angelina. 

"  When  Elouisa  first  became  an  inmate 
of  this  castle,"  said  Fredrico,  after  he  had 
emphatically  expressed  his  indignation  at 
her  mischievous  conduct,  *''  she  appeared 
a  perfect  disciple  of  the  Archbishop  di 
Mazzarino's  school ;  and  in  conformity  to 
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liis  doctrines,  I  was  her  professed  detest- 
ation.— She  was  no  object  of  my  esteem, 
or  even  common  admiration;  and  I  cared 
so  little  for  her  contempt  (except  just  In 
that  degree  of  mortification  self  love  feels 
at  beingscornedjCven  by  theiindeserving), 
that  I  never  felt  even  an  inspired  wish  to 
change  lier  sentiments  relative  to  me. 

'^  Keadily,  therefore,   my  Angelina  can 
conceive  my  surprise  was  infinite,   when, 
immediately  after  the  last  departure  of  the 
archbishop  from  Rossarno,   she  sought  me 
in  my  lonely  haunts  of  sorrow;  and,  with 
all  that   winning  gentleness    and  alluring- 
candour  she  can  assume  at  pleasure,   im- 
plored my  pardon  for  having  so  decidedly 
appeared  my  foe;  wdiilst,  in  fact,  she  was 
secretly  amongst   the  number  of  my  most 
zealous  friends :  ^  but  left  by  lier  infatuated 
parents,!  she  said,  ^  at  the  sole  disposal  of 
the  Archbishop. (li  Mazzarino,   the  duty  of 
a  child    to   a    parent's    command,  nnd  of 
gratitude  to  a  benefactor  (for   such  was 
Conte  Giusepj)e  to  her),    had   compelled 
her,  in  obedience  to  him,  to  wear  the  mask 
©f  enmity  to  me.* 
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*^  Situated  as  I  am — the  outcast  of  a 
contemning  world — my  Angelina  may  na- 
turally suppose  how  powerfully  awakened 
my  feelings  of  gratitude  must  be  to  those 
whose  goodness  or  candour  lead  to  judge 
me  leniently;  but  when  they,  in  defiance 
of  every  apparent  proof  for  my  condemna- 
tion, profess  to  behold  me  with  esteem, 
who  can  wonder  those  feelinsfs  amount  to 
v.  Q  enthusiasm  of  a  thankful  heart? 

"  Under  the  influence  of  powerfully 
awakened  gjatitude  for  all  the  kind  wishes 
of  benevolence  which  Elouisa,  with  in- 
sidious sweetness,  speciously  uttered,  I  first 
learned  to  think  her  no  unpleasant  inter- 
rupter of  my  solitude;  and  more  feeble 
each  day  became  the  declining  efforts  I 
made  to  avoid  her,  who  seemed  to  seek 
opportunities  to  aim  at  luring  me  from  a 
contemplation  of  my  direful  griefs,  by 
every  effort  the  gentle  heart  of  compassion 
could  devise:  but  although  it  was  not  in 
the  possibility  of  Elouisa  to  fascinate  me 
from  a  hvely  recollection  of  my  bitter  sor- 
rows, yet  I  GOuUl  not  feel  ungrateful  for 
her  attempts;  and  eiich  Ijour  I  lived,  be- 
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lleving  myself  more  and  more  indebted  to 
her  benignity,  I  could  still  less,  as  time 
apj)eared  to  increase  my  M^eight  of  obli- 
gation to  her,  seek  to  shnn  those  interviews 
slie  now,  with  undisguised  eagerness,  plan- 
ned from  day  to  day,  until 

*'  My  vanity  had  been  harshly  taught  the 
lesson  of  humiliation,  or  I  may  securely  af- 
firm it  might  have  sooner  led  me  to  discover 
something  more  than  the  mere  kindness  of 
humanity  in  Elouisa's  attentions  tome;  but 
when  suspicion  first  awoke  in  my  breast,  it 
led  me  in  terror  to  apprehend  infinite  peril, 
from  the  almost  imbecile  softness  of  Elou- 
isa*s  manners.     I  had  no  design  upon  her 
heart;  for  could  a  wish  have  made  it  mine, 
that  wish  should   for  ever  have    remained 
unaspirated :  but  the  conviction  now  intro- 
duced into  m}'  mind,  that  such  was  not  the 
state  of  Elouisa's  wishes ;  and  shuddering 
in  horror  at  the  dreadful  idea  of  proving, 
though  Heaven  knew  how  unintentionally, 
the  destroyer  of  (what  I  then  believed  her 
to  be)  an  amiable  young  woman's  peace;   I 
resolved,  in  our  next  interview,   delicately 
to  intimate  to   her,  that  amid  my  other 
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sorrows  was  the  dire  one  of  hopeless 
love. 

'*  You  will,  I  trust,  my  An gehn a,  credit 
my  assertion,  when  I  declare,  I  was  most 
careful,  in  this  my  premeditated  confession, 
not  to  v/ound  her  feelings,  hy  even  the 
most  remote  suggestion  of  my  cherishing 
the  shadow  of  a  suspicion  relative  to  her 
partiality  for  me  ;  hut  cautious  as  I  was  not 
to  distress  her  .deHcacy,  she  promptly 
seemed  to  comprehend  my  puipose — for 
breaking  into  a  violent  burst  of  risibiHty, 

she  exclaimed  with  every  accompaniment 

» 

of  good-humoured  raillery,  at  my  consum- 
mate vanity  in  mistaking  the  mere  effusions 
of  esteem  and  j)ity  for  the  tender  passion  ; 
and  assured  me,  *  that,  like  my  vain  self, 
her  affections  were  irrevocably  pre-de- 
voted.' 

**  From  that  moment  I  felt  no  cause  for 
discontinuing  my  frequent  interviews  with 
this  supposed  pitying  friend,  until  I  again 
found  reason  to  change  my  line  of  conduct, 
by  losing,  through  her  own  voluntary 
levity  of  manner  and    conversation,    the 
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veneration    wliicii    all    men  feel  for  the 
(lauglitcrs  of  genuine  purity. 

*'  I  affect  not  greater  sanctity  of  morals 
than  other  moderately  good  men;  but  the 
ward  of  my  uncle,  the  inmate  of  my  mother's 
dwelling,  must  have  been  guarded  by  th-ose 
sacred  barriers  from  any  dishonourable 
pursuit  of  mine,  had  such  been  prompted 
l)y  tlje  inclinations  of  my  bosom;  but  in 
fact,  my  Angelina,  the  only  sentiment 
my  heart  at  iliis  period  cherished  for 
Elouisa  was  disgust,  revolting  from  an 
indecorous  woman  :  for  remembering  your 
purity,  which  in  reverence  1  adored;  and 
more  lirmly  chained  to  the  path  of  recti- 
tude, by  fearing  to  become  unworthy  your 
esteem;  I  shunned  Elouisa  from  the  mo- 
ment 1  discovered  that  she  had  no  foe  of 
innocence  to  fear  destruction  from  so 
deadly  as  the  principles  of  her  own  mind. 

**  But  no  sooner  did  my  evident  wishes 
and  exertions  to  avoid  her  appear  to  her 
penetrating  observation,  than  resolved — as 
now  her  plans  unfold  themselves,  although 
their  actuating   motive   we  have   still  to 


learn — to  accomplish  her  diabolical  project 
of  blighting  my  every  bope  of  iuippiness, 
by  dividing  me  from  you,  whom,  from  my 
mother,  she  had  learned  1  long  had  loved  ; 
she  drew  me  into  her  toils  again,  on  the 
xery  morning  of  your  last  arrival  at  this 
castle,  by  disclosing  to  me  her  having 
ahnost  traced  a  secret  of  the  archbishop's 
out,  which  she  had  discovered  was  of 
importance  to  me. 

"  That  secret !  Oh!  Angelina,  upon  the 
complete  developement  of  that  very  secret, 
she  affirmed  her  having  obtained  a  glimpse 
of,  depends  my  restoration  to  the  estima- 
tion of  the  world — my  only  hope  of  liap- 
piness  with  you. — Can  you  wonder  then  I 
walked  for  hours  that  day  wich  Elouisa, 
to  learn,  by  every  investigation,  all  that  she 
really  knew,  or  suspected ;  or  that  1  listened 
with  gratitude  when  solemnly  she  promised 
to  exert  her  influence  over  her  guardian, 
to  draw  from  him  every  circumstance  I 
panted  to  be  informed  of? 

"  Wild  with  my  new-raised  hope  of  pro- 
mised happiness,  I  fiQw  to  my — friends, 
and  disclosed  to  them  all  that  Elouisa  had 
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unJertakeii  to  effect;  but  although,  from 
my  former  representations  of  her  conduct 
and  sentiments  to  them,  the}/  phiced  no 
firm  rehance  upon  her  attestations,  or  her 
promises ;  yet  still  as  the  sinking  being, 
imperiled  by  foaming  surges,  catches  at 
straws  for  preservation,  they  promptly 
advised  me  to  temporize  witli  her,  until  I 
had  proved  her  faith,  or  perfidy. 

"  From  thence  arose  our  frequent  assigna- 
tions, not  more  eagerly  made  by  her,  than 
attended  by  me;  our  constant  and  volumi- 
nous correspondence — for  many  seem  to 
have  been  the  intricacies  she  has  indus- 
triously thrown  upon  the  subject,  to 
lengthen  out  our  correspondence — into 
which  she  certainly  contrived  to  draw 
Conte  Giuseppe  ;  but  yet  to  little  purpose, 
though  often  giving  hopes  he  would  not 
long  conceal  from  her  that  secret  which, 
it  appeared  by  his  letters^  she  had  implored 
liim  to  disclose  to  her. 

"  For  this  forlorn  hope  too,  my  Angelina, 
was  the  attention  of  Father  Marsiiio  in- 
spired ;  while  mine  had  another  motive 
powerfully  mingled  with  it — for  often   I 
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sought  her  society  to  learn  intelligence  of 
you,  although  that  which  I  obtained  from 
her  was  never  calculated  to  make  nie 
happy. — She,  you  can  readily  conceive,  was 
my  informer  of  the  Prince  di  Belcastro's 
suit,  and  grieved  me  too  with  the  information 
of  my  mother's  dislike  to  you;  and  when  I 
expressed  amazement,  indicative  of  incre- 
dulity, she  intimated,  '  that  absorpt  in 
affliction  for  your  uncle,  you  coldly  turned 
from  all  that  was  congenial  to  my  mother's 
pursuits,  or  promptly  found  excuses  for  de- 
clining to  enter  into  any  little  project  of 
Elouisa's  own,  for  attempting  to  steal  my 
mother  from  her  sorrows.*  To  this  belief 
I  proved  an  infidel,  not  to  be  converted  ; 
and  althougli  policy  censured  me  for  doing 
so,  I  offended  your  traducer,  by  boldly 
affirming,  *  I  was  convinced  you  could  not 
thus  have  changed  the  angelic  sweetness 
of  your  nature.'  " 

*'  Oh!  how  I  thank  you  for  your  kind 
decision  in  my  favour,"  said  Angelina, 
smiling  in  gratitude.  "  In  this  instance  I 
merited  no  censure ;  for  whenever  I 
evinced  unwillingness  to  oblige  your  mo- 
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llier,  Fredrico — whenever  I  turned  from  the 
pursuits  the  contessa  delighted  in — it  was 
a  pain  to  me,  inflicted  by  the  attentive 
friendsliip  of  Signora  Soranzo,  who  better 
knew,  she  said,  than  I  could,  how  to  guide 
our  consolations  for  the  contessa's  relief." 

*^  Oh!  Iiypocritical,  insidious  designer  1" 
exclaimed  Fred;  ico,  with  asperity.  **  But 
for  the  completion  of  what  vile  project  can 
such  a  system  of  deceit  be  practised?" 

^'  To  deprive  me  of  your  esteem^  Fred- 
rico,'' said  Angelina.  *^  If  I  was  represented 
to  you  in  all  the  deformity  of  unwilling- 
ness to  assuage  the  sorrows  of  another,  in 
selfish  devotion  to  my  own,  could  I  fail  of 
becoming  an  object  of  disgust  and  detesta- 
tion to  you?" 

**  You  become  an  object  of  disgust  and 
detestation  to  me!! — Oh,  Angelina,  that 
impossibility  defied  the  power  of  sorcery." 
And  again  taking  her  hand  with  tender 
emotion,  the  downcast  eyes  of  Angelina 
caught  a  glimpse  of  the  memorable  brace- 
let, which  enveloped  her  lover's  wrist;  and 
smiling  in  the  ebullition  of  her  natural 
cheerfulness,  with   SMcet  and  ftiscinating 
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playfulness^  demanded  from  Conte  di  Al- 
viano  *'  If  that  bracelet  was  a  purchase  of 
great  extravagance,  or  the  tender  gift  of 
Signora  Elouisa?" 

Fredrico  took  it  from  his  wrist,  and 
gracefully  presented  it  to  her. 

**  Unaccompanied  by  a  blusli  of  shame, 
I  ought  not  to  acknowledge,"  said  the 
conte,  with  the  soft  insinuating  voice  of 
love,  '*  that  this  is  an  invaluable  prize,  I 
obtained  by  luring  a  good  man  to  a  breach 

of  trust."  .      . 

'  .'.111*..',.. 

**  Or  rather,  without  a  blush  of  conscious 
triumph,  at  having  become  the  agent  of 
pitying  fate,  in  proving  the  rescuer  of  a 
doating  mother's  devoted  happiness,"  said 
Angelina,  in  a  tone  of  congenial  import. 

**  Father  O 'Carrol  has  then  disclosed  our 
misdemeanour  -,  and  my  Angelina,  in  hea- 
ve n ly  k i n d n ess ,  h ides  fro m  her  re m e m  b ran ce 
our  faults,  by  the  veil  of  charity  which  fate 
ordained  for  us  to  find," 

"  And  Father  O'Carrol  has  informed  you 
too,  I  may  conclude,  that  few  excesses  of 
prodigality  ever  terminated  so  much  to  tlie 
conscious  satisfaction  of  the  offender,"  said 
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Angelina.  '^  But  what  am  I  to  conjecture 
from  the  g'raceful  presentation  of  this  brace- 
let, conte?  Am  I  in  future  to  consider  it 
yours,  or  mine?" 

"Mine,  mine,  Angelina;  for  worlds  I 
would  not  resign  it.'* 

"  Nay,  I  did  not  know. — It  was  natural 
I  should  suppose  you  oifered  it  to  me  to 
redeem;  and -I  was  just  meditating  a  draft 
upon  the  Caiidinal  Gulielmo's  banker,  at 
Florence,  for  that  purpose.'* 

**  Unkind  Angelina!  But  you  could  not 
suspect  me  of  such  a  thought." 

'*  Call  me  not  unkind  at  forming  a  wish 
to  redeem  it;  for  then,  being  mine,  I  could 
have  placed  it,  as  my  gift,  where  now  it  is 
claimed  as  a  mere  right,"  replied  Angelina, 
with  winning  sweetness,  clasping  it  round 
the  wrist  of  the  grateful  Fredrico, 
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And  now,  with  the  aspect  of  playfulness, 
yet  in  the  heart-cherishing  recollection  of  the 
precepts  of  propriety,  Angelina  effected  her 
escape  to  the  apartment  Claudia  awaited  her 
in  J  whom  she  found  pacing  up  and  down  be- 
fore the  verandah,  with  visible  marks  of  im- 
patience delineated  in  every  gesture,  and  on 
every  line  of  her  eager  countenance. 

"  Oh  !  my  dear  young  lady,"  she  now  joy- 
fully exclaimed,  *'  I  began  to  think  your  con- 
ference would  never  have  an  end." 

"  Why,"  replied  Angelina,  in  evident  sur- 
prise, ''  has  it  been,  indeed,  so  very  long  ?'' 

"  Claud-ia,*'  said  Fredrico,  who  was  the 
shadow  of  Angelina's  flight ;  and  smihng  now, 
in  rapture,  at  an  inadvertent  implication  so 
flattering  to  his  fondest  hopes — '*  Claudia, 
glowing  with  her  well-known  curious  pro- 
pensities to  know  all  we  conferred  about, 
thought  each  fleeting  moment  an  age  that 
impeded  her  hoped  for  gratification.*' 
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"Ah!  well,"  returned  Claudia,  "it  mat- 
ters  little  about  the  gratification  of  my  curi- 
osity, if  some  folks*  enmity  to  some  folks  is 
not  gratified  by  catching  Lady  Angelina  in 
your  apartments,  my  young  spark.'* 

*'  Heavenly  protectors  of  innocence !  what 
mean  you  ?  Surely  that  fiend  Elouisa  has  not 
discovered  our  retreat  ?"  exclaimed  the  conte, 
in  pitiable  alarm. 

"Not  yet,  as  the  heavenly  pi^otectors  of 
innocence  have  decreed  \  but  the  earthly  ones 
ought  to  be  a  little  more  attentive  to  their 
charge,"  replied  Claudia.  '^  Nay,  dear  sig- 
nora :  look  not  so  pale  and  terrified  •:  only  this 
instant  I  saw  that  Elouisa  return  towards  the 
house  from  the  wood,  and  by  the  wildness  of 
her  air,  I  suppose  in  a  fine  fuss  at  your  fail- 
ing in  your  assignation  with  her;  and  no 
doubt,  to  chide  you,  she  will  seek  you  here, 
and  every  where." 

"  I  most  certainly  had  an  appointment  to 
fulfil  with  Elouisa,  which  my  happier  destiny 
led  me  to  fail  in,"  said  Fredrico  ;  "  but  as  to 
her  seeking  me  here,  my  good  Claudia,  that  is 
a  most  improbable  measure." 
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"  Not  in  the  least,'*  replied  Claudia,  with 
quickness,  *^  since  she  has  often  practised 
it.'* 

"  Then  all  I  can  say  is,  it  was  an  unpro- 
fitable measure — since  here  she  never  found 
me,"  said  the  astonished  Fredrico  :  *^  but  lest 
my  evil  stars  should  now  lead  her  to  better 
success,  let  us  hasten,  Lady  Angelina,  from  the 
possibility  of  the  censure  of  such  a  being. 
From  my  oratory  to  my  library  there  is  a 
private  staircase,  which  not  even  the  arts  of 
Elouisa  can  lead  her  to,  and  by  that  I  can  se- 
cure your  safe  and  undiscovered  retreat," 

Then  taking  his  beloved  charge  by  the 
hand,  he  led  her,  followed  by  Claudia,  through 
the  closet  (which  he  now  cautiously  locked) 
into  the  oratory  ;  where,  the  moment  they  en- 
tered, Claudia,  catching  the  conte  by  the  arm 
to  detain  him,  with  impressive  earnestness  ex- 
claimed— 

"  In  this  sacred  place,  and  on  your  honour 
which  I  know  Monsignore  prizes,  have  you 
never  held  assignations  with  Elouisa  in  these 
apartments  ?" 

"  Never,  by  all  that  morality  and  honour 
can  hold  sacred!"  replied  the  conte,  firmly." 

"  Yet  I  have  seen  her,  with  my  own  eyes 
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seen  her,  emerging  from  these  apartments,  even 
in  the  dead  of  night,"  returned  Claudia, 
dOubtingly. 

*^  Possibly,*'  said  Fredrico,  with  unfaltering 
firmness;  "  but  whatever  drew  her  hither,  I 
bore  no  part  in  the  attraction — since  Claudia 
and  you  are  not  now  first  informed  of  the  cir- 
cumstance ;  it  is  many  a  sad  month  since  my 
nights  were  passed  in  the  comfort  of  my  own 
apartments." 

"  Oh  !  true,"  Claudia  hastily  replied;  "  and 
yet,  fool  that  I  was,  I  forget  that  afflicting  fact^ 
and  suspected  you." 

**  Of  what  ?"  impatiently  demanded  Conte 
di  Alviano.  "  If  of  any  thing  that  may  with 
propriety  meet  the  ear  of  Lady  Angelina,  pray 
impart  it  to  me." 

"  Why  for  a  time  I  was  led  to  suspect  you 
were  privately  married  by  Father  Marsilio  to 
that  Elouisa." 

"  Then  so  very  privately  did  the  officiating 
father  manage  it,  that  he  dispensed  with  my 
presence  at  the  ceremony,"  replied  Fredrico, 
with  a  smile  of  scorn. 

"  But  other  thouglits,"  continued  Claudia, 
**  even  degrading  to  your  principles,  have  been 
lately  introduced  into  my  mind;  for  infinite  are 
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the  pains  which  Signora  Elouisa,  and  her 
woman  Rosina,  have,  and  are  each  succeeding 
moment  taking  to  convince  the  household, 
that  if  you  are  not,  you  ought  to  be^  her 
sposo." 

*' Angels  and  ministers  of  sacred  truth  !  what 
can  such  a  system  of  diabolical  misrepresent- 
ation portend  ?"  exclaimed  Fredrico,  shudder- 
ing with  anticipation  of  evil  of  no  common 
aspect. 

"Portend!"  repeated  the  sagacious  Claudia 
— "  Why,  that  if  you  are  not  already  duped, 
they  mean  to  entrap  you  into  a  marriage  ^ith 
this  Elouisa.  His  archfiejidship  Mazzarino 
had  well  studied  the  pages  of  worldly  policy, 
ere  he  opened  the  volume  of  sacred  writ.  In 
the  merchandize  of  the  world,  many  a  fair 
dealer  is  overreached  by  the  cunning  chap- 
man, whoqi  experience  has  taught  to  know 
how  faulty  is  the  article  he  imposes  on  his  un- 
suspecting fellow." 

Cheeks  blanched  by  dismay  proclaimed  the 
horror  and  alarm  of  Fredrico^s  bosom,  as 
tremulously  he  exclaimed,  ^'Claudia,  you  must 
at  a  future  period  become  more  explicit." 

**  Will  it  not  suffice,"  she  replied,  "to  be 
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assured  (which  is  all  that  my  suspicions  point 
out  to  me),  that  Elouisa  is  employed  by  Giu-^ 
seppe,  to  entrap,  or  implicate  your  honour 
relative  to  her?" 

Fredrico  was  so  alarmed   by  all  he  now 
heard,   that  wishing  at  once  to  adopt  some 
measure  to  annihilate  this  infamous  conspi- 
racy, he  implored  Angelina  to  remain  a  few 
moments  longer  to  give  him  her  counsel  upon 
the  distressii]g  subject ;  and  being  perfectly  se- 
cured from  the  intrusion  or  observation  of 
their  common   enemy,  they  promptly  com- 
menced their  consultation ;  the  result  of  w  hich 
was, — "That  as  it  w^ould  be  dangerous  to 
irritate  the  deadly  enmity  of  Giuseppe  further, 
to  become  as  wary  as  the  artful  agent  he  had 
instructed  to  ensnare  Fredrico,  who  was  now 
gradually  to  break  every  link  in  his  chain  of 
nominal  friendship  with  Elouisa ;  and  as  a  pre- 
lude to  the  accomplishment  of  this  design,  it 
was  determined,  that  he  was  to  absent  himself 
for  many  days  (as  he  had  often  done  since  the 
period  of  his  calamities);  but  during  this  diur- 
nal disappearance,  to  find  a  retreat  in  the  al- 
ready mentioned  ruin  of  a  Roman  bath,  apper- 
taining now  to  the  monastery  of  Santo  Stefano ; 
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where,  from  Its  vicinity  to  Rossarno  castle,  he 
could  hear  every  hour,  if  necessary,  by  his 
trusty  Feinando,  from  Lady  Angelina  and 
Claudia,  what  further  they  could  learn  rela- 
tive to  the  diabolical  plots  of  Elouisa." 

Having  at  length  finally  adjusted  every  ar- 
rangement they  thought  expedient  for  the  im- 
portant occasion,  and  which  Fredrico,  with 
judicious  dexterity,  contrived  to  protract  by 
ten  thousand  ideal  doubts  and  beliefs,  until 
Angelina,  suspecting  his  indecisions  were  im- 
pressed into  his  service  to  prolong  their  inter- 
view (since  it  was  to  be  their  last  for  many 
days),  with  raillying  playfulness,  herself  broke 
up  the  congress  :  when  Fredrico  with  unwill- 
ing step,  and  a  heart  sorrowing  with  regret, 
led  her,  attended  by  Claudia,  down  a  private 
staircase,  and  from  thence  along  a  secret  pas- 
sage, that  wound  its  way  into  the  chapel ; 
where,  now  the  vesper  bell  was  summoning 
Father  Tommaso's  little   congregadon,   and 
where,  without  the  eye  of  suspicion  glancing 
on  the  agitated  Angelina  of  whom  she  had 
passed  her  last  two  hours  in  conference  with, 
she  joined  the  assembling  group* 

The  moment  Elouisa  could  find  an  oppor- 
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tunlty,  after  their  return  from  chapel,  she 
eagerly  informed  Lady  Angelina,  ''  she  was 
just  come  from  a  long  and  delightful  ttte-a-ttte 
with  her  adored  Fredrico,  who  had  kindly  for- 
given her  carelessness  in  dropping  his  tender 
billet,  and  allowing  it  to  fall  into  the  hands  of 
Tsxi-^ common  inspector;  and  much/'  she  added, 
"  he  wished  to  make  the  terms  of  reconcilia- 
tion my  fixing  an  early  day  for  becoming 
his  :  but  to  this  love-inspired  supplication  I 
gave  my  positive  negative ;  as  I  am  fully  de- 
termined riot  to  adopt  any  clandestine  mea- 
sure, unless  compelled  to  relinquish  every 
hope  of  vanquishing  the  contumacy  of  my 
guardian,  whom  I  expect  in  three  days  at 
Rossarno  :  but  silence,  I  entreat,  my  lovely 
friend,  upon  tliis  intelligence,  to  every  one;  as 
he  means  to  come  upon  the  family  by  surprise 
to  find  how  they  have  been  conducting  them- 
selves during  his  absence.*' 

"  A  most  praiseworthy  project,  and  ought 
to  be  crowned  by  the  success  it  merits,"  said 
Angelina,  with  ironical  gravity;  and  who,  ere 
she  retired  to  her  pillow,  sent  that  important 
intelligence  to  Fredrico. 

Although  many  a  lowering  cloud  oversha- 
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happiness  with  Fredrico,  yet  secure  of  his  af- 
fection, and  of  his  unblemished  honour,  a 
heavy  burden  of  inquietude  was  removed  from 
her  bosom  j  and  in  the  sun-beams  of  firm 
faith  in  his  constancy  she  now  basked,  and  the 
smiles  of  lightened  care  gave  new  beauties  to 
her  lovely  countenance,  while  the  animation 
it  yielded  to  her  mind  often  induced  her,  in 
the  playfulness  of  her  nature,  to  amuse  herself 
with  the  romances  of  Elouisa,  which  still  de- 
lineated innumerable  happy  assignations  ful- 
filled with  her  adoring  Fredrico. 

At  length  the  unwished-for  morning  of 
Giuseppe's  arrival  came ;  and  with  all  the  dis- 
gust a  sacred  love  of  ingenuousness  inspired, 
Angelina  beheld  SignoraSoranzo  evince  infi- 
nitely more  surprise  at  his  appearance  than 
those  who  were  really  not  apprized  of  the 
day  and  hour  of  his  coming. 

The  archbishop  was  now  accompanied  to 
the  castle  of  Rossarno  by  a  stranger,  whom,  to 
the  astonishment  and  chagrin  of  the  contessa, 
he  introduced  to  her  presence^  and  even  to  her 
own  select  table,  without  her  permission  j  and 
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in  defiance  of  her  sorrows  and  seclusionj  a 
nameless  guest  was  intruded  on  her. 

With  all  the  insolence  of  usurped  authoi  ity, 
the  archbishop  announced  the  stranger  as  just 
returned  from  a  pilgrimage  to  the  Holy  Land, 
of  unexampled  austerity  ;  and  commanded  all 
the  inmates  of  Rossarno  castle  to  treat  him 
with  that  deference  the  sanctitude  of  his  piety 
and  late  unprecedented  mortification  merited* 
The  aspect  and  deportment  of  the  stranger 
obtained  more  readily  for  him  than  the  stern 
commands  of  Giuseppe  effected  the  reverence 
of  all  who  approached  him.     His  air  was  no- 
ble ;  and  while  a  venerable  figure,  gently  bend- 
ing, as  it  seemxcS,  beneath  the  sorrows  he  had 
meekly  borne,  his  flowing  locks  of  silver,  his 
snow-white  beard  descending  to  his  girdle, 
and  his  overshadowing  eyebrows   of  hoary 
senectude,  partly  veiling  from  accurate  obser- 
vation the  penetrating  glances  of  eyes  which 
had  not  outlived  their  animated  fire,  gave  in- 
terest not  unmingled  with  singularity  to  his 
aspect ;  while  his  every  word,  and  look,  and 
gesture,  seemed  to  say,  that  beneath  his  pil- 
grim's weeds  would  be  found  a  man  of  no 
com^non  stamp  of  character 
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The  moment  this  stranger's  voice  struck  its 
tones  on  the  ear  of  Angelina,  her  most  earnest 
attention  was  rivetted,  her  eager  interest 
awakened;  for  they  seemed  to  claim  respon- 
sive sounds  in  her  breast,  allied  by  sympathy 
to  some  tender  affection;  and  that  she  had 
heard  those  tones  prior  to  this  meeting  she 
could  not  doubt.  His  penetrating  eyes,  too, 
remembrance  whispered  she  had  seen  before; 
while  his  often  renewed  gaze  at  her  assured 
her  his  glances  were  those  of  recognition. 

But  every  effort  which  politeness  sanctioned 
and  afforded  to  Angelina,  to  learn  if  indeed 
this  stranger  was  ever  known  to  her,  were 
visibly  and  sedulously  repulsed  by  him  ;  still 
more  awakening  her  painful  curiosity,  by  fuller 
conviction  of  his  having  once  moved  in  the 
circle  of  her  father's  friends. 

But  those  opportunities  of  observing  this 
ambiguous  stranger  were  seldom  yielded  to 
her,  during  the  three  first  days  of  his  residence 
at  Rossarno;  since  the  archbishop  seemed  witli 
unwearied  perseverance  to  demand  the  whole 
monopoly  of  her  conversation  and  her  thoughts 
to  himself,  as  if,  by  some  incomprehensible  re- 
volution in  his  mental  arrangements,  he  wished 
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utterly  to  efface  from  her  memory's  records^ 
by  his  present  adulating  condescension,  every 
recollection  of  his  former  imperious  conduct 
to  her  :  but  although  this  seemed  only  a  torn 
out  page  from  a  book  she  had  been  before 
astonished  by  the  perusal  of,  in  the  collection 
of  Conte  Lorenzago's  museum  of  arts,  she 
could  as  little  now  as  when  presented  to  her 
by  its  original  possesors  find  a  clue  to  its  mo- 
tive ;  but  from  this  innovation  of  urbanity  she 
could  derive  neither  comfort  nor  advantage, 
and  by  its  encroachments  upon  her  time, 
scarcely  allowed  her  a  moment  to  snatch  in- 
formation from  Claudia  of  Fredrico;  or  to 
converse  with  Father  Marsilio,  who  was  be- 
come, by  Conte  di  Alviano's  arrangement,  a 
very  constant  visitor  at  Rossarno  castle. 
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CHAPTER   XlVtf 


On  the  Fourth  morning  aftef  the  return  of 
Conte  Giuseppe,  Angelina  wishing  to  obtain 
some  exercise,  unannoyed  by  his  attendance, 
sallied  forth  to  take  a  ramble,  long  ere  the 
hoar  In  which  she  remarked  he  usually 
emerged  from  his  chamber ;  and  very  long 
she  had  not  been  engaged  in  this  salutary 
pursuit,  when  she  beheld  the  mysterious 
pilgrim  advancing  towards  her  in  the  path 
she  trod,  and  in  a  few  moments  their 
mutual  progress  drew  them  sufficiently  near 
to  each  other  to  make  the  meeting  salutation 
of  urbanity. — Gracefully  AngeUna  hailed  him, 
and  then  was  passing  rapidly  into  another 
path,  when  the  stranger  exclaimed — ■ 

"Is  it  thus  the  Lady  Angelina  di  Balermo 
flies  from  her  oldest  friends  ?" 

''  Assuredly  it  is,"  Angelina  replied,  ''when 
those  friends  set  me  a  repellent  lesson  of  ex- 
ample to  shape  my  conduct  by.'* 
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<'  Friends  may  have  motives,  prompted  by 
prudence,  for  reserve,"  said  the  stranger,  look- 
ing  earnestly  around  :  when,  satisfied  they  had 
no  observers,  he  eagerly  added— -Do  you  re- 

collect  me  ?" 

**  1  hat  I  ought,  I  have  firm  conviction," 
said  Angelina;  ^'and  yet  my  memory  fails  in 
its  recognition  of  you. ' 

*'  Do  you  fear  me  ?''  asked  the  pilgrim. 
"  No,"  said  Angelina,  "  since  well  am  I 
convinced  your  voice  first  sounded  to  me  in 
the  presence  of  my  honoured  father  ;  where 
none  were  ever  introduced  that  I  could  have 
reason,  in  any  shape,  to  fear." 

*'  Well  for  the  cause  I  have  at  heart,"  re- 
plied the  stranger,  "  is  this  duteously  formed, 
exalted  estimation  of  your  father's  choice  of 
friends ;  and  if  you  fear  me  not,  you  will  ac- 
comi  any  me  to  yonder  secluded  alcove,  where 
1  will  remove  the  disguise  which  only  con- 
ceals me  from  your  recognition," 

Trembling  with  the  awe  which  his  myste- 
rious deportment  inspired,  Angelina  proceeded 
with  iiim  to  the  alcove;  where  the  moment 
they  entered  he  raised  his  pilgrim's  hat,  with 
which  he  removed  at  once  his  silver  hair,  his 
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hoary  brows,  and  flowing  beard ;  and  dis- 
covered to  the  agitated  Angelina  the  well  re- 
membered face  of  Conte  Nicastro,  whom,  from 
her  earliest  days,  she  had  been  taught  to  vene- 
rate and  esteem,  as  one  of  her  father's  most 
higlily  valued  friends. 

The  amazed  and  heart-avvakcned  joy,  in  re- 
cognidon  of  a  long  lost  friend,  with  alternate 
hope  and  ftar,  reared  promptly  in  their  airy 
castles,  or  caverns  of  despair,  that  all  in  one 
moment  convulsed  the  susceptible  feelings  of 
Angelina  (since  this  man  was  supposed  to  have 
been  slain  with  her  father),  for  some  moments 
suspended  all  power  of  utterance  or  motion; 
but  at  length  her  slowly  unchaining  faculties 
returning  to  their  functions,  she  extended  her 
hand  to  the  conte,  and  tremulously  articulated, 
— "  Welcome,  oh  !  welcome,  is  the  friend  of 
my  father  to  the  heart  of  his  child  !'* 

Conte  Nicastro  snatched  her  trembling  hand, 
and  pressed  it  with  paternal  fervour  to  his  lips. 
Anfrelina  was  almost  subdued  to  tears  by  ten- 
der  gratitude  for  sucli  marks  of  affectionate 
regard  from  her  father's  friend  :  but  other 
thoughts  of  superior,  dearer  Interest, remanded 
her  fleeting  firmness  to  its  post  3   and  with 
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eager, affecting,  fond  solicitude,  she  exclaimed, 
in  a  voice  attuned  by  those  feelings  which  now 
throbbed  through  every  pulse,  and  paralyzed 
her  frame — ■ 

*'  Oh  !  Conte  Nicastro,  is  the  blessing  mine 
of  a  Hving  father?  Oh!  hesitate  not  to  tell  me! 
I  am  his  child,  his  still  adoring  child  ;  and  sus- 
pence  is  torture  to  me. — Oh!  say  it  then — Was 
he  indeed  slain  ?  Did  you,  with  your  own  very 
eyes,  behold  him  dead  ?'* 

''  1  did  not^^  the  conte  deliberately  re- 
plied:-— then  drawing  her  towards  him,  with 
an  action  of  kindest  sympathy,  gently  add- 
ed— *' Affectionate,  feeling  child!  prepare 
your  heart,  your  senses,  for  the  amazement 
of  unexpected  hope — of  joy — The  noble 
Theodore,  your  father,  Hves  ! — but" 

The  glow  of  pious  resignation  to  all  that 
the  will  of  Heaven  ordained  for  her  to  bear, 
which  warmed  the  breast  of  Angelina,  pre- 
served her  heart  from  the  death  chill  which 
her  new  raised  and  almost  chimerically  wild 
hope  had  sustained  by  the  hesitation  of  the 
conte:  but  the  swelling  tide  of  joy,  in  such  a 
tumultuous  transition,  rushing  all  at  once,  with 
overpowering   impetuosity,  to  every  faculty. 
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struck  on  them  with  a  stunning  force,  that  in- 
stantly subdued  them.  She  heard  her  father 
lived ;  her  heart  received  the  Intelligence,  and 
in  the  last  effort  of  its  receding  faculties  v/as 
an  impulse  of  gratitude  to  Heaven,  which  led 
her  to  her  knees,  from  which  she  almost  in- 
stantly sunk  to  the  ground,  deprived  of  every 
recollection. 

Conte  Nicastro  had  no  means  In  his  posses- 
sion to  aid  the  recovery  of  Lady  Angelina;  it 
v/as,  therefore,  many  minutes  ere  she  evinced 
symptoms  of  returning  animation,  many  more 
ere  the  overflowing  of  her  joyful  heart  could 
permit  her  to  articulate  with  any  deg\GQ  of 
coherency,  or  make  her  anxious  enquiries 
with  any  appearance  of  rationality. 

As  the  apprehensions  oF  Conte  Nicastro 
of  being  discovered  in  conference  with  Ange- 
lina were  founded  on  reasons  of  i.o  common 
stamp,  he  informed  her,  "  that  as  it  was  neces- 
sary to  use  the  moments  v^hich  he  might  dare 
to  remain  with  her  to  more  important  pur- 
poses, he  must  at  present  continue  silent  rehi- 
tive  to  the  adventures  (almost  miraculous) 
which  had  befallen  him  and  her  father  from 
the  period  they  had  become  prisoners  to  the 
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too  interesting,  too  complicated  and  nume- 
rous, to  admit  of  abbreviation  suited  to  their 
short  moments  of  present  conference.  Suc- 
cinctly, therefore,  must  he  tell  her,  they  escaped 
by  miracle  fi  om  the  hands  of  their  cruel  foes, 
and  had  obtained  a  vessel  to  convey  them  to  the 
shores  of  Italy;  in  which,  by  the  harsh  decree 
of  their  ruthless  destinyj  they  had  been  taken 
by  a  corsair,  and  carried  piisoners  to  Algiers ; 
where  they  were  exposed  for  sale,  and  be- 
came slaves  to  different  masters. 

*'  Feeling  child  !  look  not  so  direfully  dis- 
mayed, for  yet,  I  trust,  I  have  comfort  for 
you,"  he  continued;  "but  a  sad  tale  must  your 
firmness  lead  you  first  to  hear. 

''  The  lot  of  my  noble,  beloved  friend, 
I  grieve  to  tell  you,  proved  not  so  fortunate 
as  mine;  for  my  master's  mother  had  been  a 
Christian,  and  taught  by  her  lenity  to  those 
who  professed  her  faith,  he  was  consequently 
kind  to  me,  and  as  time  crept  on  I  arose  to  so 
distinguished  a  place  in  his  esteem,  that,  after 
months  of  eminent  favours  from  him,  he  gave 
me  my  Hberty,  with  money  more  than  suffi- 
cient to  defray  the  expences  of  my  voyage  to 
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Europe:  but  to  return  v/ithout  ascertaining 
the  fate  of  my  friend,  or  learning  if  I  could 
be  serviceable  to  him  by  any  exertion  of  mine, 
my  heart  recoiled  from. 

<«  It  was   a  matter   of  no   inconsiderable 
diificulty  and  hazard  to  trace  him  out  in  that 
diabolical  country  of  cruelty  and  oppression; 
but  at  length  I  succeeded  in  my  heart-directed 
indigation,  and  obtaining  intelligence  of  his 
having  fallen  to  the  lot  of  a  most  avaricious 
master,  who  made  a  traffic  of  his  fellow  beings, 
and  sold  them,  no  matter  for  what  afflicting 
purposes,  to  the  highest  bidder,  and  that  one 
of  his  diabolical  market-days  was  near,  I  pro- 
cured  the  disguise  of  a  merchant  from  my  late 
master,  who  ably  Instructed  me  in  the  part  I 
wished  to  perform. 

"The  day, at  length  arrived.— I  attended 
tlie  infernal  merchandize  of  human  misery, 
and  soon  recognised,,  amongst  the  dejected 
group  of  living  commerce,  my  noble  friend  ; 
but,  Ohl  direful  fate,  how  sadly,  sadly 
changed  1 

"  Affectionate  child  !  weep  not  so  agoniz- 
ingly; for  I  cherish  hope,  that  we  may  rescue 
him  from  bondage.     But  so  sensibly  are  you 
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afflicted  by  this  glimpse  at  tl^e  mere  cutllne  of 
tie  wreck,  which  now  appeared  before  me,  of 
my  sorrow- &h;;ttered  friend  ; — I  dare  dwell 
no  longer  on  the  delineation  of  those  ravages 
of  calamity  that  so  affectingly  depressed  liim. 
You  will  think  me  cruelly  unfeeling,  even 
thus  to  glance  at  what  his  siiiFerings  stamped 
upon  his  altered  aspect ;  and  I  feel  almost  con- 
vinced 1  was  so,  by  witnessing  the  convulsive 
agitation  of  horror  and  distress  I  have  para- 
lyzed your  frame  with  :  but  it  was  expedient 
to  impress  you  with  some  idea  of  your  father's 
sufferings,  to  awaken  you  to  those  exertions 
necessary  to  aid  me  in  his  rescue." 

*'0h!  Conte  Nicastrol"  tremulously  fal- 
tered Angelina,  in  the  touching  tone  of  an- 
guished .^orrow,  "  I  require  no  very  potent 
stimulus  to  awaken  my  heart  to  tender  feeU 
ing  for  my  parent's  sufferings. " 

^'Firmly  1  now  believe  it,'*  replied  the 
conte,  in  accents  of  suppressed  emotion — 
'*  a  id  no  more  will  I  glance  at  the  disLressing 
scene,  in  which  your  noble  father  told  me,  by 
1  is  eloquent  eyes,  he  was  most  wretched  ;  but 
briefly  state,  the  offers  I  had  the  limited 
n^eans  to  make  for  the  purchase  of  my  friend 
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were  peremptorily  rejected  by  his  rapacious 
master  ;  and  no  other  offer  being  made  for 
him  (who  was  considered  by  all  too  weak  to 
toil,  or  long  to  bear  the  burden  of  hardships 
they  might  inflict  upon  him),  he  returned 
to  his  lorn  prison. 

*'  The  next  day  of  this  horrible  traffic,  I 
again  attended,  and  by  the  kindness  of  my 
late  master,  with  power  to  pay  the  full  de- 
mand  the  sordid  wretch  had  required  for  the 
purchase  of  your  father*  But  alas !  how  was 
my  heart- dilated  joy  crushed  at  once !  ther 
capricious  Mazuma  rejected  my  offers,  and 
refused  the  purchase  of  my  friend  to  me. 

"  It  is  impossible  for  man  to  look  into  the 
breast  of  his  fellow  being;  and  I  possessed  no 
method  of  developing  the  cause,  the  secret 
cause,  which  actuated  the  conduct  of  Mazuma: 
all  that  was  presented  to  me  was  a  positive 
declaration,  that  the  slave  Oran  (as  your 
fatiier  now  is  styled),  could  only  be  redeemed 
by  exchange  of  an  Italian  female  deeply- 
skilled  in  music,  as  such  a  one  he  wanted  for 
a  companion  to  his  favourite  wife,  whom  he 
had  lately  wedded,  and  who  wishing  for. an 
Italian  slave  to  instruct  her  in  the  music  of 
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that  country,  be  was  resolved  to  indulge  her 
in -that  wish,  if  his  power  could  effect  it." 

*'  In  vain  1  traversed  the  markets  of  Algiers, 
since  no  Italian  female  slave  well  skilled  in 
music  was  there  for  purchase;  and  in  despair 
I  hastened  to  Europe,  to  lay  the  cruel  case  be- 
fore the  amiable  Sigismund^  whose  attachment 
to  his  brother  I  knew  so  well,  and  for  whose 
exertions  to  redeem  his  beloved  Theodoi  e,  I 
would  have  staked  my  Hfe. — But  alas  !  at  the 
Castle  di  Montalbano  I  had  the  direful  ntws 
to  learn  of  the  overthrow  of  the  unfortunate 
Sigismund's  faculties.  From  his  brother-in-lav/ 
Signore  Vasco  (^no  very  courteous  gentleman) 
I  learned  the  sad  particulars,  and  who  affected 
to  give  no  credence  to  the  intelligence  I 
brought  of  the  noble  Theodore's  existence, 
although  the  visible  emotion  he  evinced  at  it 
contradicted  his  assertions;  and  this  signore  re- 
fusing to  give  me  any  information  relative  ta 
you,  I  hastened  to  Florence,  to  make  enquiry 
there ;  and  w  here,  while  obtaining  every  neces- 
sary account  of  your  fate,  I  heard  what  a  dia- 
bolical connexion  your  unfortunate  uncle  had 
formed. 

^^  Having  now  learned  your  place  of  resi- 
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dence,  I  was  deliberating  within  myself  the 
most  prudent  method  of  presenting  myself  to 
you,  when  a  most  intimate  friend  of  mine  at 
Florence,  to  whom  I  had  communicated  all 
that  oppressed  my  heart,  providentially  hasten- 
ed to  impart  to  me  a  discovery  he  had  made, 
of  that  Signore  Vasco  being  in  treaty  with  a 
Barbary  merchant,  then  in.  Florence,  to  take 
him  to  Algiers,  where  he  wanted  to  redeem  a 
female  relative  of  his  from  captivity* 

''  My  blood  ran  cold  at  this  recital,  for  it 
was  easy  to  divine  his  diabolical  purpose. — I 
had  inadvertently  betrayed  to  him,  as  the  kins- 
man of  Conte  Sigismund,  the  duca'.s  exist- 
ence, with  the  means  of  his  liberation;  and 
now  was  plainly  to  be  seen  this  infernal 
Vasco  meditated  to  anticipate  my  purpose,  by 
preceding  me  in  a  return  to  Africa,  where, 
possibly  knowing  of  some  Italian  slave  there, 
whom  he  could  purchase,  his  plot  might  be 
speedily  accomplished;  if  not,  he  might,  by 
being  able  to  command  more  wealth  than  V 
could,  win  upon  the  avarice  of  Mazuma  to 
yield  him  up  your  father  ;  when,  Oh  !  mon- 
strous depravity  1  he  might  remove  him  effec- 
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tually  from  ever  appearing  to  claim  the  estates 
the  family  of  Tolmezo  have  usurped. 

"  Well  may  you  look  dismayed  and  trem- 
ble, dear  child,  for  so  did  I.  \\hh  my  friend 
I  consulted  upon  obtaining  an  unsuspected 
conference  wiih  you.  In.  my  own  charac- 
ter I  dare  not  appear  at  Rossarno  castle  to 
counteract  the  viilany  of  Vasco  ;  since  I  was 
informed  the  Archbishop  di  Mazzerino  was 
his  bosom  friend.  The  disguise  of  a  pilgrim 
I  at  length  determined  upon,  as  one  likely  to 
facilitate  my  introduction  here,  since  the  arch- 
bishop sedulously  courts  the  reputation  of  a 
pious  prelate.  He  was  expected  to  pass 
through  Florence  on  his  way  from  Leghorn, 
and  I  posted  myself,  according  to  my  concert- 
ed plans,  in  the  Piam>?Yi :  where  attracting  his 
attention,  as,  with  his  pompous  retinue,  he 
journeyed  homewards,  I  imposed  upon  liis 
credulity  by  that  plausible  tale  you  heard  him 
repeat  to  the  contessa. 

*'  My  plot  succeeded:  he,  to  prove  his  vene- 
ration for  the  austere  performers  of  religious 
mortification,  brought  me  hither  ;  .where,  as 
your  suffering  father's  fate  depends  upon  se- 
crecy in  my  negotiations  for  his  liberation,  les^ 
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my  projects  discovered  should  hurry  the  de- 
parture o^that  dialjollcai  YdiSco^  and  prove  the 
fiat  for  my  beloved  friend's  destruction,  it  was. 
necessary  to  shun  the  rashness  of  public  recog- 
nition, and  warily  to  announce  myself  to  you,, 
to  learn  what  y  )u  can  devise  to  forward  yoiir 
father's  emancipation. — What  wealth,  what 
jewels, you  can  contribute  to  bribe  some  female 
to  become  his  substitute  P'*" 

"  Alas! '  faltered  Angelina,  in  the  agony  of 
a  despair  anguished  heart,  "  I  have  no  wealth, 
no  jewels,  for  I  am  myself  the  child  of  cha- 
rity: but  who — who  could  be  bribed  by 
any  treasure  to  sacrifice  their  hberty  for 
ever  ?'* 

"  Why  I  did  cherish  a  fond  hope,  that  in 
the  convent  you  were  forced  by  cruelty  to 
take  shelter  in,"  said  Contc  Nicastro,  "  that 
some  destitute  girl  of  rare  accomplishments, 
possessing  no  relative  ties  to  bind  her  to  her 
country,  might  be  worked  upon  to  aban- 
don it." 

"  I  know  of  none  -,  and  if  I  did,  those  rare 
accomplishments  necessary  for  the  emancipa- 
tion of  my  father  would  yield  her  bread^  with- 
out devoting  herself  to  bondage,"  said  Ange- 
lina, with  something  like  the  fast  augmenting 
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tones    of  firmness    in    her   before  falterli>g 
voice. 

*'  Oh !  true,  true  !"  exclaimed  the  conte, 
clasping  his  hands  in  an  agony  of  despair: 
*'  in  my  zeal  to  serve  my  friend,  I  forgot 
that  obviously  impeding  resource  in  rare  ac- 
eomplishments. — True,  too  true,  talents  must 
yield  her  bread,  in  her  own  country. —Oh! 
direful  certainty  !  no  substitute  can  be  found  ; 
and  your  noble  father  is  devoted  to  end  his 
life  in  slaveiy,  or  by  the  sanguinary  hand  af 
Vasco." 

"  In  this  you  are  mistaken;  since  I  have 
found  one,'*  said  Angelina,  in  a  voice  of 
renovated  Krmness,  electrifying  to  the  ear  of 
Conte  Nicastro. 

"  Ch,  where,  where  is  she  to  be  found  P*"' 
exclaimed  the  conte,  with  a  countenance  ex- 
pressive of  the  most  enthusiastic  joy. 

"  You  have  not  far  to  seek,  since  you  will 
promptly  find  her  in  the  person  of  a  child 
led  by  gratitude,  duty,  and  affection,  to  re- 
deem a  suffering  father,"  replied  Angelina, 
with  eyes  illumined  by  the  sublimation,  of 
the  celestial  virtue  that  anihinted  her  soul, 
whilst  her  cheeks  wore  the  blanched  roses  of 
mortal   despair,  at  the  dreadful   sacrifice  of 
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every  hope  she  had  on  earth,  which  she  was 
thus  arbitrarily  compelled,  by  the  ruthless  fate 
of  her  father,  to  make  for  him. 

"  Oh!  miracle  of  duty  1  Have  I  compre- 
hended you  ?  Are  you  determined  to  yield 
your  liberty  for  your  father's? — Will  you 
indeed  sacrifice  yourself  for  your  suffering 
parent,  and  accompany  me  to  Algiers  ? '  ex- 
claimed the  conte,  in  the  most  animated  tones 
of  admiration. 

*'  I  have  resolved,  and  instantly  wouM  I 
go,  if  that  were  possible,"  replied  the  heroic 
Angelina. — "  Oh  !  conte,  I  would  entreat 
you  to  hasten,  in  \>ky,  the  speed  of  our 
departure. — By  the  impetuosity  of  our  fliglit, 
allow  me  no  time  for  reflection  ;  for  I  have 
ties  to  bind  me  to  my  country,  that  will  rend 
my  heart  to  break  away  from  :  but  duty  wills 
it,  and  go  I  must, — Yet,  yet  if  you  can 
compassionate  agonies  you  do  not  feel,  let 
Gur  horrid  flight  be  prompt  in  expedition ; 
and  the  direful  pangs  which  I  shall  endure,  on 
bidding  Italy  and  happiness  farewel  for  ever, 
will  find  alleviation  in  the  hope,  that  by  my 
speed  I  may  take  from  my  parent  to  myself 
one  hour,  one  day,  of  suffering.'' 
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*'  Oh !  amiable,  exalted  child!  let  me  yi-Id 
you  consolation,"  exclaimed  the  come,  with 
strong  emotion.  *'  W  hen  you  bid  adieu  to 
Italy,  believe  not  tlie  adieu  to  be  eternal. — 
Think  you,  your  fond,  your  adoring  father, 
emancipated — and  by  the  freedom  of  his 
heroic  child — will  not  raise  the  hosts  of 
heaven  and  earth  to  purchase  or  regain  your 
liberty  ? — Nay  it  is  possible,  that,  ere  we 
quit  Algiers,  we  may  meet  some  ItaHan  slave 
for  sale  there ;  or  if  not,  your  father's  wealtL 
and  rhetoric  may  operate  on  the  avarice  of 
Mazuma  to  restore  you  to  us." 

*' Oh  1  Conte  Nicastro^"  said  Angelina, 
hastily  chasing,  by  her  firmness,  the  rising 
tears  of  weakness — "  I  can  cherish  no  liope 
of  liberation,  until  my  father  returns  to  Italy  ; 
since  in  the  dire  land  of  captivity  he  must 
not  learn  the  means  that  sets  him  free. — Well 
do  you  knov/  the  noble,  generous  nature  of 
my  father,  conte. — Hj  would  not  accept  of 
freedom,  purchased  by  the  liberty  of  even  a 
mortal  foe;  and  to  doom  his  adored,  his 
only  child  to  the  misery  v^'hich  he.  escapes 
from ;  bt  lieve,  by  every  torture,  he  would 
sooner  die.— Carefully,    therefore,   as  your 
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life  or  honour,  must  you  guard  the  torturing 
secret  from  him,  until  its  knowledge  can  no 
longer  operate  to  his  undoing — then,  then, 
ere  with  paternal  fondness  he  seeks  the  em- 
brace of  his  child,  in  the  country  where  he 
expects  to  find  her,  gently  break  to  him — 
and  Oh  !  w  ith  the  tender  caution  of  a  friend 
who  loves  hiin,  let  it  be  kindly  done — his 
child  is  in  Algiers,  led  to  captivity  by  the 
bonds  of  duty  and  affection,  to  set  him 
free." 

Conte  Nicastro,  in  evident  emotion,  turned 
from  Angelina,  without  power  to  articulate  a 
reply;  but,  after  a  pause  of  some  moments,. 
in  which  he  struggled  to  suppress  feelings  he 
wished  to  conquer,  he  returned  to  her^  af- 
fectionately took  her  hand,  and  gently  ad- 
dressed her — 

^'  The  fulness  of  my  heart  permits  not  my 
making  a  single  comment  upon  your  glorious 
conduct ;  but  I  fear,  mo  t  exalted  child  ! 
that  I  mu  t  huiTy  you,  and  tear  you,  ere  a 
moment's  pause  on  your  undertaking,  far 
from  your  friends  and  country;  since  by 
rapidity   of    motion  only    can   we    precede. 
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Vasco,    and  by  the  frustration  of  his   villany 
alone  preserve  your  father's  life.'* 

"  This  instant  kt  us  fly,"  Angdina  ex- 
claimed, with  enthusiastic  heroism. 

"  Not  quite  so  soon. — ■!  must  vi>it  Flo- 
rence first,  to  arrange  for  our  secret,  pre- 
cipitate departure.  In  the  evening  I  will 
contrive  to  inform  you  at  what  hour  to-mor- 
row we  must  be  gone.  '* 

"  Oh,  let  it,  let  it  be  an  early  one  !'*  ex- 
claimed Angelina,  with  the  impetuosity  of 
despair:  "  Oh!  hasten  all  things;  in  pity, 
hurry  me;  leave  me  no  moment  for  reflection: 
*— not,  Sir,  that  reflection  can  shake  me  from 
the  resolution  I  have  formed  j  but  it  can  have 
power  to  rend  my  heart.'* 

Again  Conte  Nicastro  evinced  powerful 
agitation  ;  and  after  a  momentary  pause, 
he  said,  in  a  faltering  voice — 

'*  Perhaps,  Lady. Angelina,  you  had  better 
not  form  your  resolution  of  emancipating 
your  father  from  bondage  or  death  so  pre- 
cipitately ;  but  ere  you  take  so  important  a 
step,  consult " 

"  AVhom?'*  demanded  Angelina,    mipe. 
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tuoiisly  interrupting  him—"  My  own  heart 
alone  can  make   decision.  Sir;    for   if  the 
feelings  of  that  impel  me   to  go,  who  can 
dissuade  me  from  the  measure  ?— if  that,  m 
selfish,    undutiful  ingratitude,  would  urge 
me  in  cowardice   to  stay,  what  voice  could 
win  me  to  compliance?— Oh,  none— none, 
if  affection  to  my  father  failed.     To  a  few 
beloved  friends,  whom  the  necessary  secresy 
of  my  flight  precludes  my  taking  personal 
leave  of,  I   should  wish  to  write  adieu,  if 
you  can  arrange  for  the  safe  conveyance  of 
my  letters,  after  our  departure.'* 

Conte  Nicastro  promised  for  their  secure 
delivery,  through  the  kindness   of  a  con- 
fidential friend  at  Florence;  and  after  hinting, 
that  as  it  would  be  deemed  little  less  than 
sacrilege  conveying  away  the  adopted  child 
of  the  pontiff,  his  life  might  pay  the  forfeit 
of  his  offence,  should  his  name  transpire  as 
the  agent  of  her  elopement ;  and  therefore 
on  her  honour,  in  secrecy,  he  relied  for  his 
safety  ;  and  arranging  many  essentials,  rela- 
tive to  their  mutual  flight  •,  they  separated  : 
when  Angelina  sought  the   recesses  of  her 
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oratory,  where,  in  fervent  supplication,  she 
implored  from  the  Source  of  a]l  mercy — 
"  Firmness  to  bear  her  through  the  agoniz- 
ing task  of  duty  she  had  undertaken  to 
perform." 


mi 


CHAPTER  XV. 


Poor  Angelina! — To  her  indeed  this  proved 
an  anguished  day  of  heart-felt  conflict. — • 
Duty  and  affection  to  her  father  most 
steadily  performed  their  part  in  flrmness, 
never  suffering  for  a  moment  any  com- 
petitor to  struggle  successfully  against  that 
decided  victory  they  were  determined,  by 
every  sacrifice  of  happiness,  to  obtain;  yet 
who  can  suppose  no  other  feeling  of  her 
heart  obtruded  to  be  heard?  Yes,  all  were 
listened  to — yes,  all  were  felt  in  the  acute- 
ness  of  surpassing  suffering. — ^The  devotion 
of  her  early  life  perhaps  to  everlasting 
bondage,  to  unterminating  misery,  nay, 
to  every  species  of  cruelty's  infliction! — cut 
off  from  her  native  land !  from  every  friend ! 
for  ever  torn  from  Fredrico  I — Fredrico  in 
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affliction!  and  his  sorrows  augmented  by 
her  dereliction!  all  in  turn  arose,  with  their 
anguish  stricken  murmurings  in  her  heart- 
all  pleaded  with  the  pathos  of  agonized 
sufferance  5  yet  the  incorruptible  bar  they 
sued  for  mercy  at  was  not  to  be  melted  by 
even  self  pity,  where  rectitude  demanded 
decision  ;  and  although  her  heart  bled  at  the 
fiat,  it  nobly  decreed  against  them. 

It  proved  a  difficult  task  for  Angelina  to 
assume  the  aspect  of  calmness,  that  could 
conceal  a  heart  so  overcharged  as  hers  was  : 
yet  to  betray  her  feelings  might  lead  to 
suspicion  and  suspicion  to  detection. — 
Her  father's  fate  depended,  under  Heaven* 
upon  her  fortitude;  and  that  was  a  stimulus 
which  steeled  her  bosom  with  a  shield  for 
performing  miracles,  in  the  hard  conflict  of 
concealment :  vet  at  moments  there  were 
obtruding  reflections ;  and  incidents  arose  of 
affecting  tendency,  which  wrung  her  heart, 
and  nearly  uhveiled  its  anguish. 

Almost  immediately  after  performing  the 
task  of  an  unemployed  guest  at  the  breakfast 
table,  poor  Angelina,  ]>]eading  her  having 
letters  to  write  in  excuse  to  the  contessa 
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for  so  early  a  retreat,  hastened  to  her  own 
aiiartments. 

Ansfelina  had  indeed  letters  to  address  to 
several  individuals  ,  and  such  was  the  dire- 
ful  cause  which   actuated  their  necessity, 
that  to  dwell  upon  it,  in  the  heart-softening 
language  of  ailection's  last  farewel,  would 
have  been  to  enervate  every  faculty,  and 
annihilate  all  hope  of  her  beloved  father's 
preservation. — Brevity,  therefore,  w^as  the 
prudent  friend  she  sought,  in  these  afflicting 
compositions.    To  his  Holiness — to  the  Car- 
dinal Gulielmo — the  Contessa  di  Alviano, 
and  the  Abadessa  of  Santo  Valentino,  were 
her  strains  of  grateful  adieu  addressed.     To 
her  uncle,  and  to  Isabella,  were  those  of 
more  affecting  attachment. — Nor  were  her 
incognito  friend,   her  tender  nurse,  or  the 
good    Father    Patrick,   forgotten  in   these 
ebullitions  of  her  affectionate  and  grateful 
heart :   but  when  she  attempted  to  address 
Fredrico,  whom  she  must  now  forsake  for 
ever,  and  with  her  own  hand  to  stab   the 
only  spot  of  consT^lation  his  heart  so  long 
had   known  ;  the  task  was  agony— to  per- 
form  it,  worse  than  death  by  torture — to 
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Jeave  It  undone,  the  pang-sparing  inspire! 
tion  of  selfish  indulgence ;  and  should  she, 
■expire  in  the  effort,  she  was  resolved  to 
make  it ;  and  with  the  wild  precipitance  of 
despair,  she  wrote  the  following  billet  to 
him,  but  without  the  power  to  revise  or 
correct  the  spontaneous  effusions  of  her  dis- 
tracted mind — 

"  Your  heart,  my  friend^  will  participate 
in  the  joy  of  mine,  when  you  receive  from 
me  the  glad  tidings,  that  your  respected 
mnicOy  my  beloved  father,  lives;  but  un- 
alloyed happiness  is  not  decreed  to  be  the 
fiite  of  you  or  me,  Fredrico!  for,  in  sad  simi- 
]itude  of  suffering,  duty  ordains  for  me  no 
common  trial  to  sustain ;  and  from  the 
exalted  example  of  filial  virtue  you  have 
set  me,  I  have  caught  a  spark  of  emulative 
fire,  that  shall  light  me  on  the  dreary  way 
I  am  endeavouring  to  trcad  with  unfaltering 
firmness. 

"  It  is  so  decreed,  that  I  am  the  only  per^- 
son  in  existence  who  can  preserve  my  father 
from  a  direful  fate. — -Forgive  my  being 
more   explicit  ^  and  rest  assured  I  am  well 
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protected  through  my  anxious  undertaking. 
— Forgive  too  my  parting  from  you  without 
one  tender  word  of  consolation;  but  judging 
from  the  affliction  my  own  heart  endures, 
in  the  agonizing  task  of  leaving  you,  how 
you  will  feel  it,  I  am  certain  no  language 
at  my  command  could  give  you  comfort ; 
and  iri  an  attempt  to  offer  it,  I  should  lose 
all  the  stock  of  fortitude  I  have  struggled  to 
acquire,  for  supporting  me  to  my  place  of 
destination. 

"  When  you  behold  again  my  father, 
Fredrico,  for  my  sake,  soothe  his  sorrows.— 
When  next  you  see  my  unfortunate  uncle, 
tell  him  it  was  no  small  consolation  to  me, 
in  my  hour  of  direful  trial,  that,  with  my 
father's  emancipation,  I  should  securely 
effect  his ;  but  7iever,  never  remind  him  of 
how  erroneously  he  judged  the  heart  of  An- 
gelina. 

"  In  the  place  of  my  future  destination, 
gratefully  and  tenderly  to  cherish  your  re- 
membrance, will  form  the  principal  among 
my  few  consolations;  but  as  your  restoration 
to  happiness  is  the  earnest  wish  of  my  an- 
guished   bosom,    among    those    blessings 

VOL.   III.  N 


S66 

which  I  shall  never,  never  cease  to  invoke 
the  Almighty  Power  of  Heaven  to  shower 
down  upon  you,  earnestly  shall  I  supplicate 
for  your  heart  to  learn  that  forgetfulness, 
essential  to  your  peace,  ot^ — Oh !  Fredrico ! — 
"  Your  faithfully  attached 

"  Angelina  Balermo." 

Angelina  had  few  other  preparations  to 
'  make  for  her  heart-rending  departure,  since 
ConteNicastro  had  informed  her,  that  every 
thing  which  she  could  require  for  the  com- 
fort or  adornment  of  her  person  would  be 
amply  provided  for  her  by  the  wife  of  Ma- 
zuma. — A   few    essentials,    therefore,    ne- 
cessary for  her  voyage,  were  all  she  had  to 
provide,  and  convey  to  the  place  appointed 
by  the  conte  for  her  to  deposit  them  in ; 
and  well  was  it  for  the  secresy  of  her  mo- 
mentous  undertaking,  that  no  more  pre- 
paration was  requisite,  since,   in   a  wider 
range   of  it,    the    attentive   Isabella  must 
have  discovered  sufficient  to  lead  to  suspicion 
and  inquiry ;  since,  as  if  inspired  by  some 
presentiment  of  approaching  evil,  perhaps 
caught  from   the  mournful  pensiveness  of 
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Angelina*s  countenance,  changing  often  to 
the  melancholy  wildness  of  despair,  with 
the  frequent  visible  abstraction  of  her  wan- 
dering thoughts — but  Isabella  scarcely  for 
a  moment  quitted  the  apartments  of  her 
beloved  lady  that  whole  day,  where  she  re- 
mained in  sorrowing  sympathy,  viewing  in 
silence  those  mental  sufferings,  which  she 
ascribed  to  a  tale  she  had  herself  just  heard 
of  Conte  di  Alviano*s  attachment,  and  sub- 
sequent perfidy,  to  Elouisa,  and  now 
doubted  not  her  mistress  was  informed  of 
it.— Fedelio  too  appeared  actuated  by  the 
same  instinctive  forebodings,  for  sadly  he 
sat,  in  fixed  and  earnest  gaze,  as  if  mourn- 
ing the  calamity  so  ready  to  befal  him ;  and 
after  one  of  those  silent  glances  of  sympathy 
she  exchanged  with  him,  Angelina  falter- 
ingly  exclaimed — 

"  Poor  Fedelio  !— You  will  be  kind  to 
him,  Isabella,  when  I  shall  leave  you  ?*' 

"  My  dear,  dear  lady,  when  was  I  ww- 
kind  to  any  thing  you  loved?*'  replied  Isa- 
bella, bursting  into  a  flood  of  tears,  which, 
for  the  last  hour,  she  had  with  difficulty 
struggled  to  repress. 
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"Oh!  forgive  me,  my  Isabella!"  ex- 
claimed Angelina,  throwing  herself,  in  an 
agony  of  subdued  tenderness,  into  her  arms, 
and  weeping  bitterly  upon  her  bosom. 
"  Forgive  the  unkindness  of  that  supposi- 
tion!— I  shall  never  offend  you  more." 

Angelina's  last  sentence,  with  the  tone 
it  was  uttered  in,  struck  with  the  icv  chill 
of  terror  upon  the  heart  of  Isabella. 

"  Oh!  my  own,  adored  lady!  they  are 
breaking  your  heart  among  them,"  cried 
Isabella,  in  an  anguished  burst  of  sorrow; 
"  but  do  not,  do  not  think  you  are  dying.— 
Oh,  no — exert  your  firmness,  I  implore 
you  ;  and  reflect,  that  Heaven  ordains  its 
creatures  should  be  afflicted,  that,  by  their 
patience  and  fortitude  in  the  iiour  of  trial, 
they  may  prove  themselves  deserving  of  its 
future  blessings." 

*"  I  w^ill  exert  my  firmness, — I  will  not 
again,  my  beloved  Isabella,  permit  my 
fortitude  to^falter,  in  this  my  hour  indeed  of 
trial^'  said  Angelina,  gently  rising  from 
the  bosom  of  her  faithful,  though  humble, 
friend ;  and  by  a  powerful  combat  with  all 
her  mental  faculties  regained  that  self  pos- 
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session,  which  the  preservation  of  her  suf- 
fering father  demanded  from  her  duty  and 
affection. 

The  hour  for  the  assembhng  of  the  con- 
tessa*s  dinner  party  arrived,  and  brought 
with  it  a  painful  demand  upon  the  fortitude 
of  Angelina.  The  idea,  as  she  sat  down  to 
table,  that  this  was  to  be  the  last  time  she 
was  to  dine  at  the  board  of  affluence,  as  the 
child  of  liberty,  struck  with  fell  anguish  to 
her  tortured  soul,  and  swiftly  was  subduing 
all  her  firmness,  until  the  recollection,  that 
,  although  she  was  soon  to  feed,  in  chains* 
with  fellow  captives,  at  a  despot's  table,  she 
should  there  have  taken  her  parent's  station* 
arose  with  invincible  influence  to  rescue 
and  restore  her  courage. 

But  still,  though  gifted  by  the  powerful 
aid  of  filial  duty  and  affection  with  fortitude 
to  bear  her  through  her  heart  riving  under- 
taking, neither  that  duty  or  affection,  nor 
the  sacred  source  of  piety,  which  was  their 
firmest  basis,  could  divest  her  bosom  of 
despondence  ;  and  the  hopeless  sufferings 
of  her  heart,  in  defiance  of  every  effort  to 
conceal  them,  diffused  their  sadness  through 
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her  aspect,  and  eloquently  told  "  hers  was 
an  anguished  mind." 

The  Contessa  di  Alviano  for  many  days 
had  found  Angelina  an  object  of  rapidly  in- 
creasing interest. — Suspicion  of  her  attach- 
ment to  Fredrico  once  awakened,  led  the 
contessa  to  observation  that  ended  in  firm 
conviction  of  its  existence.  Conte  Giu- 
seppe, unencumbered  with  the  refinements 
of  humanity,  seldom  spared  the  feelings  of 
his  wretched  sister-in-law,  by  abstaining 
from  that  conversation  most  calculated  to 
wound  them;  and  when  the  depravity  of  her 
son  formed  his  theme,  even  in  the  anguish 
of  heart  such  torturing  topics  awakened,  Za- 
rina  could  still  remark  the  rays  of  indignant 
fire  that  emanated  from  Angelina's  eloquent 
eyes— the  smile  of  scorning  incredulity — 
or  the  sarcastic  reply,  that  sent  recoiling 
back  the  tale  of  villany  to  the  bosom  of  its 
relater,  which  all  combined  to  betray  the 
secret  of  her  heart. 

And  although,  from  the  direful  nature  of 
the  contessa's  misfortunes,  love  and  duty 
to  the  memory  of  her  lord  led  her  with 
stern  mandate  ,to  turn  in  abhorrence  from 


.271 

the  parricidal  homicide,  yet  still  a  mother's 
tenderness  fondly  lingered  in  her  heart; 
loath  to  depart — watchful  of  every  cause  to 
sanction  its  restoration  to  its  former  station— 
and  in  despite  of  every  document  presented 
by  Giuseppe  to  her,  to  arouse  her  to  detest- 
ation of  her  child; — in  defiance  of  every 
rigid  precept  of  her  own  pure  principles  of 
rectitude,  those  who  evinced  partiality  for 
Fredrico  were  imperceptibly  secured  in 
her  favour;  and  the  woman  who  unques- 
tionably loved  him,  and  treated  as  base 
calumny  every  tale  to  his  disadvantage, 
became  the  secretly  cherished  object  of  her 
maternal  tenderness. 

To  loving  Angelina  there  was  no  im- 
pedmp-  barrier  of  principle ;  and  the  self- 
deluding  Zarina  again  indulged  in  all  her 
long  smothered  affection  for  her  child,  since 
unconsciously  she  loved  Fredrico  in  his 
Angelina;  but  the  more  her  fast  growing 
attachment  to  this  interestingly  amiable 
young  woman  increased,  the  more  alarmed 
she  became  for  her  happiness — the  more 
despau'ingly   she  hung  upon  the  uncertain 
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fate  of  her  son  -,  since  in  that  was  the  future 
bliss  or  misery  of  Angelina's  life  involved. 

Warily  now,  as  for  many  days  past,  the 
contessa  observed  her  beloved  Angelina; 
when  her  aspect  and  deportment  during 
dinner,  of  heart  riving  anguish,  bowing  with 
meek  and  touching  resignation,  to  hide  its 
sufferings  beneath  the  veil  of  fortitude, 
awakened  at  once  her  most  direful  appre- 
hensions of  maternal  dismay,  since  prompt- 
ly she  combined  Angelina's  distress  with 
Fredrico's  destruction;  and  only  enduring  the 
agony  of  uncertainty  while  necessity  com- 
pelled her  to  it,  the  moment  opportunity 
was  afforded  to  her,  by  retiring  to  the 
drawing-room  after  dinner,  she  caught 
Angelina's  hand  with  convulsive  emotion, 
and,  in  the  wildness  of  expected  horror, 
demanded — 

"  Have  you  seen  Fredrico  ?" 

The  name  of  Fredrico  struck  with  a  hol- 
low, appalling  bound  upon  the  heart  of  An- 
gelina, now  vacated  by  every  hope  of  earthly 
happiness;  and  with  the  sensitive  reverbera- 
tion from  the  thrill  of  anguish  it  inspired, 
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she  started  at  the  sound.— This  start— the 
accompanying  look  of  Angelina,  spoke  with 
daggers  of  conviction  to  the  bosom  of  Za- 
rina,  who,  in  the  terrifying  calmness  of  de- 
spair,  again  exclaimed — 

"  Have  you  seen  Fredrico  this  day?— 
Have  you  heard  any  evil  tidings  of  my 
child?" 

*^  I  have  not  seen  Fredrico,**  replied  An- 
gelina, in  a  touching  tone  of  grief,  so  ex- 
pressive of  more  than  words  could  convey, 
that  herself  alarmed  at  the  betraying  sound, 
she  hastily  added  more  cheeringly — "  Nor 
believe  me  have  I  heard  of  any  evil  having 
befallen  him  to-day.** 

"Oh!  Angelina!"  said  the  apprehensive 
mother,  alarmed  by  her  first  tones  and 
manner — "  torture  not  thus  my  impetuous 
feelings  with  this  sophistical  distinction  of  ' 
time  past  and  to  come! — You  may,  per- 
haps, conscientiously  affirm  you  have  heard 
of  no  evil  befalling  him  to-day,  but  can  you 
—can  you  assure  me  you  know  of  none  that 
may  betide  liim  to-inorrozv  ?  or " 

1  he  conclusion  of  the  contessa*s  sentence 
was  suddenly  arrested  by  the  marked  and 
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alarming  change  in  Angelina's  countenance^ 
for  tremblingly  awake  to  the  evil  she  knew 
awaited  Fredrico  on  the  morrozv,  in  her  cruel 
dereliction  of  him,  the  moment  his  mother 
demanded  an   assurance  that  she  knew  of 
none  threatening  him  to-morrow ,  her  com- 
plexion's blanched  tint  of  sorrow  changed 
to  the  green  and  yellow  hue  of  despair ;  and 
her  eyes  wildly  turning  from  Zarina's  gaze, 
to  hide  their  sadly  eloquent  expression  from 
her    scrutiny,   but    added  dismaying  con- 
viction to  the  contessa's  fears,  from  whose 
tortured  bosom  now   burst  forth  a   groan, 
so  indicative  of  unutterable  anguish,  that 
it  instantly  arousing  every  tone  of  pitying 
sympathy  in  Angelina's  mind,  led  her  at 
once  to  all  of  exertion  her  tortured  breast 
could  yield,  to  calm  Zarina's  alarm ;  and 
struggling  painfully  with  her  own  feelings, 
to  sustain  her  through  the  effort,   tremu- 
lously exclaimed — 

"  Oh,  fear  not  for  the  safet}^  of  your  son. 
— I  know  of  nothing,  more  than  you  do,  to 
endanger  it ;  but  that  affliction  which  you 
have  discovered  (by  its  subjugation  of  my 
fortitude),  the  sacred  seal  of  secrecy  isplaced. 
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by  an  imperious  necessity,  that  makes  si- 
lence a  virtue. — Then  spare  me,  spare  me 
on  the  subject  this  day,  my  friend !  to-mor- 
row will  unfold  all  to  you. — To-morrow  you 
will  applaud  the  secrecy  I  have  persevered 
in  ;  and  to-morrozv,  if  rightly  I  judge  your 
heart,  it  will  increase  its  kindness  for  me.'* 

In  an  impulse  of  mingled  tenderness  and 
distress,  the  contessa  clasped  Angelina  to 
her  bosom,  as  falteringly  she  exclaimed, 
"  Alas!  to-morrow  you  become  the  wretched 
wife  of  the  proscribed  Fredrico!'* 

"  The  wife  of  Fredrico  J  shall  ?iot  be— 
to-morrozv"  replied  Angelina,  in  a  tone  of 
the  most  touching  pathos  of  despondence: — 
then  resolutely  disengaging  her  clinging 
arms  from  the  embrace  they  still  lingerlngly 
coveted,  she  whisperingly  added,  for  her 
voice  now  failed  her — "  Oh  !  spare  me  from 
further  conference  to-day  ;■ — to-morrow,  I 
have  said  it,  all  shall  be  revealed  to  you." 
And  now,  with  all  the  eager  speed  the  fal- 
tering steps  of  agitation  would  admit  of,  she 
was  hastening  from  the  presence  of  the 
amazed,  alarmed  Zarina,  to  her  own  apart- 
ments 5  when,  on  her  way  to  them,  her 
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progress  m  as  arrested  by  the  unexpected 
appearance  of  Conte  Nicastro. 

"  Hasten  round,'*  he  said,  '^  to  the  south 
cloister  of  the  chapel,  and  I  will  anticipate 
your  arrival  there. — Vasco  sets  out  for  Pisa 
to-morrow  at  noon,  and  if  we  precede  him 
not,  your  father  is  lost  for  ever." 

Every  faltering  feeling  that,  clinging  to 
the  memory  of  her  devoted  happiness, 
had  impeded  the  energy  of  her  courage, 
now  fled  at  the  sound  of  Vasco's  departure 
for  Pisa. — Her  beloved  father's  destruction 
was  now  indeed  inevitable,  unless  she  gave 
every  speed  to  affection's  wings,  in  her 
zealous  efforts  to  rescue  him  from  im- 
pending peril,  and  existing  misery  j  and  on 
those  wings^  now  expanded  by  the  glowing 
warmth  of  her  ardent  heart,  she  anticipated 
the  premised  arrival  of  Conte  Nicastro  in 
the  cloister:  but  although  filial  anxiety  now 
marked  the  progress  of  time  as  slothful,  she 
felt  convinced  the  conte  could  not  have 
made  much  delay  in  joining  her. 

With  brevity  he  now  sketched  for  h^r 
the  plan  he  had  arranged  for  their  escape 
from  the  castle  3  and  for  their  rapid  route 
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to  Leghorn,  where  a  vessel  ready  for  im- 
mediate  embarkation    awaited  them:  and 
after  discussing  several  matters  relative  to 
the  preservation  of    the  secrecy   of  their 
flight,  he  again   reminded  her,  that  when 
the  clock  of  the  castle   dome  tolled  four, 
she  must  quit  h.er  chamber,  and   hasten  to 
join  him  in  the  chapel,  where,  with  her  dis- 
guise, he  should  await  her  coming,  to  sally 
forth  on  their  arduous  enterprise;  and  then, 
fearing  to  be  discovered  in  conference  with 
her,  in  prudent  caution  hastened  the  mo- 
ment of  their  separation. 

How  the  remainder  of  this  direful  evening 
was  past  by  the  wretched  Angelina  would 
be  but  the  work  of  repetition  to  attempt  the 
delineation  of,  since  in  the  same  acuteness 
of  varying  feeling,  she  found  her  heart 
wrung  with  through  the  morning,  her  even- 
ing now  marked  in  suffering  its  progress 
by ;  yet  made  in  leaden  measure,  seemed 
now  the  movement  of  time  to  her ;  for  since 
she  was  to  devote  herself  to  captivity — 
since  her  beloved  parent's  safety  was  me- 
naced, by  every  moment  of  delay — her 
magnanimous  heart  now  fervently  wished 
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for  the  annihilation  of  each  intervening 
hour  until  that  sacrifice  was  made,  which 
w^ould  emancipate  her  adored  father,  and 
secure  him  from  the  projected  villany  of  the 
sanguinary  Vasco. 
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CHAPTER   XVI* 


At  length  the  hour  for  retiring  to  rest  ar- 
rive(J,  and  Angelina  felt  gratitude  to  Heaven 
for  strengthening  her  fnmness  sufficiently  to 
sustain  her  through  such  a  day  of  conflict 
as  this  had  proved;  and  although  a  sensation 
arose  in  her  bosom,  approaching  to  glad- 
ness, at  finding  herself  at  liberty  to  with- 
draw from  the  contessa's  maternally  anxious 
and  oppressive  observation  of  her,  and  to 
retire  to  her  own  apartments,  she  yet  shud- 
dered at  the  scene  she  anticipated  there, 
in  her  last  intercourse  with  her  affectionate, 
beloved,  unconscious  Isabella:  yet  Ange- 
lina had  no  presentiment  of  how  that  trial 
was  to  be  augmented;  and  infinite  chagrin 
she  experienced,  when,  on  entering  her 
dressing-room,  she  found  Claudia  there;  for 
she  trembled  at  her  penetrating  shrewdness 
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and  curiosity,  that  when  once  awakened, 
was  resolute  in  the  pursuit  of  its  gratifi- 
cation. 

"  riustrissima  signora,  you  must  naturally 
be  surprised  at  finding  me  here,  instead  of 
Isabella,"  said  Claudia,  the  moment  Lady 
Angelina  appeared,  "  and  I  know  you  will 
feel  concern  at  the  cause:  yet  do  not  alarm 
yourself;  she  will  do  xery  well;  but  poor 
Isabella  evincing  very  visible  symptoms  of 
approaching  illness,  the  housekeeper  and 
mjself  prevailed  upon  her  to  go  to  bed, 
that  every  precaution  might  be  taken  to  pre- 
vent the  threatened  indisposition.'* 

This  intelligence  was  almost  more  than 
the  grateful  sensibility  of  Angelina  was 
prepared  to  sustain  : — ^^her  cheeks  assumed  a 
more  ghastly  paleness;  and,  in  alarmed 
agony  of  wounded  feeling,  she  exclaimed— 

"  Oh  misery  ! — My  poor  Isabella  ill ! — 
Oh!  what  next  am  I  to  be  fated  to 
endure  !" 

"  Dear  lady,"  replied  Claudia,  "  do  not 
alarm  yourself  so  needlessly. — Isabella  was 
extremely  ill;  but  by  a  little  well-timed 
medical  assistance,  every  alarming  symptom 
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is  removed^  and  in  a  day  or  two,  I  have  no 
doubt,  she  will  be  entirely  well  again." 

"  Oh  !  but  let  me  see  her,  good  Claudia. 
—Let  me  see  you  are  not,  through  pity, 
deceiving  me,"  exclaimed  Angelina,  with 
the  eager  impetuosity  of  a  tortured  mind. 

"  Assuredly,"  said  Claudia,  leading  the 
way  to  an  adjoining  room,  which  this 
faithful  domestic  occupied ;  "  since  Isabella 
herself  is  all  impatience  to  behold  her  lady, 
from  whom  one  cheering  word,  she  says, 
will  do  her  more  good  than  the  united  skill 
of  every  physician  in  Tuscany." 

The  heart  of  Angelina  wreathed  in  suf- 
fering at  this  intelligence. — *^  Her  cheering 
words  were  to  operate  as  cordials  upon  her 
sick  friend,  and  she  was  compelled  to  tear 
that  comfort  from  her ;  and  few  were  the 
hours  now  to  elapse,  until  the  voice  of  An- 
gelina would  be  heard  no  more  by  Isabella  ! 
—Alas  !"  and  Angelina  clasped  her  hands 
in  the  anguish  of  sorrow,  at  that  cruelty  the 
force  of  a  superior  duty  impelled  her  to  in- 
flict. 

Arrived  at  the  chamber  of  Isabella,  Lady 
Angelina  there  beheld  her  loved  attendant. 
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pale  with  suffering,  extended  on  a  bed  of 
iiickness;  and  with  all  the  compassionating 
gentleness  of  her  nature,  she  approached 
the  pillow  of  Isabella,  who  was  not  asleep, 
and  instantly  reached  out  her  trenabling 
hand  to  her  lovely  mistress,  and  looking  up 
at  her  with  affecting  sympathy,  faintly 
articulated— 

"  I  trust  I  shall  be  quite  well  to-morrow, 
my  dear,  dear  lady ;  for  this  is  a  sad  time  to 
be  sick,  when  I  am  sure  you  are  unhappy, 
and  require  all  the  comfort  so  humble  a 
friend  as  I  am  could  afford  you  '* 

The  lip  of  Angelina  quivered  with  emo- 
tion;  but  the  figure  of  her  beloved  father, 
bending  beneath  the  direful  chains  of  sla- 
very, which  for  the  last  few  hours  her  ima- 
gination had  incessantly  pourtrayed,  to 
sustain  her  drooping  courage,  now  flitted 
before  her  fancy,  to  stimulate  her  firmness. 
— Tenderly  she  pressed  the  offered  hand, 
and  seated  herself  by  Isabella's  pillow,  for 
she  found  herself  unable  to  concc  al  iier  tre- 
mor longer  if  she  stood  ;  and  now  with  a 
powerful  struggle  to  veil  her  perturbation, 
she  made    every  enquiry  which  kindness 
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could  dictate  relative  to  Isabella's  illness, 
and  all  that  had  been  done  for  her  relief. 

She  was  alarmed  by  the  answers  to  her 
first  inquiries  ;  but  those  her  last  received 
subdued  considerably  her  apprehensions. 

"  Nay,  fear  nothing  for  her  now,  illus- 
trious lady,*'  said  Claudia,  kindly;  "  I  shall 
myself  watch  by  her  until  four  o'clock,  and 
then " 

"  I  too  can  watch  by  my  Isabella  until 
four  o'clock,"  said  Angelina,  interrupting 
her,  in  a  tone  so  wildly  expressive  of  mental 
suffering,  that  it  struck  an  icy  chill  of  dis- 
may through  the  burning  veins  of  the  in- 
tuitively alarmed  Isabella,  who  instantly 
exclaimed^  with  the  energy  of  anxiety — 

"  Oh!  you  must  not,  must  not  think  of 
sitting  up  with  me. — I  should  obtain  no  rest 
were  you  to  watch  beside  me  -^  sacrificing 
for  me  that  repose  I  too  clearly  see  you  re- 
quire, to  lose  in  it  the  remembrance  of  the 
sorrow  that  oppresses  you." 

"  My  dear  Isabella,"  replied  Lady  Ange- 
lina, still  struggling  with  the  suppression 
of  her  agitation — "  you,  who  took  such  care 
of  me  in  my  last  illness" the  quick  re- 
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spondent  feeling  of  her  heart  prompting 
the  ejaculation  of—"  And  who  shall  take 
care  of  me  in  my  next? — Will  my  sister 
captives?'*  fell  with  stunning  influence  upon 
her  powers  of  utterance ^  and  overwhelmed 
by  the  allusion,  and  by  the  soul-harrowing 
reflection,  that  she,  who  had  endured  every 
privation  to  soothe  her  hours  of  sickness, 
and  to  whose  care  she  was  almost  indebted 
for  life,  was  now,  in  her  time  of  illness,  to 
be  forsaken  by  her,  she  burst  into  an  agony 
of  tears,  which  no  mental  exertion  then 
had  power  to  suppress;  and  Isabella  in 
sympathy  wept  with  her. 

"  I  cannot  suffer  this,*'  exclaimed  Claudia; 
*^  and  I  am  sorry  to  say.  Lady  Angelina,  I 
must  send  you  from  us,  since  this  is  the  way 
you  comfort  your  poor  Isabella,  whose 
well  doing  absolutely  depends  upon  quiet, 
and  composure  of  mind." 

/The  shuddering  frame  of  Angelina  vi- 
brated with  the  thrill  of  horror  her  heart 
was  paralyzed  with,  by  this  intelligence. — 
Oh !  fatal,  fatal  hour  for  sickness  !'*  she 
mentally  ejaculated — *'  Composure  of  mind 
was  alone  to  promote  the  recovery   of  her 
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Isabella;  and  she  was  doomed,  by  plunging 
her  into  all  the  agitation  of  dismayed  af- 
fliction,  on  the  morrow,  to  annihilate  her 
existence. 

'^  Oii !  ungrateful  Angelina!  and  was  this 
the  retuin  she  was  to  make  to  her,  who  sa- 
crificed hours,  and  days,  and  nights  of  rest^ 
to  nurse  and  soothe  her;  and  who  now,  in 
her  turn,  reposed  all  her  hopes  in  tiie  hour 
of  sickness  upon  her  for  comfort?'* 

Again  the  hands  of  Angelina  were 
clasped  in  the  agony  of  mental  suffering  ;-— 
her  wounded  heart  throbbed  perceptibly^ 
and  with  eyes  averted  from  Isabella,  on 
whom  she  could  not  look,  in  consciousness 
of  the  cruelty  she  should  so  soon  be  doomed 
to  practise  towards  her,  she  sat  with  the 
gaze  of  despondence  rivetted  upon  the  floor, 
until  a  convulsive  sob  of  the  anxiously  ob- 
serving Isabella  recalled  the  fleeting  ener- 
gies of  her  mind  to  rapid  action. 

"  Oh,  angels  of  pity !"  mentally  arti- 
culated the  compassionating  feelings  of 
Angelina,  '*  is  it  thus,  by  the  indulgence 
of  my  own  grief,  I  anticipate  to-morrow*s 
afflictions    for  her? — Is    it   thus  I  cruelly 
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destroy  a  night  of  repose,  that  might  aid, 
by  its  salutary  effect,  in  sustaining  her 
through  the  sorrow  that  awaits  her  ?  Oh  ! 
fault}^,  faulty  Angelina!  Where  is  your 
firmness  fled  to  ?  Where  does  it  slumber? 
Does  it  hear  not  the  clinking  of  your  pa- 
rent's chains? — Then  let  the  groans  of  his 
heart,  in  suffering  slavery,  awaken  it,  and 
pierce  its  feelings  to  a  sense  of  duty." 

This  impressive  appeal  was  successfully 
heard: — the  mind  of  Angelina  arose  above 
her  sufferings ; — for  her  parentis  preserva- 
tion she  braved  them  all,  though  still  she 
felt  their  poignancy ;  and,  in  the  renovated 
voice  of  fortitude,  although  thrilling  with 
the  tender  emotions  of  her  softer  feelings, 
she  soothed  the  alarms  of  Isabella  relative 
to  her  late  too  apparent  appearance  of 
despondence. 

At  length  Angelina,  in  compliance  with 
the  arguments  of  Claudia,  and  the  en- 
treaties of  Isabella,  arose  to  depart;  and 
this  moment  proved  one  of  direful  conflict. 
— She  had,  impressively,  to  give  Isabella  to 
the  care  of  Claudia;  and  to  entreat — "  If 
she  w?ls  not  better  by  morning's  dawn,  to 
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leave  her  purse  to  remunerate  him,  without 
suffering  the  emphasis  of  her  enunciation, 
the  tenor  of  her  entreaties,  or  the  emotion 
of  her  manner,  to  awaken  any  suspicion  of 
singularity  in  what  she  uttered  ; — and  she 
had  to  say  "  farewel  !**  to  Isabella  for  the 
night,  without  permitting  a  look,  a  word, 
a  tone  to  betray  that  in  it  she  articulated 
a  "  farewel  for  ever !"  And  to  her,  whose 
bosom  glowed  with  the  tenderest  sensibili- 
ties, this  was  indeed  a  trial  of  no  feeble 
nature;  but  difficult  as  it  proved,  she  sus- 
tained it,  leaving  no  impression  on  the 
minds  of  those  she  parted  from,  except  that 
of  exquisite  kindness,  penetrating  the  heart 
by  an  affecting  influence,  which  they  felt, 
whilst  they  could  not  define  why  it  so 
powerfully  thrilled  to  the  very  inmost  re- 
cesses of  their  sensibility. 

But  in  the  sanctuary  of  her  own  apart- 
ments Angelina  gave  free  indulgence  to 
that  distress  the  dire  necessity  of  leaving 
Isabella,  in  a  moment  she  so  much  required 
her  care,  awakened;  until  her  reason  inter- 
vened, with  the  remembrance,   that   upon 
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her  intrepid  performance  of  her  task  of 
duly  her  parent's  fate  depended : — then 
every  energy  of  iier  soul  was  summoned  to 
an  active  station  in  her, breast;  and  to  steel 
them  M^ith  the  shield  of  invulnerable  forti- 
tude, she  fervently  implored  the  Most  High 
to  endue  her  with  power  unfalteringly  to 
execute  the  undertaking,  which  duty  had 
assigned  to  her ;  when  inspired  by  the  mag- 
nanimous courage  reared  by  inherent  vir- 
tue, on  the  basis  of  piety,  she,  in  her  solemn 
supplications  to  the  Throne  of  Mercy, 
prayed  separately,  and  with  firmness,  un- 
subdued by  the  tender  recollections  of  her 
bosom,  fc"  all  whom  she  was  bound  by 
gratitude  and  affection  to :  and  when  in  this 
invocation  she  implored  for  the  happiness 
of  Fredrico — v/hen  she  prayed  for  his  pre- 
servation from  the  machinations  of  his 
enemies,  and  with  all  the  energetic  devo- 
tion of  her  soul  sup^^licated  for  the  purifica- 
tion of  his  fame  from  censure  or  suspicion — 
although  her  bleeding  heart  was  rent  by  the 
anguished  belief  of  his  being  now  lost  to 
her  for  ever,  her  firmness  to  her  purpose 
remained  unvanquished ;   and   sublime  in 
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heroic  filial  virtue,  she  arose  from  her  knees', 
a  self-devoted  victim,  resolute  in  the  deter- 
mination of  sacrificing  her  every  earthly- 
happiness,  to  redeem  her  father. 

Although  rest  might  have  proved  of  es- 
sential  benefit   to  Angelina,    even   in  the 
small  portion  it  was  likely  an  agitated  mind 
hke  hers  could  be  blessed  with,  in  the  short 
period  she  had  for  it;  yet  she  sought  it  not, 
lest,   lost  in  its   balmy  influence,  the   im- 
portant hour  for  her  departure  might  glide 
by,  unknown  to  her  :  yet  the  awful  interval, 
I  until  its  arrival,  of  enervating  inaction — of 
I  sad  retrospection*— of  mournful  anticipation, 
I  had  infinite  horrors  for  her;  bnt  to  disarm 
i  the  miserable  period   of  its   evils,  and   its 
I  pangs,  she  sedulously  sought  and  devised 
I  employment;  yet  executed  with  caution, 
lest,   from  her  chamber's  proximity  to  Isa- 
bella's,   the  most  trifling  noise  she  made 
might  betray  her  nocturnal  vigil  to  the  wary 
Claudia :  but  so  well   did  her   anxiety  to 
illude  discovery  regulate  her  movements,  that 
j  she   remained  unheard,    even  though   her 
^  wandering  footsteps  often   strayed  to  the 
\  door  of  Isabella's  room,  to  imbibe  comlbrt 
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for  one  grief,  by  the  uninterrupted  stillness 
reigning  there. 

The  eh  nges  of  linen  she  had  prepared  in 
hurry  and  trepidation,  from  apprehended 
observation,  Angelina  now  repacking,  re- 
duced to  a  more  portable  size. — The  ac- 
companying treasures  of  her  exile,  com- 
prising, the  billets  of  Fredrico,  with  Father 
O'CarroFs,  which  told  of  the  purchase  of 
her  lock  of  hair,  she  reformed  into  a  more 
commodious  packet,  to  take  its  station  in 
her  bosom  ;  and  when  these  employments 
ended,  if  she  found  her  truant  thoughts 
straying  from  the  bounds  .prescribed  hy 
duty,  to  anguished  regret — to  love,  and 
Fredrico,  she  recoiled  in  terror,  as  from  a 
subject  now  interdicted  by  Heaven's  own 
decree;  and  either  in  prayer,  or  some 
promptly  recollected  preparation  for  her 
departure  yet  unmade,  she  hastily  took  re- 
fuge from  the  direful  theme. 

At  length,  in  awful,  appalling  sound,  the 
first  stroke  of  the  fourth  hour  was  heard, 
by  Angelina;  her  bounding  heart  recoiled 
in  terror,  and  tears  of  agony  came  rushing 
to  her  eyes. — ^The  second  stroke  thrilled 
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even  yet  more  painfully  lo  her  tli robing 
bosom. — "Ah  me!"  slie  piteously  artica- 
lated;  and  her  tears  streamed  out  at  the 
exclamation. — The  third  stroke  coming 
with  bolder  tone,  seemed  to  recal  her 
fleeting  courage. — Her  faltering  faculties 
started  in  alarm  to  a  recollection  of  tiieir 
duties,  and  briskly  she  banished  her  no 
longer  sanctioned  tears. — The  fourth  stroke 
fell  even  louder  yet;  and  Angelina,  in  re- 
spondently  acquiring  firmness,  cauglit  up 
her  light,  and  her  parcel  of  linen. — "  It  is 
for  my  parent  I  endure ;  and  Heaven  be  my 
guide,  and  my  stay!"  she  exclaimed  ;  and 
ere  the  silvery  reverberation  of  the  clock's 
last  tone  had  died  on  the  listening  ear,  she 
M^as  rapidly  pursuing  her  unfaltering  way 
to  the  place  of  assignation,  with  her  father's 
long  most  cherished  friend. 

Although  so  punctual  to  her  appoint- 
ment, Conte  Nicastro  had  preceded  her ; 
and  who,  on  beholding  her,  startled  in  half, 
felt  surprise,  that  she  had  not  disappointed 
him  ;  and  the  compliments  he  now  paid  to 
her  heroic  duty  nearly  overset  the  stock  of 
courage  her  little  bark  came  freighted  with. 
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But  no  time,  Copte  Nicastro  tokl  her, 
must  now  be  lost,  in  any  unnecessary  delay; 
and  Angelina  wished  fbr  none. — It  was  her 
desire  to  spring  at  once  into  action;  and 
by  entering  promptly  upon  the  arduous 
enterprise,  to  spare  herself  the  pangs  of 
all  the  lingering  retrospections  of  fond  af- 
fection, in  each  moment  of  inactivity : 
hastilj^,  therefore,  he  now  presented  her 
with  the  disguise  he  had  procured  for  her, 
of  a  pilgrim's  habit;  and  soon  clad  in  that, 
and  beneath  a  red  curling  wig,  with  eye- 
brows of  the  same  complexion  curiously 
afTixed  to  it,  and  with  a  palmer^s  hat  on, 
every  trace  of  the  beautiful  Angelina  was 
completely  lost. 
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CHAPTER   XVII.  - 


The  advanced  dawn  of  morning  allowed  a 
clear  perception  of  each  surrounding  object, 
and  came  with  the  blushing  promise  of  a 
lovely  day. — It  had  been  arranged  by 
Conte  Nicastro,  that  they  should  proceed 
on  foot  to  the  skirts  of  the  forest^  where  his 
confidential  friend  promised  to  await  his  ar- 
rival, with  a  carriage  for  their  conveyance 
to  Leghorn ;  and  wishing  to  shun  observa- 
tion, even  of  the  few  whom  at  so  early  an 
hour  they  might  chance  to  meet  upon  the 
public  road,  the  conte  proposed  to  his  heart- 
rived  companion  to  strike  into  one  of  the 
less  frequented  paths. — Angelina  had  few 
local  attachments  to  pain  her,  as  she  passed 
through  this  part  of  the  forest,  but  even 
those  few  her  reason  lormed  the  wish  to 
shun  5  she  therefore  readily  complied  with 
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his  proposition^  believing,  that  in  a  path 
she  had  never  trod,  her  wish  would  be  fully 
gratified:  — but,  alas!  how  was  that  ex- 
pectation disappointed!  when  far  she  had 
not  proceeded,  in  mournftd  silence,  by  her 
now  taciturn  companion's  side,  ere  two 
horsemen  suddenly  appeared  before  them, 
in  full  career,  as  they  turned  an  angle  of 
their  way;  and  one  of  the  men,  in  pursuance 
of  his  discourse,  and  compelled  by  his 
speed  to  articulate  in  a  loud  tone  of  voice, 
said  as  they  approached — 

**  So  that,  upon  the  whole,  Monsignore^ 
I  thiuk  we  have  made  no  bad  night's  per- 
formance of  it," 

The  voice  was  Orsino  Salimbini's;  and 
Angelina  starting  in  alarm,  raised  her  eyes 
to  learn  if  indeed  the  speaker  was  Orsino  j 
wheji — Oh!  agonizing  encounter! — in  his 
companion  she  beheld  Fredrico  di  x\lviano! 
— The  heart-rending  distress  awakened  by 
Fredrico's  being  compelled  by  any  cause 
to  become  thus  the  familiar  companion  of 
a  brigand,  w  ith  the  torturing  pangs  that 
meeting  him  in  such  a  moment  inflicted,  so 
conspired  to  overpower  her,  that   her  an- 
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guished  agitation  completed  a  stumble  her 
start  of  dismay  had  commenced,  over  an. 
intervening,  unheeded  stone;  and  with  vio- 
lence  she  fell  against  the  boll  of  a  tree, 
just  as  Fredrico  and  Orsino  arrived  in  a  hue 

with  her — 

*' Alas!"  exclaimed    Fredrico,    instantly 

slackening  his  speed,  "  by  startling  this 
youth  we  have  caused  this  accident.— Are 
you  hurt-— much  hurt  ?'* 

By  the  aid  of  her  fellow  traveller,  Ange- 
Una  quickly  recovered  her  footing,  and  had 
received  no  personal  injury;  but  her  heart 
was  wreathing  with  a  wound  which  seemed 
in  this  moment  to  threaten  the  annihilation 
of  her  reason.— To  speak  was  impossible- 
she  could  only  bow  her  thanks  to  inquiries 
made  in  the  tender  tone  of  pity,  that  wrung 
her  very  soul ;— then  snatching  a  last  look  at 
^    Fredrico,  she  rushed  forward  on  her  way,  in 
a  state    of  mental    agony    that   foils  de- 

scription. 

<«  That  seems  a  rude  and  sullen  youth,'' 
>    exclaimed  Orsino,  looking  indignantly  after 

Angelina. 

"No,  on  my  life!  he  is   not:"   replied 
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Fredric©,  raising  Ijimself  in  his  stirrups  to 
gaze  after  Angelina,  the  transient  glance 
of  whose  eves  had  thrilled  with  resistless 
magic  to  his  soul,  and  there  awakened  the 
most  powerful  interest — "  No  ;  I  caught  the 
expression  of  his  eyes  as  he  fle^l,  and  there 
read  a  heart  oppressed  with  grief. Reve- 
rend pilgrim,  one  moment  stay,  I  entreat 
you. — This  youth,  your  companion,  seems  s^ 
jn^ey  to  no  common  sorrow.  I  mean  not 
to  pry  into  secrets^  but  is  it  in  the  power 
of  affluence  to  mitigate  the  affliction  that 
consumes  him?** 

"  It  is  not,  courteous  stranger!"  replied 
Conte  Nicastro,  with  impressive  solemnity 
' — *'  That  youth  is  on  his  weary  pilgrimage, 
to  deprecate  the  v/rath  of  Heaven  from  his 
oflending  father." 

'*  Oil !  glorious  youth !  may  Heaven  ao** 
cept  his  filial,  expiatory  penance,  and  grant 
him  all  of  happiness  his  duty  merits  !  And 
bear  to  him,  I  implore  you,  sire,  the  purse 
of  an  applauding  fellow  being,  to  assist  the 
expences  of  his  weary  way,"  exclaimed 
Fredrico,  with  energetic  feeling. 

powerful  emotion,    of  the   most  painful 
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nature,  now  agitated  the  bosom  of  Orsino, 
who,  unable  to  articulate  his  wishes,  pre- 
sented his  purse,  as  a  twin  brother  in  cha- 
rity of  Conte  di  Alviano's,  to  the  reverend 
pilgrim;  who,  bowing  profoundly,  received 
their  donations  with  thanks,  and  rapidly 
pursued  the  retreating  Angelina,  who  now 
believed  she  had  braved  all  of  suffering  that 
ruthless  destiny  could  inflict.  —  She  had 
flown  from  the  pitj^-softened  voice  of  Fred- 
rico  ! — She  had  looked  upon  him,  and  yet 
knowing  it  was  for  the  last  time,  she  still 
had  power  to  walk  away  ! — She  had  in  one 
fleeting  moment  drank  ail  of  the  cup  of 
misery  that  could  be  presented  to  a  mortal's 
lip;  and  now  she  feared  not  the  form  of  an}c 
affliction  that  might  arise  to  threaten  the 
destruction  of  her  fortitude. 

To  Conte  Nicastro's  narrative  of  all  that 
occurred  between  him  and  the  two  cctvallers, 
after  her  flight,  Angelina  listened;  and  ex- 
ultation mingled  with  her  tender  sensibility, 
at  this  affecting  proof  of  the  benevolence 
of  her  Fredrico's  heart. 

*'  But  why,  oh!  why,'*  she  said  at  length, 
in  the  faltering  accents  of  tender  emotion 
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^'  did  you  take  the  gifts  of  charity  from  those 
generous  strangers,  conte?" 

"  To  assist  in  your  father*s  ransom,"  he, 
after  a  pause  of  hesitation,  answered. 

"  My  father's  ransom  !  !'*  she  exclaimed, 
in  a  tumult  of  almost  maddening  hopes. — 
*^  Why  surely — -I  am — am  I  not  to  be  his 
ransom,  Sir?** 

"  Sincerely  I  hope  not ; — and  I  hesitated 
in  indecision  whether  to  awaken  a  hope  in 
your  bosom,  that  has  acquired  some  strength 
in  mine;  and  acting  from  its  inspirations,  I 
have  an  immense  sum,  both  in  jewels  and 
specie,  concealed   about  me ;" — and    here 
the  conte  lowered  his  voice  in  prudent  cau- 
tion— '^  since   I   think   it   not    impossible, 
heroic  child,  but  the  favourite  passion  of 
Mazuma's  heart — avarice — may  have  re- 
sumed the  first   place  in  his  mind  ere  we 
reach    Algiers,    and   have    superseded  his 
transient   tenderness  for  his  bride ;  wdien, 
become  himself  again,  he  may  prefer  the 
filling  of  his  coffers  to  compliance  with  the 
less  lucrative  wishes  of  his  favourite  wife.'* 
This  was  a  hope  so  founded  on  the  fair 
fabric  of  reason,  that,  with  all  the  natural^ 
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impetuosity  of  her  age,  Angelina  gave  it 
ready  shelter  in  her  bosom  ;  9,nd,  greeting 
tlte  deluding  soother  with  the  homage  me- 
rited by  a  steadier  friend,  she  eagerly  ex- 
cluded every  obtruding  doubt  that  could  me- 
nace thestabilityofthisinnovatingcomforter. 
Now  borne  on  the  bright  wings  of  fancy 
to  the  celsitude  of  every  earthly  happiness, 
by  this  anticipated  restoration  of  her  be- 
loved parent,  without  the  direful  alloy  that 
had  menaced  it,  Angelina  talked  of  her 
meeting  with  her  father;  of  his  emanci- 
pating her  poor  uncle  from  all  his  miseries 
too;  and  of  all  their  united  gratitude  to 
Conte  Nicastro,  w^hom  now,  in  heart,  she 
little  less  than  worshipped,  as  the  restorer 
of  her  family's  happiness;  and  incessantly, 
while  the  most  affecting  allusions  to  her  gra- 
titude to  him  mingled  with  all  she  said,  im- 
plored him  to  be  wary  in  concealing  her 
arrival  in  Algiers  from  her  dear  father  until 
his  negotiations  with  the  terrible  Mazuma 
were  finally  arranged,  lest  love  should  still 
precede  avarice  in  his  bosom,  and  the  fate 
should  be  for  her  to  become  her  father's 
ransom. 
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Often  the  naturally  taciturn  conte  joined 
in  rearing  with  her  those  airy  structures  of 
fancy's  erected  happiness ;  but  often,  she, 
by  her  grateful  allusions,  or  her  tenderly- 
drawn  portraits  of  felicity  with  her  father, 
and  her  no  longer  unkindly  treated  uncle, 
affected  him  so  much,  he  was  compelled  to 
turn  away  from  her  path,  and  in  some  mo- 
ments of  absence  from  her  touching  conver- 
sation to  recover  his  composure. 

.  At  length,  as  they  approached  within  a 
very  short  distance  of  the  confines  of  the 
forest,  a  man  of  ferine  aspect,  who  seemed 
straying  about  to  gather  wood,  emerging 
from  a  clump  of  trees,  crossed  their  path, 
and  as  he  did  so,  observed  them  warily, 
with  the  sly  gaze  of  cunning.- — There  was 
something  so  singularly  savage  in  the  dress 
of  this  man,  and  so  dauntless  in  his  coun- 
tenance, that  the  intensity  of  his  scrutiny 
made  Angelina  tremble;  and  the  moment 
he  disappeared,  which  he  did  behind  another 
cluster  of  trees,  she  joyfully  exclaimed— 

"  Thank  Heaven,  he  is  gone ! — His  pre- 
sence made  a  very  coward  of  me.'* 

**  He  alarmed  me  too,**  replied  Conte 
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Nicastro;"  but  we  need  not  long  allow  any 
apprehensions  to  disturbus,  since  we  cannot 
now  be  far  distant  from  my  friend  Gasperini, 
and  our  carriage," 
I  Angelina  started  : — she  distinctly  heard 

a  rustling  amid  the  foliage  of  some  under- 
wood, beneath  the  umbrageous  branches  of 
the  trees,  which  grew  in  such  close  contact, 
they  formed  a  perfect  hedge- row  to  the 
path  she  trod;  but  ere  she  had  time  to  com- 
municate her  new  alarm  to  her  companion, 
another  wood-gleaner,  of  almost  as  formi- 
dable an  appearance  as  the  preceding  one, 
broke  through  the  wood,  and  joining  our 
pedestrians,  famiharly  accosted  them  with 
the  salutations  of  the  morning. 

*'  The  same  to  you,  my  son,"  replied  the 
conte^  affecting  the  style  of  his  garb. 

"  Whither  are  you  journeying  at  such 
early  dawn?"  demanded  the  intruder. 

"  On  our  pilgrimage  to  Loretto,  son/' 
jreturned  the  conte. 

"  Then  why  so  ill  accoutred  for  your 
pious  undertaking?"  rephed  the  man,  sar- 
castically.— "  Why  are  feet,  on  their  pe- 
nance to  that  holy  shrine,  bedecked  with 
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hose  and  sandals  too  ? — Though  certainly 
if  you  usually  make  such  deviations — jour- 
neying zvest-wavdy  when  your  way  lies  east* 
ward — natuj^ts  *calzamcnto  wuld  scarcely 
endure  the  wearing." 

"  But,'*  said  the  conte,  alarmed  and  dis- 
concerted, "  our  western  deviation  is  made 
for  Florence,  where  we  have  an  offering  to 
make  at  //  Diwmo-,  from  whence  our  weary 
penitential  march  commences." 

"  ^y  Santo  Lorenzo !  but  you  study  your 
comforts  in  your  weary  pilgrimage;  and  so 
take,  as  an  auxiliary  to  help  you  on,  a  seat 
in  the  carriage  of  your  friend  Crasperi/u,'* 

"  If,  by  overhearing  my  discourse,  to 
lull  the  boyish  fears  of  my  stripling  com- 
panion, you  learned,  my  son,  I  expected 
soon  to  meet  my  friend,  the  Signore  Gas- 
perini,"  said  Conte  Nicastro,  endeavouring 
to  preserve  his  self-possession,  which  was 
fast  threatening  to  forsake  him—"  your  ears 
did  not  deceive  you ;  and  this  same  expected 
friend,   abounding   alike  in  affluence  and 

*  Shoes  and  stockings. 
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humanity,  with  his  attendants,  await  our 
coming,  at  no  great  distance  hence,  to  pre- 
sent us  with  his  charitable  ahiis,  without 
which,  we,  the  children  of  adversity,  could 
make  no  offering  at  the  shrine  of  our  lady, 
in  II  Duojno.'" 

"  As  the  children  of  adversity,  we  are 
legitimate  brethren  ;  and,  in  the  amity  of 
relationship,  you  shall  feed  at  my  humble 
board  ere  we  separate,  and,  by  Slgnore  Gas* 
permits  leave,  I  will  summon  the  grooms  of 
my  dwelling  to  assist  in  performing  the 
honours  of  my  treat.** — When  loudly  sound- 
ing a  bugle  horn  which  hung  by  his  side, 
the  man  who  had  first  awakened  Angelina's 
fears,  with  five  more  ferine-looking  com- 
panions, instantly  darted  through  the  wood, 
and  surrounded  our  trembling  fugitives. 

The  heart  of  Angelina  was  now  tortured 
with  every  barbed  arrow  of  despair,  for  now 
were  all  her  fondly  cherished  hopes  of  her 
father's  liberation  blighted^  for  even  were 
their  lives  spared  by  this  sanguinary  band, 
the  purposed  ransom  of  her  parent  would  be 
mercilessly  seized,  and  detention  and  inter- 
cept ion  from  the  services  of  Signore  Gasperini 
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might  arise;  and  Vasco  then  preceding 
them  at  Algiers,  all  would  be  lost,  and  her 
adored  father  destroyed  by  him. 

"•  Will  brave  m^n  degrade  their  prowess 
against  the  feeble  resistance  of  age  and 
youth?'*  at  length,  with  the  wild  courage 
of  desperation,  she  undauntedly  exclaimed. 
— *'  Molest  us  not  in  our  anxious  speed  to 
Florence,  and  all  we  can  give  you  sliall  be 
yours  unhesitatingly. — You  have,  Sir,  the 
ahrts  of  two  pitying  travellers,  who  met  us 
on  our  way,  and  will  deliver  them  without 
a  struggle;  and  these  good  ASi^vwri  will  then 
let  us  pass.** 

**  Thou  art  a  brave  lad,  and  would  better 
become  a  brigand*s  garb  than  a  pilgrim's 
weeds,"  replied  the  man  who  had  intruded 
himself  upon  them  in  their  walk. — "  Come, 
produce  these  alms,  reve7^endissi7}io;  Q.nd  let 
us  see  if  they  will  answer  for  your  ran- 
som." 

The  confe  now,  in  aid  of  that  self-pos- 
session which  prompted  Lady  Angelina's 
stratagem,  to  give  a  little  to  save  their 
more  important  store,  affecting  an  air  of 
reluctance,  presented  the  boon  of  benevo- 
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lence  he  had  just  received;  and  while  the 
ruflian  to  whom  he  delivered  the  purses  was 
examining  their  contents,  one  of  his  com- 
rades whispered  him,  when  he  seemed 
startled  at  what  his  fellow  communicated ; 
and;  after  a  scrutinizing  gaze  at  the  two  pil- 
grims, suddenly  affected  disinclination  to 
Angelina's  proposition. 

"  No,  no,"  he  said,  ^^  we  cannot  part 
with  you  upon  such  easy  terms;  nor  does 
your  story  quite  coalesce  with  probability, 
— Two  travellers  give  you  so  much  in  alma! 
—Pshaw !  pshaw !  I  suspect,  my  youth,  you 
are  pirates  of  our  trade.  So  on  to  our 
residence,  v\  here  we  must  have  a  full  con- 
fession.— Lads,  lead  on  the  venerable  sire— 
I  can  manage  joung  Signore  Sly  myself." 

Any  resistance  of  the  conte's  must  have 
proved  ineffectual,  since  he  was  unarmed; 
but  in  dismay,  almost  as  evident  as  his  fair 
companion  evinced,  he  submitted  to  having 
his  arms  linked  with  those  of  two  of  the  ban- 
ditti, who  hurried  him  on  through  an  intri- 
cate winding,  in  a  thickly  wooded  part  of 
the  forest,  rapidly  followed  by  Angelina's 
companion,    who  rather    bore   than  con* 
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ducted  her  along;  and  who,  as  he  grasped 
her  hand  to  draw  it  through  his  arm,  laugh- 
ingly exclaimed — 

"  By  >S'a?ito  SpiritOy  a  hero  only  in  speech ! 
Why,  what  a  fear-chilled,  trembling  hand  is 
this,  for  a  fellow  who  could  so  valiantly  oiler 
terms  of  capitulation  to  a  horde  of  brigands! 
And,  by  the  tip  of  Santa  Rosolia*s  little 
finger,  so  small  it  is,  it  ne'er  was  made  to 
■wield  the  pistol  of  banditti, -^Rings  too  on 
its  fingers  I  Let's  see  their  mettle." — And 
drawing  off  her  glove,  he  smiling  added — 
"  And  as  sleek,  and  as  white,  and  as  slender 
as  the  Medici  beautv*s  own. —  Whv,  man, 
what  efl'emin'ate  work  j^ou  must  have  passed 
your  days  in  ! — Why  zounds!  we  must  make 
you  tailor  to  our  troop,  and  place  you  in 
crossed-leg  elegance  t)n  the  capillaments  of 
the  roses  which  grow  wildly  o'er  the  roof  of 
our  rude  dwelling." 

Angelina's  terror  could  only  be  surpassed 
by  her  despair;  and  soon  she  was  hurried 
to  a  labyrinthian  range  of  subterraneous 
caverns.  A  thickly  interwoven  copse  con- 
cealed the  entrance  from  the  eye  of  tlie 
uninitiated,  and  the  wary  ingenuity  of  its 
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inhabitants  secured  it  within  from  the  in- 
vading step  of  hostile  intrusion ;  but  the 
band  who  conducted  our  fugitives,  well 
versed  in  all  its  mysteries,  soon  had  their 
signals  answered^  by  admission  into  the  hall 
of  this  abode  of  banditti. 

Three  sentinels,  standing  in  close  contact, 
seemed  to  present  the  heads  of  Cerberus, 
at  the  entrance  door  of  this-  abode  of  sin; 
and  a  glaring  lamp,  suspended  from  above, 
gave,  in  livid  colouring,  the  savage  aspect 
of  each  countenance  to  conspicuous  view. 

"  Are  any  of  our  nocturnal  ramblers  yet 
arisen?"  demanded  the  supporter  of  Lady 
Angelina,  to  the  sentinels,  as  he  now  bore 
in  his  lovely  burden. 

"  No;"  was  the  sullen  reply,  "  they  had 
a  hard  night's  work  of  it,  Signore  Ildefonso, 
and  must  have  rest.** 

"  Do  any  of  them  occupy  the  pocket  pis- 
tol?" asked  lidefonso. 

"  It  is  unprimed,"  was  the  laconic  an- 
swer. 

"  Then  light  a  lamp,  until  I  conduct  this 
youth  thither,  who  must  be  examined  se- 
parately from  his  companion,  whose  looks 
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be  seems  too  well  to  comprehend/* — Then 
attempting  again  to  lead  Angelina,  she 
illuded  his  grasp;  and  flying  towards  Conte 
Nicastro,  fell  on  her  knees  before  him,  and, 
in  an  agonjr  of  grief  and  dismay,  ex- 
claimed— 

"  Oh!  in  pity! — in  mercy  I  prevail  upon 
them  not  to  separate  us.'* 

"  Away  with  the  trembling  babbler  ]'*" 
vociferated  Ildefonso;  and  instantly  Pietro,. 
the  man  whose  appearance  first  alarmed  our 
travellers,  seized  her  as  she  endeavoured  to 
cling  to  the  robe  of  Conte  Nicastro,  and, 
preceded  by  Ildefonso,  bore  her  in  his  arms 
to  a  small  cavern,  where,  placing  her  on  a 
bench,  and  the  lamp  on  a  table,  and  bidding 
her,  in  an  attempt  at  kindness,  to  cherish 
no  fear,  they  departed,  securing  after  them  . 
a  door  of  strength,  which  had  been  affixed 
to  this  small  cavity  she  w^as  placed  in. 

The  heart  of  Angelina  was  now  almost 
bursting  with  its  anguish;  for  now  Vv'as 
every  hope  of  her  beloved  father's  emanci- 
pa»tion — nay,  of  the  very  preservation  of 
his  life — annihilated;  and  with  hands  clasped 
in  agony  of  soul,  she  sat,  yielding  to  ^xtvy 
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jigonixing  thought,  until  grief  seemed  to 
reach  its  climax;  and  as  if,  when  arrived 
at  this  celsitude,  feeling  became  dormant, 
she  fell  into  a  stupor  of  woe,  and  with  every 
faculty  unchained  by  despair,  she  continued 
unconscious  of  the  flight  of  time,  until, 
after  an  absence  of  little  more  than  an  hour, 
Pietro  appeared,  bearing  in  a  neatly  pre- 
pared repast  of  fruits,  milk,  and  bread, 
which  he  set  on  the  table  before  Angelina. 

"  You  have  had  no  breakfast,  youth,"  he 
Tsaid. — '^  You  have  nothing  to  apprehend  for 
yours'dfety  here: — so  take  comfort,  boy,  and 
the  refreshment  you  must  by  this  require.'* 

Lady  Angelina,  aroused  by  this  address  to 
a  full  sense  of  her  sufferings,  and  subdued 
by  a  sound  like  pity,  even  from  those  who 
had  caused  her  affliction,  quite  unmindful 
of  the  manhood  she  had  assumed,  burst 
into  tears,  and  sobbed  convulsively. 

Pietro  filled  out  a  glass  of  milk,  and 
handing  it  to  her,  recommended  a  draught 
of  it. — "  It  may  do  you  good,**  he  said  ; 
*'  though  this  is  a  beverage  you  seem  to 
have  had  a  long  and  lasting  stock  of,  by  in- 
heritance from  your  mother,  boy, — Come, 
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cliecrly,  cheerly,  whimpering  stripling,  no 
harm  awaits  i/ou.** 

Ang(^lina  gratefully  drank  the  milk ;  and, 
by  its  refreshing  power  giving  energy  to 
her  earnest  exertions,  she  quickly  succeeded 
in  vanquishing  her  sex-betraying  tears , 
when,  with  as  steady  a  voice  as  she  could 
command,  she  thanked  Pietro  for  his  kind- 
ness, and  inquired — "  If  she  might  be  al- 
lowed to  know  where  her  venerable  com- 
panion was?  and  whether  she  might  hope 
for  permission  to  see  him  ?" 

"  He  is  where  he  ought  to  be,  youth — 
in  the  safe  custody  of  those  who  have  dis- 
covered him  to  be  a  man  above  his  seeming. 
— He  was  freighted  with  more,  I  believe, 
than  you  were  aware  of;  and  the  commodi- 
ties he  dealt  in  requiring  the  inspection  of 
a  superior  officer,  one  is  sent  for,  who  knows 
how  to  judge,  and  how  to  punish ; — and 
for  his  decision  you  must  await,  a  prisoner 
here." 

Angelina,'  with  all  the  composure  she 
could  command,  thanked  him  again  for 
his  kindness;  and  shortly  after  he  departed, 
leavin53:  her  once  more  to  mourn  the  numer- 
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ous  calamities  and  griefs  which  wrung  her 
anj^uishecl  heart,  until,  after  another  inter- 
val  of  nearly  half  an  hour,  Pietro  re- 
appeared. 
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CHAPTER  XVm. 


*^  Youth,  come  forth/'  Pletro  said;  "  our 
officer  is  arrived,  and  sits  in  judgment  on 
yourcomrade,  whose  wits  d6n*tjseem  to  serve 
him  well  this  time  :  but  fear  you  not.— Our 
gallant  captain  h]ds  7/ oil  take  courage,  and 
apprehend  no  harm  from  hhn,^* 

It  w^as  easy  to  bid  Angelina  to  take  cou"* 
rage,  but  difficult  she  found  the  performance 
of  that  task.  To  obey  the  summons  of  the 
brigand  captain  was  inevitable;  and  having 
no  supporter  to  his  presence  but  her  own 
firmness,  she  strove  with  all  her  powers  to 
call  it  to  her  aid :  yet  reluctantly  it  came  ; 
and,  in  trembling  obedience,  she  attended 
Pietro  to  the  hall  of  judgment,  where  sat 
the  captain,  with  Ildefonso,  and  several 
associates,  at  a  table,  on  which  lay  many 
papers  3   and  near  to  which  stood  Conte 
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Nicastro  (despoiled,  with  his  pilgrim^s  hat, 
o  his  venerable  cilicioiis  disguise),  in  sul- 
len scowl,  viewing  those  whose  captive  he 
had  become  ^  while  the  burnished  rays  of 
'a  lamp,  that  glared  upon  him,  gave  to  fullest 
observation  an  expression  of  countenance, 
which  seemed  to  portray  the  workings  of 
a  demoniac  mind. 

The  naturally  awakened  direful  apprehen- 
sions of  Lady  Angehna  found  prompt  alle- 
viation, on  beholding,  in  the  brigand  chief, 
Orsino  di  Salimbini:  but  all  her  essays  to 
obtain  an  inspirated  hope  or  fear  from  the 
ever  eloquent  eyes  of  Conte  Nicastro 
proved  ineffectual;  no  glance  of  his  met 
hers,  of  anxious  scrutiny;  and  unable  to 
comprehend  the  meaning  of  such  a  studied 
and  determined  averting  of  his  eyes,  and 
seeing  nothing  but  fear  awakening  informa- 
tion in  his  countenance,  she  turned  to  seek 
for  comfort  or  despair  in  the  character  of 
Orsino,  whose  brilliant  and  expressive  eyes, 
now  rivetted  on  her,  spoke  in  unequivocal 
language — "  Fear  not  me. "  And  now,  with 
a  firmer  step,  and  an  air  of  less  appalling 
alarm,    Angelina   advanced  to   the   table, 

VOL.  HI.  p 


(P. 


14 


where  Pietro  liacl  before,  in  vain,  motioned 
for  her  to  take  her  station. 
'  <^  Youth !'*  said  Orsino,  in  a  gentle, 
soothing  voice,  the  moment  she  approached 
him—"  you  stand  accused  by  your  asso- 
ciate of  many  serious  crimes  ^  and  although 
the  community,  which  I  ought  not  to  ac- 
knowledge,  without  a  blush,  I  belong  to,  is 
composed  of  outlawed  men,  yet  still  we 
love  that  country  by  whosejustice  we  are 
punished  much  too  well  not  to  yield  a 
culprit,  such  as  you  are  represented,  to  its 

power." 

"Sire!  you  have  said,  'that  you  are 
profoundly  ignorant  of  the  contents  of  the 
papers  found  upon  you ;  and  that  they  were 
entrusted  to  your  keeping  by  this  youth— 
the  cha}ice  companion  of  your  pilgrimage."* 

For  a  moment  the  senses  of  Angehna 
were  subdued  by  amazement  -,  but  reason 
intervening,  suggested,  that  the  conte  had 
affected  such  an  accusation,  for  the  purpose, 
in  some  way  presented  to  his  sound  po- 
licy, of  promoting  their  mutual  safety ;  and 
perceiving,  by  the  movement  of  his  lips, 
he   was  about   to  speak,  she  listened,  in 
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agonized  attention,  for  something  to  e.'H:- 
pound  the  mysterious  windings  of  his  fear- 
inspiring  meaning. 

"  I  have  spoken  it,  chief  of  a  renowned 
band  !"  he  said — '*  but  if  you  wish  again  to 
learn  the  truth-clad  history  of  my  defence, 
hear  me  once  more  repeat. — Merely  tra- 
velling the  same  road  with  that  young  de- 
ceiver first  introduced  us  to  each  other,  yes- 
ter  even;    and   as    we   sallied  forth,    this 
morning,    from  the  sacred  sanctuary  of  San 
Stefano*s,  where  we  were   alike  charitably 
lodged  last  night,  this  youth  presented  me 
with  that  packet,  requesting  my  care  of  it ; 
'  said,  ^  it  w^as   of  the  utmost  importance  to 
himself  and  widowed  mother,  though  va- 
lueless to  all  beside ;  and,  being  of  an  absent 
frame  of  mind,  and  subject  to  frequent  and 
sudden  epileptic  deprivations  of  his  faculties, 
it  would  be  more  secure  in  my  keeping  for 
him    than  in  his  own/ — This  have  1  already 
deposed  on  oath — this  is  all  I  have  to  com- 
municate; and  as  you  have  despoiled  me  of 
my  all,    I  suppose,  most  valiant  chief,  I 
may,  without  injury  to  your  interest,  have 
now  permission  humbly  to  depart." 
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*^  'Not/*  replied  Orsiiio,  "  until  you  give 
full  proof  to  the  charge  3  ou  have  made,  in 
implication  of  this  youth." 

"  Wljat!"  exclaimed  the  conte — his  eves 
flashing  rage,  and  his  voice  faltering  with 
f emotion — "  Is  the  solemn  testimony  of  my^ 
oath  doubted?  What  other  proof  than  my 
sacred  attestation  can  I  give,  since  between 
this  youth  and  me  there  has  stood  no  wit- 
ness, but  Heaven  and  its  saints  ?'* 

"  Those  sacred  attestations  are  open  to 
this  youth,  as  well  as  you,"  replied  Orsino. 
— -"  It  is  but  riirht  that  each  should  have  a 
fair  and  candid  hearing. '* 

^'  Behold  my  undaunted  bearing,  con- 
trasted with  the  pallid  dismay'of  that  youth's 
countenance; — the  tremor  of  his  limbs — 
the  anguish  of  despair,  at  this  detection  of 
his  villany  !'*  exclaimed  Conte  Nicastro 
intrepidly. — '^  Which  exterior  portrays 
the  guilty  soul? — In  that  is  proof,  discern- 
ment cannot  err  in.  Your  face  proclaims 
a  mind  of  sapience,  chief.;  and  if  I  read  it 
rightly,  this  stripling's  arts  will  not  deceive 
a  sou  of  penetrating  wisdom." 

'*  I  trust  I  shall  not  suffer  art  to  cloud  my 
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judgment  or  my  justice,  Signore/*  returned 
Orsino. — "^  Youth,  you  seem  appalled — 
overpowered  by  v/onder  and  dismay ;  but 
cheerly,  cheerly. — I  once  was  encompassed 
by  dangers  perilous  myself: — an  angel 
then,  in  generous  credence  of  my  own 
simple  attestation  of  my  innocence,  suc- 
coured me;  and,  in  return,  she  bade  me — 
*  should  ere  a  friend  of  hers  be  in  my 
power,  to  evince  ii^y  recollection  of  the 
service  she  had  done  me.' — All  who  are 
good  and  innocent  I.  class  amongst  that 
angeUs  friends;  and  until  I  prove  you  guilty, 
I  rank  you  with  th^  mierring,  and  with  the 
innocent;  my  gratitude  to  her  protects  you  : 
-—and  now,  encouraged  by  the  sacred  shield 
I  guard  you  with,  read,  without  fear,  that 
letter,  found  in  the  possession  of  this  man, 
who  afRrms  you  confided  it,  with  other  pa-' 
pcrs,  to  his  keeping." 

By  the  impressive  manner  in  which  Or- 
sino repeated  the  very  words  she  had  uttered 
to  him,  the  night  she  rescued  him  from  im- 
pending danger,  and  by  the  eloquent  look 
of  kind  recognition,  which  accompanied 
his  address,    Angelina    could    cherish  no 
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doubt  of  her  being  betrayed  to  Orsino;  and 
now,  in  a  wild  tumult  of  terrible  alarm, 
looking  to  him  for  that  protection,  which, 
in  dismayed  conviction,  she  found  so  cruelly 
torn  from  her,  by  the  long  cherished  friend 
of  her  father,  she,  with  eagerness,  almost 
amounting  to  the  wildness  of  mental  de- 
rangement, seized  the  paper;  and  chilled 
most  promptly  was  every  faculty  with  hor- 
rorized  amazement,  on  reading,  in  cha- 
racters too  well  known  to  her  to  doubt  the 
pen  of  Vasco  having  traced  them — •  - 

'^  My  DEAR  FRIEND, 

*'  My  sister,  uncle,  and  self,  with  heart- 
felt participation,  congratulate  you  upon 
your  eminent  success,  in  so  adroitly  duping 
the  pontiff's  sacred  adoption,  and  in  the 
h.appy  prospect  you  present  to  our  view 
of  your  speedily  committing  the  sacrilege 
of  conveying  this  filial  Quixote,  in  the  vi- 
sionary pursuit  of  a  phantom  father,  to 
grace  the  seraglio  of  your  sublime  patron. 
— None  but  a  genius  like  yours  could  have 
fabricated  such  a  tale  to  lure  by — none  but 
a   weak  enthusiast  like  her  could  have  so 
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madly  sacrificed  themselves  to  redeem  a 
parent. 

"  Oh  !  how  I  envy  your  witnessing  the 
anguish  of  her  mind,  when  she  fnids  herself 
trepanned  into  the  grand  signor's  power ; 
but  however  I  have  long  devoutly  wished 
for  her  dissolution,  I  trust  the  agony  of  her 
feelings  may  not  terminate  her  existence, 
ere  her  charms  secure  for  us  the  active  in- 
terest o^  the  sultan. 

"  Our  fn*m  friend  and  confederate,  the 
arcivescovOy  assures  us  you  have  So  sub- 
tilely  wound  round  the  filial  affections  of 
this  victim  to  our  united  interests,  that 
there  is  little  cause  to  apprehend  her  failing 
in  her  undertaking.  Heaven  send  her  an 
eiiormous  portion  of  its  fancied  virtues,  to 
lead  her  steadily  to  the  sacrifice  we  have 
decreed  her!  And  may  her  fascinations  lead 
us,  eventually,  to  the  completion  of  our  ar- 
duous enterprise,  are  the  fervent  wishes  of 
*'  Your  devoted  ally. 

The    fleeting   senses    of  Angelina,    in 
wildest  tumult   of  horrorized   amazement 
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at  direful  dangers  so  providentially  dis- 
closed, which  had  so  impend ingly  menaced 
her,  seemed  all  forsaking  her ;  yet  still  her 
heart,  in  its  fainting  anguish,  alive  to  the 
now  cruelly  shaken  hope  of  her  father's 
existence,  she,  in  the  convulsive  eagerness 
of  her  feelings,  sedulous  to  grasp  at  cer- 
tainty, while  power  to  hear  remained, 
rushed  towards  the  deceiver,  and  catching 
his  arm,  affectingly  articulated — 

"  Say,  was  it  then  deception  all? — Have 
I  then  no  father? — Oh!  say  it — 'Have  I 
not  a — father?'* 

**  This  emotion  will  dispatch  him/*  ex- 
claimed Pietro,  *'  if  he  has  not  air:"  and 
swiftly  taking  off  the  pilgrim's  hat,  the 
affixed  disguising  wig  and  eyehrows  were 
removed  at  once;  and  Orsino,  who  had 
sprung  from  his  seat  to  give  assistance, 
which  he  feared  the  powerful  agitation  he 
beheld  would  soon  require,  now,  as  he 
caught  the  trembler  in  his  arms,  ex- 
claimed— 

'*  Oh  !  Lady  Angelina,  fear  nothing  for 
your  safety. — Your  generosity  in  time  of 
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peril  is  now  the  guarantee  for  my  defence 
of  you." 

Conte  Nicastro  started  and  turned  pale 
at  a  recognition  so  unexpected — so  un- 
equivocally made ;  while  his  frame  was 
palsied  with  dismay,  as  for  a  moment,  be- 
reft of  self-possession,  he  trembled  for  his 
fate  :  but  a  subsequent  moment  came  re- 
fraught  with  courage,  and  turning  his  eyes 
(now  deformed  to  demoniac  expression) 
upon  Orsino,  deliberately  uttered,  in  the 
discordant  murmurs  of  hollow- toned  vil- 
any— 

*^  Youthful  chief!  this  maid,  I  perceive, 
is  not  unknown  to  you. — Many  a  brigand 
hero  has  loved  a  lady  fair  ;  and  if  I  have 
penetration,  the  case  is  paralleled  here*- — 
She  is  now  in  your  power.  Retain  her. — 
Give  me  up  my  papers,  with  my  liberty, 
and  the  seal  of  secrecy  shall  rest  for 
ever  on  my  lips  of  where  I  left  her;  but 
ere '' 

^'  Miscreant!  diabolical,  profane!"  loud- 
ly sounded  forth  the  voice  of  Fredrico, 
as  bursting  from  ambush,  he  flew   to  the 
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support  of  Angelina. — Orsino  resigned  her 
to  his  arms  ;  but  saying,  as  he  did  so — 

*'  Why  this  impetuosity?  Could  you 
doubt  my  honour,  or  my  faith  ?" 

"  I  had  no  doubt  of  your  rectitude,  be- 
lieve me/'  Fred ri CO  impressively  replied — 
*'  b'ut  could  I  endure  to  have  the  ears  of 
this  angel  of  filial  heroism  insulted,  dis- 
tressed, alarmed,  by  the  profane  pro- 
positions of  an  unequalled  villain  :" 

But  the  purity  of  Angelina's  ears  could 
not  have  been  insulted,  even  had  Fredrico 
permitted  the  continuation  of  the  vile  Ni- 
castro's  diabolical  proposition  to  Orsino ; 
for  no  sooner  did  he  commence  it,  than 
horror  at  the  turpitude,  so  unequivocally 
substantiated  by  himself,  of  the  man  into 
Avhose  power  she  had  been  so  artfully  al- 
lured, struck  with  fuller  force  upon  her 
dismayed  faculties  ;  and  annihilating  per- 
ception, in  a  state  of  total  insensibility  she 
^vas  resigned  by  Orsino  to  the  support  of 
her  almost  maddened  Fredrico. 

When  the  faculties  of  Angelina,  returning, 
to  their  functions,  restored  again  the  poNver 
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or  perception,  she  found  herself  seated  In 
a  stationary  carriage,  supported  in  the  arms 
of  Father  Marsilio,  who  hastened  to  con- 
sole her  with  assurances  of  perfect  safety. 

But  soon  the  good  monk's  attestations 
of  her  security  became  unnecessary;  for 
Fredrico,  bearing  a  glass  of  water,  burst 
open  the  carriage  door  with  all  the  im- 
petuosity of  despair,  as  wildly  he  ex- 
claimed— 

''Oh!  holy  Sir,  is  there  no  symptom 
yet  of  her  recovery?" 

The  moment  Fredrico's  voice  struck 
upon  Angelina's  ear — his  form  upon  her 
sight — stai  ting  from  the  reverend  monk's 
support,  she  flung  herself  upon  the  bosom 
of  Fredrico,  and  wept  in.  convulsive  agi- 
tation.— "  Forgive,"  she  falteringly  ex- 
claimed, ''  Oh!  forgive  my  attempted 
dereliction  of  you. — Did  you  know  my 
motives,  you  would,  I  know,  forgive  me." 

'' I  do  know  all,  my  Angelina,"  said 
Fredrico,  in  the  touchingjy  tremulous 
voice  of  highly  agitated  tenderness  :  '*  be- 
lieve me,  I  Nvill  not  upbraid  you  for  your 
meditated  cruelty  to  me  (although  well  I 
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I  am  aware  It  would  have  annihilated  my 
existence),  since  it  was  prompted  b}^  your 
filial  heroism,  to  redeem  your  parent  from 
his  supposed  captivity.'* 

''  Oh  !  Conte  di  Alviano !  supposed  cap- 
tivity !"  Angelina  exclaimed,  while  every 
fibre  vibrated  with  the  warring  emotions  of 
her  soul. 

''  My  Angelina,  you  are  called  upon 
still  to  exert  some  portion  of  that  fortitude, 
which  in  vour  meditated  heroic  immolation 
you  so  unfalteringly  evinced,*'  replied 
Fredrico,  in  a  voice  of  affecting  sympathy ; 
*'  since  much  I  fear  the  tortures  of  incer- 
titude, relative  to  your  father's  fate,  must 
agonize  your  sensibility  for  a  time.— From 
that  perfidious  monster,  the  diabolical 
Nicastro,  we  have  extorted  no  confession; 
but  papers  of  apparently  momentous  con- 
sequence were  found  in  his  possession, 
which  seem  to  us  to  be  the  cautiously  am- 
biguous instructions  of  a  leader  of  deter- 
mined conspiracy,  to  an  active  agent.— 
When  that  horrorized  agitation,  awakened 
by  our  discovery  of  the  direful  destruction 
which  menaced  you,  shall  have  in  som.e 
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degree  subsided,  we  shall  be  more  compe- 
tent to  the  task  of  penetrating  the  mists 
of  treason,  which  art  and  caution  have 
encompassed  it  with,  to  shade  it  from 
prompt  detection;  yet  much,  even  in  our 
superficial  inspection  of  these  certainly 
seditious  papers,  we  found,  to  awaken  a 
hope,  that  Theodore  di  Montalbano  lives; 
but  detained  from  his  country  and  his 
friends  by  the  machinations  of  the  leaders 
of  a  conspiracy,  who  are  vainly  aiming  to 
enrol  that  inflexible  patriot  amongst  their 
sanguinary  partizans. 

'^  My  own  Angelina  !  my  providentially 
restored  treasure!  I  implore  you  not  thus 
to  yield  to  the  feelings  that  oppress  you; 
since  the  friends  devoted  to  your  interest, 
and  who  have  sworn  to  delve  to  the  deepest 
abyss  of  this  mining  treason,  and  to  rescue 
your  inestimable  father  from  its  toils,  if 
yet  the  world  contains  my  niatchless  friend, 
have  large  demands  to  make  upon  your 
firmness,  and  your  self  possession. — And 
now,  alas!  my  Angelina,  mine  is  the  pain- 
ful task  to  hurry  you  from  me — You  I  who 
but  for  Divine  Mercy  would  never  again 
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have  blessed  the  view  of  the  heart-rived 
Fred  ri  CO. 

"  Feel  no  alarm,  my  beloved,  although 
you  hear  you  are  in  the  very  carriage  that 
was  to  have  conveyed  you  to  destruction  ; 
for  it  is  now  in  the  requisition  of  your  de- 
voted champions,  to  bear  you,  under  the 
safe  auspices  of  Father  Marsilio,  to  my 
asylum,  from  the  arts  of  Elouisa ;  from 
thence  once  more  to  proceed  by  the  route 
you  trod  with  me  to  the  castle  of  Rossarno, 
Mdiere  Ave  may  hope,  from  the  yet  early 
hour,  your  absence  remains  undisco- 
vered. 

*'  The  emissaries  of  that  demon,  Ni- 
castro,  who  were  in  attendance  with  the 
carriage,  we  have  secured.  The  carriage 
and  horses  too  shall  disappear  the  moment 
they  have  conveyed  you  to  your  place  of 
destination,  leaving  not  a  clue  behind  to 
raise  the  impenetrable  veil  we  wish  should 
shade  the  fate,  of  the  dire  Nicastro,  to  pre- 
vent his  vilianous  cpnsociates  from  coun- 
teracting those  measures  they  must  na- 
turally suppose,  if  his  treasons  were 
detected,  would  be   unhesitatingly  taken 
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to  bring  them  to  condign  punishment ;  but 
while  ignorant  of  his  fate  they  may  fear 
to  act,  lest  one  false  step,  guided  by  the 
wanderings  of  mere  conjecture,  might  lead 
them  to  destruction. 

*«To  you,  my  exalted  Angelina,  in 
consequence  of  these  arrangements,  de- 
volves the  difficult  task  of  encountering 
the  scrutiny,  and  defeating  the  subtile  arts 
of  my  miscreant  uncle,  exerted  to  lure  you 
into  betraying  to  him  the  cause  of  your 
still  inhabiting  the  castle  of  liossarno. 

*'  And  now,  my  Angelina,  I  must  hasten 
your  departure  ;  since  I  am   summoned  to 
counsel  with  Orsino,   upon  the  further  de- 
velopementof  Nicastro's  papers;  and  that 
much   depends    upon   your  absence  from 
Rossarno    being  unknown   there,     where, 
believe  me,  I  would  not  urge  you — I  would 
not  permit  you— to  return,  did  I  see  cause 
to  apprehend  another  plot  for  your  destruc- 
tion :    but  in  this  demoniac    attempt  has 
been  clearly   proved  how  much  the  Tol- 
niezo's  dreaded  the    pontiff's    vengeance, 
by  the  subtilty  with  which  they  lured  you 
into  their  direful  toils,  as  your  own  appa- 
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rent  act;  and  failing  in  this  deeply  insi- 
dious design,  they  will  not  dare  project 
another,  while  yet  uncertain,  in  the  mys- 
terious fate  of  their  associate,  of  what  has 
transpired  against  them. — And  now  fare- 


wel,     my 


own   Angelina- 


•but    say,    are 


you  well,  quite  well,  and  able  to  pro- 
ceed?" 

'/  Oh  quite,  quite  well,"  she  falteringly 
said,  "  and  my  courage  v/ill  come  in  va- 
liant prowess,  believe  me,  to  meet  the 
subtile  archbishop's  wiles. — But  you  will 
not  doom  me  long  to  the  tortures  of  un- 
certainty— not  longer  than  you  caa  help, 
I  know,  relative  to  my  dear,  dear  father." 
And  with  ditHiculty  could  she  repress  a  new 
flood  of  rising  anguished  tears,  which  the 
dire  apprehensions  of  the  probable  sufferings 
of  her  beloved  parent  would  have  taught  to 
flow. 

"  Depend  on  my  affection,  my  Angelina 5 
for  in  fhe  sympathy  of  that  I  shall  find  a 
talisman  against  forgetful ness  of  the  suffer- 
ings uncertainty  afflicts  you  with  ;"  Fred- 
rico  said,  as  tenderly  he  pressed  her  hand, 
in  l>eart  regretted  farewel. 
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"  Adieu!"  she  replied — ''  May  holy 
saints  protect  and  speed  you  1" 

"  May  kindred  angels  have  you  in  their 
charge  !'*  he  said  ;  and  mournfully  with- 
drawing from  the  carriage  side,  the  door 
was  closed,  and  the  substituted  driver  (one 
of  Orsino's  troop)  receiving  orders,  drove 
on,  in  rapid  progress,  to  the  ruin  of  the 
Roman  bath. 
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CHAPTER  XIX. 


The  short  interval  that  elapsed  between 
Angelina's  parting  with  Fredrico  and  her 
arrival  at  San  Stefano's  was  occupied  by 
her  in  subduing  the  tumult  of  emotions, 
the  adventures  of  that  morning  had  shook, 
had  tortured,  had  affected  all  the  suscepti- 
bilities of  her  bosom  by — for  Fredrico  had 
implored  her  to  meet  the  insidious  Giu- 
seppe's subtil  ties  with  firmness,  to  evade 
them  ;  and  determined  Fredrico  should  find 
no  cause  to  complain  of  her  inattention  to 
his  wishes,  she  hushed,  at  length,  to  tem- 
poraiy  rest,  every  feeling  hostile  to  full 
self-possession:  and  occupied  by  this  com- 
bat, she  found  no  moment  to  ask  any  in- 
formation of  recent  occurrences  from  her 
venerable  conductor,  until  arrived  in  the 
convent  vaults,  where,  under  sufferance  of 
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her  male  pilgrim's  habit,  Father  Marsilio 
conducted  her  through  the  subterranean 
way  to  the  castle  of  Rossarno  j  when  she 
requested  to  know,  "  how  he  and  Conte  di 
Alviano  had  been  led  to  her  succour  in 
Orsino's  cave?" 

''  In  illustration  of  how  unerring  Provi- 
dence often  ordains  the   misdeeds   of  the 
wicked  to  work   out  their  own  ruin,"  re- 
plied  the  reverend  monk—''  Pietro   had 
been  one  of  those*  very  agents  employed  by 
the  iniquitous  Tolmezo's  to  convey  you  to 
the  fortress  of  Salimbini,  when  the  tones 
of  your  voice  made  so  lasting  an  impression 
upon  his  retentive  ear,  that  the  moment  he 
heard  you  speak,  he  recognized  you  in  tlie 
forest;    and  well  remembering   too,    that 
there  was  some  suspicion  entertained  by 
their  community  of  the  younger  Salimbini 
cherishing  a  passion  for  you,  he  thought  it 
would  be  rendering  him  an  important  ser- 
vice to  place  you  once  more  in  his  power; 
when,  imparting  the  discovery  he  had  made, 
with  his  intentions  upon  it,  to  Ildefonso, 
he  too  coalescing  in  sentiment  upon  the 
subject,  you  were  hurried  to  the  caverns  of 
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the  horde;  and  while  Ildefonso  was  con- 
ducting you  to  the  private  apartment 
respect  to  you,  as  the  beloved  of  Orsino, 
procured  you,  the  habitual  rapacity  of  his 
fellows  led  them  to  search  your  vile  com- 
panion, with  a  hope  of  plunder;  w^ien 
finding  many  papers  in  his  possession,  they 
promptly  delivered  them  to  Ildefonso,  ac- 
cording to  their  established  custom  of 
giving  papers  so  found  to  the  inspection  of 
the  superior  of  their  troop  then  with  them  ; 
when  fortunately  Ildefonso,  in  penetrating 
shrev/dness,  instantly  developed  their  trea- 
sonable import,  and  the  diabolical  treachery 
to  you  which  they  revealed ;  when  imme- 
diately mounting  one  of  their  ever  ready 
saddled  steeds,  he  flew,  with  the  expedition 
of  a  retreating  freebooter,  in  pursuit  of 
.Orsino,  who,  he  knew,  was  gone  with 
Conte  di  Alviano  to  a  secret  place  of  ren- 
dezvous, to  meet  the  holy  friar  of  San 
Stefano's  and  myself,  to  hold  a  consultation 
upon  the  business  which  ledour  unfortunate 
Fredrico  to  be  the  companion  of  Orsino, 
through  an  anxious  expedition  of  research 
last  night.  * 
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*'  The  papers  Ildefonso  brought  let  us  at 
once  into  the  nefarious  plot  laid  to  trepan 
you   into   the   toils    of  destruction.     The 
horses   of  Fredrico  and  Orsino  were  still 
in  waiting,  caparisoned  ; — need  I  say  not 
a  moment  was  lost,  imtil  upon  them  they 
flew  off  to  insure  your  security,  and  hush 
your  anguished  fears. — I  had  no  horse  in 
waiting ;  but   the   distance   was  not  two 
miles,   and  I  hesitated  not  to  walk  it,  since 
my  unfortunate   Fredrico  said    my    pro- 
tection of  you  to  the  castle  would  be  in- 
dispensable, and  my  counsel  of  service: — 
but  so  much  behind  them  in  the  speed  of 
my  movements,  I   did    not  arrive  at  the 
caverns    until    many    of  their    promptly 
adopted  arrangements  were  made,  particu- 
larly the  seizure  of  the  carriage,  and  attend- 
ants, they  learned  from  one  of  the  papers 
were  in  waiting  to  convey  you  on  your  way. 
*'  As  the   identifying  superscription  of 
Vasco's  letters  announced  to  Fredrico  the 
decoying  villain  as  a  man  to  whom  he  was 
M'ell  known,  and  believing  shame  at  being 
detected  bv  one  who  had  known  him  when 
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honour  was  professed  by  him  might  in- 
fluence him  to  deeper  conceahiient  of  his 
schemes  of  villany,  M^hich  unhesitatingly 
he  might  reveal,  where  he  thought  there 
were  none  to  hear  him  but  kindred  villains, 
he  appeared  not ;  and  Nicastro,  under  the 
idea  that  no  one  knew  you  there,  or  felt 
interested  in  your  fate,  related  that  vile 
fabrication  to  criminate  youj  as  well  he 
was  aware  the  owner  of  those  papers  stood 
in  no  small  degree  of  peril,  did  the  hands 
they  had  fallen  into  seriously  mean  to  lay 
them  before  the  Venetian  senate. 

*'  1  had  just  heard  a  hasty  recapitulation 
of  all  these  circumstances,  when  Fredrico, 
eager  to  have  your  natural  terrors  removed, 
entreated  Orsino  to  give  you  to  my  convoy: 
but  it  was  necessary  to  apprize  you  of  the 
destruction  you  had  been  so  providentially 
rescued  from — and  (forgive  me)  I  advised 
that  the  manifold  depravity  of  the  wretch 
into  whose  toils  the  virtues  of  your  heart 
had  led  you,  should  be  fully  illustrated  to 
you,  in  an  interview;  that  even  from  the 
harshness  of  the  precept  yaur  artlessness 
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might  learn   future  wariness  against  du- 
plicity,  of  even  the  fairest  seeming." 

They  had  now  reached  the  door  leading 
from  the  vaults  of  Rossarno  castle  into 
the  chapel ;  when  Father  Marsilio  recom- 
mending to  her  there  to  disrobe  from  the 
pilgrim's  weeds,  and  to  enter  the  chapel  in 
her  own  proper  person,  as  a  plan  the  most 
likely  to  illucle  detection,  she  hastened  to 
comply  with  his  advice;  and  after  arranging 
with  him  how  she  was  to  gain  intelligence 
from  him  and  Fredrico,  and  obtaining 
his  advice  upon  other  necessary  subjects, 
she  entered  the  chapel,  M'here,  avoiding 
every  altar,  as  her  piety  would  not  have 
permitted  her  to  pass  them  without  offer- 
ing the  thanksgiving  of  a  grateful  heart 
for  the  impending  destruction  she  had  been 
rescued  from,  and  the  secrecy  of  her  re- 
turn not  allowing  that  indispensable  act  of 
devotion  yet,  she  glided  along  the  exterior 
aisles,  and  bent  her  way  to  her  own  apart- 
ments as  rapidly  as  the  agitation  of  her 
frame  would  admit  of. 

On  entering  her  chamber,   she  had   the 
great  satisfaction  of  finding  that  there  ap- 
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peared  no  trace  whatever  of  any  person 
having  entered  since  she  had  left  it;  and 
now  hastily  unclosing*  the  window-shutters, 
and  cautiously  disarranging  the  good  order 
of  her  bed,  to  give  it  an  appearance  of 
having  been  occupied  during  the  night, 
she  proceeded  to  reform  her  dress,  for  at- 
tending breakfast,  and  then  retired  to  her 
oratory  to  offer  her  unfeigned  thanks  for 
the  late  signal  instance  of  Divine  mercy 
evinced  to  her,  and  to  implore  the  blessing 
of  success  to  attend  the  undertaking  of 
Fredrico  and  Orsino  to  trace  out  her  suf- 
fering father. 

Scarcely  had  Angelina  emerged  from  her 
oratory,  after  the  performance  of  this  heart- 
directed  tluty,  when  Editha  (one  of  the 
house-maids)  entered,  by  order  of  Clau- 
dia, to  open  the  shutters,  and  offer 
her  assistance  to  Lady  Angelina  in 
rising. 

An o-elina's  belief  was  now  confirmed  to 
certainty,  that  her  absence  from  her  cham- 
ber had  been  undiscovered;  and  that  fear 
of  detection  being  happily  removed,  she, 
with  a  very  successful  effort  at  composure. 
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demanded — "  If  Editha  could  inform  her 
how  Isabella  was?** 

Editha,  who  had  at  fivje  o'clock  taken 
Claudia's  station  in  Isabella's  chamber, 
gave  a  very  satisfactory  account  of  her 
night  to  her  anxious  friend,  who  soon  had 
all  those  pleasing  expectations  this  flatter- 
ing report  awakened  happily  realized,  when 
she  beheld  Isabella,  from  whose  indisposi- 
tion every  unfavourable  symptom  had  been 
removed  by  judicious  treatment:  and  now 
nothing  seemed  remaining  necessary  to 
effect  lier  perfect  recovery,  but  a  little 
tender  nursing ;  and  no  one  could  be  more 
anxious  to  bestow  it  upon  her  than  her 
lovelv  mistress. 

.  The  matin  hour  arriv^ed;  and  although 
Angelina  sensibly  felt  that,  had  she  ever 
been  inclined  to  a  neglect  of  her  religious 
duties,  the  singularly  kind  interposition  of 
Divine  Goodness  so  recently  manifested 
to  her,  would  arouse,  in  fullest  force,  every 
energy  of  pious  gratitude;  yet  not  having 
sufficiently  subdued  the  excessive  agitation 
— the  strange,  the  terrible,  the  providence 
interposing   adventures    of   this    eventful 
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morning  had  awakened,  to  appear  witli  full 
self-possession  before  the  wily  scrutiny  of 
tliediabohcal  Giuseppe,  she  determined  to 
decline  attendance  at  public  worship;  and 
in  tlie  private  sanctuary  of  her  own  oratory, 
by  prayers  and  meditation  to  procure  that 
firmness  of  mind,  and  serenity  of  aspect, 
essential  to  shield  the  important  secret  she 
Avas  instructed  to  keep  from  the  subtile 
Mazzarino;  and  her  pious  invocations 
crowned  with  the  success  they  merited, 
she  no  longer  found  cause  to  fear  the  w^ary 
archbishop,  when  tlie  contessa's  breakfast 
bell  summoned  her  to  attend. 

The  contessa,  Elouisa,  and  Father  Tom-  . 
niaso  were  in  the  breakfast  room,  when 
Angelina  entered. — The  contessa,  Mith 
panting  solicitude,  observed  her  aspect,  in 
ready  anxiety  to  imbibe  all  of  hope  or 
apprehension  the  expression  of  that  por- 
trayed. 

Angelina  hastily  advanced  towards  her, 
and  in  affectionate  cordialitv,  but  with 
suppressed  emotioii,  presented  her  hand  to 
the  contessa,  \\\\o  drew  her  with  maternal 
tenderness  into    her  arms;    and    leading  ' 
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lier  to  tlie  recess  of  a  window,  distant 
from  where  Elouisa  sat,  and  where,  in  aU 
most  breathless  agitation,  she  whisperingly 
said-— 

*'01i!  when  am  I  to  obtain  your  pro- 
mised confidence,  my  child?" 

*'  On  the  instant  opportunity  is  afforded 
to  us,"  Angelina  repHed. 

At  this  moment  the  arclibishop  entered 
the  apartment;  and  as  the  depth  of  the 
window's  recess  shaded  Angelina  from  his 
view,  he  exclaimed,  in  a  tone  of  unusually 
condescending  jocularity, 

''  So,  so,  the  dawn-rising  Lady  Ange- 
lina not  only  plays  truant  from  her  devo- 
tional duties,  but  from  the  breakfast  table 
of  my  sister." 

"  Not  exactly  so,"  said  Angelina,  emerg- 
ing from  the  recess,  with  infinite  self- 
command,  ''  since,  like  many  of  my  fellow 
beings,  lam  too  much  devoted  to  my  own 
interest  to  play  truant  from  a  well-prepared 
breakfast,   when  I  am  hungry." 

The  spontaneous  start,  so  expressive  of 
even  more  than  astonishment,  of  Giuseppe, 
on  the  sudden  appearance  of  Lady  Ange- 
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lina,  where  he  no  more  expected  to  behold 
her,  would  alone  have  betrayed  his  guilt 
to  her;  and  as  with  steady  scrutiny  she 
viewed  his  evident  discomposure,  she  saw 
tlie  unconscious  movement  of  his  lips;  and 
although  sound  aided  not  their  articulation, 
yet  plainly  distinct  to  her  was  the  involun- 
tary utterance  of — 

**  So  then  370ur  courage  failed  you!" 

But  soon  with  quickly  circulating  energy 
he  rallied  the  functions  of  his  mind,  for 
the  recovery  of  that  self-possession  which 
he  had  been  so  unluckily  surprised  out  of; 
and  with  contracting  brow,  and  stern 
austerity,  he  eagerly  aimed  at  throwing 
upon  Angelina  that  censure  for  sin,  which 
his  conscience  toJd  him  he  so  much  de- 
served himself,  and  arrogantly  demanded — 

*'  Since  indisposition  had  not  confined 
her  to  her  chamber,  why  she  had  so  shame- 
lessly, so  reprehensibly,  neglected  her  re- 
ligious duties?" 

llad^  Father  Tommaso,  or  any  priest  of 
exemplary  life,  reprehended  Angelina  for 
an  omission  of  any  duty,  she  M^ould  have 
bowed  with  meek  shame  and  contrition  to 
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the  merited  reproof — but  from  Giuseppe  ! 
tlie  liypocritical  Giuseppe !  she  would  not 
tamely  brook  it;  and  baug^htily  she  re- 
plied— 

"  ^yhen  I  merit  censure  from  an  unerring 
prelate,  I  shall  bow  with  humble  submission 
to  it;  but  my  heart  upbraids  me  with  nei- 
ther religious  nor  moral  duty  transgressed 
by  me  this  day." 

Zarinahad  often  observer^,  with  admira- 
tion and  unconscious  gratitude,  tliat  gene- 
rous affectionate  spirit  in  Angelina,  that 
never  allowed  her  to  let  the  virulent  cen- 
sures of  the  archbishop  against  Fredricoto 
pass  without  a  retort;  but  upon  her  own 
account,  she  had  never  seen  that  indignant 
feeling*  awakened  before;  and  now  fearing 
some  new  asperity  from  the  proud  Giuseppe 
to  the  offended  Angelina,  she  rang  for  the 
caffe,  and  set  about  the  commencement  of 
breakfast,  while  the  irritated,  vet  mortified 
Giuseppe,  walked  toaveraiula,  and  taking 
a  cooling  turn  there,  to  endeavour  to  find 
the  resumption  of  his  composure,  at  length 
returned,  and  approaching  the  contessa, 
with  insolence  inquired — 
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"  If  she  too  had  forgotten  her  respect 
to  a  holy  man,  and  meant  to  be  guilty  of 
the  irreverence  of  commencing  breakfast 
before  the  reverend  pilgrim  made  his  ap- 
pearance ?'* 

**  My  good  brother,  I  pray  you  forgive 
my  involuntary  transgression  ;  but  really  I 
had  forgotten  even  the  existence  of  that 
holy  man, '*  replied  Zarina,  blushing^  and 
then  turning  to  an  attendant,  ordered 
that  the  pilgrim  might  be  informed  break- 
fast aviraited  his  com.ing. 

The  domestic  obeyed;  and  the  archbishop, 
in  all  the  parade  of  pompous  reverence  for 
a  son  of  sanctity,  kept  the  contessa  and 
party  waiting  breakfast  for  the  pilgrim, 
wlioni  he  styled  little  less  than  saint.  At 
length  the  servant  sent  to  summon  him 
returned  to  announce — 

"  The  holy  pilgrim  was  no  where  to  be 
found  ! — His  own  chamber  had  been  ob- 
viously untenanted  through  the  night: — 
every  part  of  the  grounds  had  been  duly 
searched  for  him;  and  every  shrine  in  the 
chapel  was  examined,  to  see  if  the  holy 
man  was  fasting  in  penance  there/* 
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''  He  is  doubtlessly  gone  on  sonve  act  of 
atonement  to  Florence,  or  San  Stefano's,'* 
said  the  archbishop,  endeavouring  to  still 
some  innovating  alarms  of  his  being  really 
gone,    unaccompanied  byAngehna. 

'^  Very  likely,  rtvertndhsimo  signorey* 
rej)]ied  the  domestic — *'  i)ut  then  the  saints 
themselves  must  have  carried  him  away  in 
secret,  since  not  any  of  the  domestics  of 
the  household  saw  him  depart  from  the 
castle,  monsignore,'*  . 

The  archbishop's  discomposure  became 
more  visible: — he  again  paraded  the  ve- 
randa; and  agdin  returning,  said,  in  a  tone 
of  iii-supprcs.^ed  agitation — 

"  This  [\o\j  man  having  a  dreadful  pe- 
nance to  perform,  I  lent  him  my  keys  of 
my  chapel,  that  he  might  effect  his  pur- 
pose unmolested  in  the  night. — Perhaps 
the  infliction  may  have  proved  too  mighty 
for  him  to  sustain;  and  that  in  the  zeal  of 
his  mortifications  he  may  have  crept  into 
some  place  of  concealment,  to  escape  t!ie 
consolations  humanity  might  take  from  his 
contrite  punishmenis  by  affording  him." 

Zarina  shuddered,  and  in  the  innovation 
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«f  awal^ened  suspicion  said, ''Why!  1  un- 
derstood this  pilgrim  was  a  man  of  unex- 
ampled sanctity,  not  a  sinner  of  such 
enormity  to  require  inflictions  of  such 
direful  magnitude. — I  own  I  shall  feel  re- 
joiced if  he  is  really  gone." 

•'  Woman  !"  vociferated  the  archbishop, 
in  intemperate  rage — ''  vain,  babbling  wo- 
man I  prate  not  of  things  too  sacred  for 
your  limited  comprehension. — If  his  crimes 
were  enormous,  his  penance  has  been  un- 
precedented; and  therefore  he  claims  my 
approbation,  my  respect,  my  esteem.'* 

An  accusing  glance  of  intlignation,  mel- 
lowed by  a  maternal  tear,  darted  from  the 
once  brilliant,  though  now  sorrow-dimmed, 
eyes  of  tlie  contessa,  as  falteringly  she  re- 
plied— *'  Then  why  not  suppose,  if  the 
sins  of  other  men  have  been  great,  their 
contrition  may  have  been  as  exemplary  too; 
and  not  as  you  do,  denounce  them — exe- 
crate them — pronounce  their  perdition  cer- 
tain,  irremediable  !" 

"  I  will  seek  this  penitent  in  the  chapel 
myself,'*  said  the  good  Father  Tommaso, 
anxious  to  give  a  less  afflicting  turn  to  the 
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contessa*s  thoughts ;  *^  although,  as  7no?i* 
^/V/?(?re  archbishop  entrusted  him  with  the 
private  chapel  keys,  he  may  have  gone  by  its 
cloister  postern  to  some  distant  shrine." 

*'  What !  quit  the  castle  by  that  way, 
alone!'*  exclaimed  Giuseppe,  unguardedly. 

«  Why  he  entered  it  alone,"  said  the 
matter  of  fact  priest,  *'  of  only  accompanied 
by  you,  illiistrissimo  signoTC,  and  your  re- 
tinue; and  he  could  scarcely  expect  suck 
an  honourable  escort  at  his  departure/' 

**  Yes,  Sir,  but  he  might  have  expected 
it,  and  would  have  had  it,"  returned  the 
angry  Giuseppe,  enraged  beyond  the  con- 
cealments of  prudence,  by  the  apprehension 
that  Nicastro  had,  for  some  sinister  purpose, 
outwitted  him,  and  his  associates  in  villany, 
the  Tolmezo's: — "  and  beside,.  1  had  ten 
thousand  matters  of  sacred  importance  to 
commune  with  him  upon  ;  but  if,  as  I  sup- 
pose, I  have  been  deceived  in  him,  I  will 
raise  heaven  and  earth  to  trace  him  out. — 
I  will  instantly  dispatch  couriers  in  pursuit 
of  the  villanous  impostor,  and  have  him 
dragged  back  with  every  indignity,  to  meet 
my  just  resentment. " 
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'*  Bat  why,  Conte  Giuseppe,  without 
one  proof  of  guilt  against  this  man,'*  said 
the  contessa,  aroused  to  augmenting  sus- 
picion, by  resentment  so  apparently  un- 
reasonably awakened — *'  but  what  his  mere 
absence  from  breakfast  substantiates,  so 
suddenly  transform  him,  whom  a  moment 
since  you  would  have  had  us  w^orship  as  a 
saint  on  earth,  to  a  vile  defaulter,  meriting 
contumely  and  punishment? — If  on  a  doubt- 
ful basis  your  opinion  of  him  was  formed, 
I  own  I  think  his  introduction  to  my  table, 
to  the  presence  of  a  daughter  of  the  illus- 
trious house  of  Montalbano,  might  have 
been  omitted. — Domio,  order  the  sacristan 
to  have  diligent  search  made  around  the 
private  chapel,  and  its  cloister,  for  this 
poor  man;  and  do  you,  Father  Tommaso^ 
with  my  other  friends,  join  me  in  com- 
mencing breakfast,  from  which,  I  confess, 
I  think  we  have  been  detained  too  long  in 
punctilio  to  a  man  of  such  doubtful  in- 
tegricy." 

Giuseppe,  now  convinced  of  the  impru- 
dence his  intemperate  indulgence  of  his 
anger   had    led  him    into,    could    make 
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no  reply,  expressive  of  the  resentment 
kindling  in  his  mind "  at  the  contessa's 
spirited  exertions  in  contravention  to  his 
opinions;  but  resolved  no  further  to  com- 
mit himself,  he  took  his  place  at  the  break- 
fast table,  excusing  the  inconsistency  he 
had  expressed,  relative  to  the  absent  pil- 
grim, by  placing  it  to  the  account  of  the 
natural  effect  of  disappointment,  at  the 
apparent  flight  of  a  man,  from  whose  wis- 
dom and  sanctity  he  expected  to  have  de- 
rived much  efficient  benefit.. 

Zarina  displeased,  and  full  of  unpleasant 
surmises,  relative  to  the  mysterious  varying 
of  the  archbishop's  opinion  of  his  late  sin- 
gular guest,  and  impatiently  anxious  for  a 
private  conference  with  Angelina,  stu- 
diously avoided  protracting  the  moments 
of  breakfasting  by  her  conversation;  while 
Angelina  felt  an  interdict  to  saying  much, 
in  the  apprehension  of  her  horrorized  in- 
dignation, against  the  hypocritical  pro- 
bationary prelate,  leading  her  to  utter  any 
thing  which  might  betray  the  important 
secret  she  had  to  guard;  and  the  arcli- 
tishop,  who  having  succeeded  so<ill  in  his 
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Thetorical  attempts  that  morning,  sat  sul- 
lenly silent,  brooding  over  fears  and  per- 
plexities which  each  succeeding  moment 
Avere  acquiring  new  strength ;  until  at 
length,  from  his  cogitations,  determining 
to  throw  Angelina  off  her  guard,  by  an 
unexpected  interrogation,  while  his  wits, 
all  prepared  for  action,  should  be  in  readi- 
ness to  take  every  possible  advantage  of- 
fered to  them,  he  suddenly  addressed  her, 
saying— 

**  As  you  are  so  uncommonly  early  a  riser, 
and  a  morning  rambler,  perhaps  you  can 
give  me  some  information  relative  to  the 
departure  and  destination  of  the  venerable 
pilgrim?'* 

**  I  am  most  assuredly  an  early  riser,  and 
frequently  a  morning  rambler,"  replied 
Angelina,  calmly,  ''and  was  up  at  this 
day's  dawn — yet  it  is  not  in  my  power  to 
give  you  the  information  you  are  so  anxious 
to  obtain,  signore;  nor  could  you  surely 
suppose  a  being  of  such  austere  life,  and 
repelling  manners,  would  make  an  insigni- 
ficant girl  the  confident  of  his  great  designs, 
unless,   indeed,  you  knew  him  to  be  M'hat 
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you  only  suspect  lie  is,  and  were  aware 
he  meditated  the  crime  of  sacrilege,  by 
urging  ree  to  become  the  companion  of  his 

flight." 

As  Angelina  well  knew  the  treacherous 
machinations  for  trepanning  her  from  the 
castle  of  Rossarno  were  carried  on  under 
the  auspices  of  the  Tolniezo's  and  Conte 
Giuseppe,  she  thought  it  sound  policy  to 
appear  unguarded  upon  the  subject  of  that 
attempt,  since   it  might  more   effectually  _ 
lead  suspicion  from  resting  upon  her  eva- 
sions of  all  knowledge  of  the  fate  of  Conte 
Nicastro,  upon  whose  failure  in  their  scheme 
against  her  she  knew  Giuseppe  dared  not 
question   her,    since  that  would  only  be 
to    implicate   himself   as   an  accomplice 

in  it. 

By  Angelina's  answer,   conviction  was 

brought  home  to  Giuseppe's  bosom,  as 
clearly  as  perception  coukl  do  i;t,  that  the 
pitiless  plot  against  her  had  been  miracu- 
lously discovered  to  her;  and  in  all  the 
Avild  conjectures  of  dismayed  guilt,  he  ap- 
prehended at  length,  that  former  friendship 
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for  her  father  had  introduced  the  riving 
thorns  of  compunction  into  Nicastro's 
heart,  and  had  led  him  on  to  betrayi no- 
himself  and  associates  to  Angelina;  and 
then,  upon  cooler  reflection,  alarmed  at  what 
he  had  done,  had  flown  from  their  up- 
braidings. — Of  his  treasonable  secrets  he 
could  not  suppose  he  had  made  any  com- 
munication ;  but  if  he  had  implicated  him 
and  the  Tolmezo's  in  his  other  confession, 
what  had  they  not  to  apprehend  from  the 
pontiff,  and  the  Cardinal  Gulielmo?  and 
upon  this  alarming  suggestion,  the  agita- 
tion of  the  archbishop  became  too  power- 
ful for  concealment;  when  suddenly  af- 
fecting to  cherish  a  fear  of  the  holy  man^s 
having,  in  the  austerity  of  his  penance, 
inflicted  more  than  his  strength  could 
sustain,  and  clothing  himself  in  the  beau- 
tiful robe  of  humanity,  he  sallied  forth 
*'  to  seek  and  comfort  the  poor  penitent," 
he  said;  and  not  even  waiting  for  his 
carriage,  or  attendants,  rushed  into  the 
forest,  and  rapidly  made  his  way  to  the 
presence  of  his  brother  in  guilt,  Ezzelino^ 
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to  impart  to  his  bosom  some  of  that  terror 
and  consternation  which  agonized  his  own, 
and  to  plan  with  him  to  trace  tlie  babbling 
Nicastro  out,  and  extort  from  him  the  full 
extent  of  his  communications  to  the  hated 


Angehna. 
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CHAPTER    XX* 


In  a  few  minutes  succeeding  the  departure 
of  the  guilt-stricken  Giuseppe,  the  con- 
tessa,  trembling  at  the  interruption  she 
expected  from  the  Prince  di  Belcastro^s 
daily  visit,  requesting  Angelina^^s  leave 
to  attend  her  to  the  chamber  of  Isabella, 
she  eagerly  took  her  arm,  and  led  her,  not 
to  Isabella,  but  to  her  OAvn  private  closet, 
where,  the  moment  they  arrived,  she 
entreated  Angehna  no  longer  to  defer 
giving  her  that  confidence  she  had  promised 
her. 

Angelina  had  felt  assured  of  this  demand 
being  made  by  the  anxious  contessa,  and 
had,  therefore,  in  her  last  hasty  conference 
with  Father  Marsilio,  intimated  to  him 
tlie  embarrassment  Fredrico's  charge  of 
secrecy  was  likely  to  involve  her  in  with 
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his  mother ;  when  the  good  priest  relieved 
her  (hstress,  by  assuring  her  she  might, 
with  perfect  safety,  confide  in  the  Contessa 
di  Alviano  ;  and  that  he  would  undertake 
to  excuse  this  one  breach  of  secrecy  in  her 
to  Fredrico.— Zarina^s  demand  of  con- 
fidence was  therefore  unhesitatingly  com- 
plied with  by  Angelina,  who,  not  without 
many  a  pang  of  agonized  emotion,  poured 
into  the  ears  of  her  agitated  auditress  a 
tale  of  horror. 

The  contessa  was  affected  to  the  most 
powerful  excess  of  sensibility's  sympathy, 
at  the  sufferings  of  Angelina  during  such 
a  trial  J  and  as,  in  retrospection,  all  of  her 
conduct  which  had  appeared  to  her  view 
now  re-passed  before  her,  she  remembered 
how  she  had  borne  the  soul-harrowrng 
ordeal,  she  clasped  her  repeatedly,  with 
maternal  tenderness,  to  her  throbbing  heart; 

and  with  her  admiration  was  mingled 
wonder,  how  so  young  a  being  could  have 
amassed  so  large  a  stock  of  fortitude  :  and 
with  all  the  commiseration  and  horrorized 
feelings  the  story  of  Nicastro\s  dire  trea- 
chery, and  Angelinas  miraculous  escape-. 
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inspired,  were  combined  many   a  self-in- 
terested   emotion;     for  she   now  learned, 
Avith  shuddering  amazement,  that  the  sanc- 
tified   Giusepne  was  an  accomplice  in  this 
demoniac  plot:    but  soon  the  chill  of  horror 
was    animated   to    the   glow  of  new-born 
hope,   in  the  suggestion,  that  as  Giuseppe 
was  proved  a  ruthless  associate  in  the  me- 
ditated destruction  of  the  innocent   before 
l3er,   he  might  (as  rhe  Fathers  Marsilio  and 
Tommaso,    the   good    old    Claudia,    and 
Angelina  herself,  had  often  insinuated  to 
her),  be  the  subtdo  enemy  of  Frediico— 
his  calumniator:— and  Oh!  if  Fredrico  was 
indeed  calumniated,  she  might  again  fold 
an   innocent  son  in  her  fond  arms.     But, 
alas!    hope's   alluring   structure  was    too 
soon  destroyed,  by   the  terrible  reilcctioii 
of  his  being  seen,  by   Angelina,    the  jour- 
neying  companion    of    Orsino;  and    was 
proved  to  her  to  be  on  terms  of  undoubted 
good  fellowship  with  the  brigand's  troop;— 
but  when  the  eventful  narrative  of  Amre- 
lina's  adventures   was   ended,   and  Zarina 
had  ceased  her  feeling  comments  on  it,  and 
that  iu  maternal  anguish  she  deplored  this 
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new  testimony  of  her  chiUrs  apostacy  from 
honour,  AngeHna,  with  a  heart  full  glow- 
ing with  increasing  gratitude  and  tender- 
ness    to   Fredrico,    now,    with    animated 
warmth,  entered  more  fully   upon  his  de- 
fence than  she  had  ever  before  ventured 
to  do;  and   although  she  blushed  deeply, 
and  still   more  deeply,  as   she    found  her 
affection  was  unfalteringly  betraying  itself, 
in  the  enthusiasm    of   her  vindication  of 
Fredrico,   yet  she  hesitated   not  now,    as 
she  had  formerly  done,  to  proceed  :—and 
to  remove'his  mother's  painfully  cherished 
suspicions  of  his  goodness,  she  related  all 
that  she  knew  of  him,   from  his  smile  at  the 
altar,  in  the  convent  church  of  Santo  Va- 
lentino, to  the  prior  of  San  Stefano*s,  with 
Father  Marsilio's,  being  concerned  in  the 
transaction  which  had  compelled  Fredrico 
to  be    the   companion    of    a  brigand  tlie 
preceding   night,     in   proof   positive   and 
presumptive  of  his  innocence:  and  in  this 
detail  so  much  was  interwoven  the  story 
of  their  mutual  love,  that   partly   as  sy- 
nonimous  with  that,    partly  through   her 
own  itigenuous  artlessness,  and  partly  by 
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the  interrogations  of  Zarina,  all  too  that 
had  passed  between  her  and  Conte  Fred- 
rico  was  now  fully  confided  to  his  mo- 
ther. 

With  the  most  profound  attention  the 
contessa  listened  to  all— her  heart  liailing 
each  now  flatteringly  arrayed  proof;  and 
where  reasoncould  sanction  the  testimonial, 
she  was  ready  to  fall  down  and  worship 
Heaven  and  Angelina  for  the  joyful  news; 
but  M'hen  she  was  led  to  find  the  portrait  of 
her  husband  in  the  oratory  of  her  son— a 
portrait,  which  the  archbishop  assured  her 
the  upbraiding  conscience  of  Fredrico,  no*: 
enduring  to, look  upon,  had  urged  him  to 
destroy — the  tumult  of  wild  and  rapturous 
emotion  that  rushed  through  her  bosom 
almost  overpowered  her,  and  nearly  sub- 
dued her  faculty  of  listening  further  to 
the  communications  of  her  now  more  than 
ever  beloved  Angelina. 

Yet  when  Ant^elina  ceased  to  tell  of 
Fredrico*s  goodness,  and  their  mutual  love, 
the  contessa,  by  one  great  effort,  hushed 
to  present  repose  the  mighty  tumult  of  her 
hope  and  joy,   to  act  the  part  of  friendship 
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to  this  innocently  affectionate  and  inge- 
nuously enthusiastic  young  woman — who, 
bhndly  standing  on  the  verge  of  a  terrific 
precipice,  required  the  open  eyes  of  reason  - 
to  warn  lier  of  her  direful  peril. 

Zarina  first  began  her  attempt,  by  giving 
full  credit  in  each  degree  they  merited  to 
every  proof,  Mdiether  of  positive  or  pre- 
sumptive evidence,  adduced  by  Angelina 
in  favour  of  Frech'ico;  by  wliich  she  judi- 
ciously removed  every  suspicion  from  the 
ingenuous  mind  of  her  auditrcss  of  her 
being  irreclaimably  prejudiced  against  lier 
son. — She  next  proceeded  gently,  feelingly, 
yet  impressively,  to  portray  to  Angelina  ' 
the  future  misery  of  existence  she  had  most 
probably  entailed  upon  herself,  by  first 
giving  uncontrolled  indulgence  to  an  in- 
auspicious attachment — inauspicious,  be- 
cause cherished  for  an  improper  object; 
and  secondly,  because  she  had,  misled  by 
that  attachment,  involved  herself  in  the 
entanglement  of  a  sacred  engagement  v/ith 
a  man,  who,  however  calumniated,  was 
absolutely  the  proscribed,  the  shunned  of 
society — nay,  yet  under  the  cognizance  of 
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the  la\\^,  for  a  most  direful  crime;  and  who 
amid  the  otlier  causes  he  had  given  for 
universal  censure  must  now  be  numbered 
a  most  reprehensible  failure  in  generosity, 
evinced  by  his  selfishly  leading  her  into  so 
imprudent,  so  inauspicious  an  engagement, 
with  a  man  so  disgracefully  circumstanced 
as  himself. 

Angelina  was  deeply  affected  by  tlie  con- 
tessa's  delineation  of  the  menaced  misery 
of  her  fate.— She  felt   she  had  been  im- 
prudent— she  felt  she  merited  the  misery 
she  had  sought,  not  shunned.     Sincere  in 
silent    sorrow,    she   deplored    her  orphan 
state's    sad  deprivation    of    friends,   who, 
possessing  influence  over  every  action  of 
her  mind,   would   have  obtained  her  con- 
fidence as  duty's  off^ering;  and  would  have 
led  her  from  the  indulgence  of  her  hapless 
partiality,    in   its   early   dawn,  and   ere  it 
had  becoaie  an  affection,   which  only  death 
could     now    subdue;     and    in     the    tacit 
sul)mission    of  conscious  error,    Anoelina 
remained  an  attentive,  agitated  listener  to 
merit!  d  rej)roof,,  until  the   contessa's  last 
censure  fell  upon  her  son  ;   when  unable  to 
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brook  any  unjust  reproach  glancing  upon 
him,  she  kne\7,  already  too  much  traduced 
by  erring  fame,  energetically  exclaimed, 
blushing  deeply  and  painfully  at  the  hu- 
miliating allusion  she  was  about  to 
make — 

^*  Oh!  Madam,  condemn  not  Conte 
Fredrico,  where  he  deserves  not  condemn- 
ation.— You  forget  that  I  have  told  you, 
liow,  in  the  greatness  of  his  generosity's 
zeal  for  my  happiness,  he  rejected  the  offer 
of  my  hand,  when  led  on  by  his  afflictions, 
and  my  own  misjudging  tenderness,  I  be- 
came inspired  with  the  great  and  unbe- 
coming boldness  to  offer  to  become  his, 
at  any  period  he  should  claim  the  promise 
of  my  hand ;  and  that  solely  owing  to  his 
prudence  and  honour  am  I  not  under  a 
solemn,  irrevocable  engagement  to  him.'* 

"  Oh!  Angelina!"  replied  the  contessa 
'affectiouattly,  hiding  her  blushing  face 
upon  her  maternal  bosom,  ''  to  such  minds 
as  3^0 urs,  ami  what  I  still  hope  to  Bud 
Fredrico's,  the  mutual  confessions  of  ardent 
love,  the  reciprocal  professions  of  ever- 
lasting constancy,  are  seals  of  iniplied  en- 


360 

gagement,  as  sacred  and  as  binding  as 
bonds  and  oaths — the  abctainino:  from 
formal  vows  of  promise,  the  mere  sophistry 
of  fancy's  forbearance. 

'^  Hard,  nay  singularly  terrible,  is  my 
heart-rending  fate,  my  beloved  Angelina, 
to  be  doomed  by  conscientious  rectitude  to 
become  an  umpire  against  my  own,  my 
only  child — to  divide  him  from  the  woman 
he  has  long  most  fervently  adored,  and 
whom,  did  he  merit  such  a  blessing,  I 
would  bestow  upon  him  with  exulting  joy, 
ivith  gratitude  to  Heaven,  more  than  per- 
haps ever  filled  a  mother's  breast: — but,  An- 
gelina, Fredrico,  with  fame  aspersed,  is  not 
the  husband  your  virtuous,  tender  parents 
would  sanction,  for  your  acceptance. — 
Should  not  the  duteous  Angelina  have  con- 
sidered their  judgment,  as  still  living,  still 
presiding  over  her? — Should  she  not,  in 
fancy's  sacred  intercourse,  have  consulted 
their  wishes,  and  their  decree,  by  reason's 
aid  ?  her  choice  would  then  liave  never 
fallen  upon  a  man  M'hose  fame  was  tarnished 
by  even  the  shadow  of  suspicion — would 
never,  as  now,  have  rested  on  him,   who 
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yet — Oh!  avenging  justice! — Oh!  Fredrico, 
my  child,  my  child!  and  does  conscience 
bid  me  speak  such  horrors? — may  yet  suffer 
as  a  homicide." 

*'  Nay,  my  love,  my  Angelina,  weep 
not  so  piteously/*  said  Zarina,  with  melt- 
ing sympatliy,  after  a  pause  of  terrible 
agitation — "  I  mean  not  utterly  to  consign 
you  to  despair. — Oh!  no,  no,  for  in  heart 
I  am  still  the  partial  mother,  and  cherish 
hope,  asiKisers  do  their  treasure;  but,  An- 
gelina, I  would  now  divide  you  from  Fred- 
rico— I  would  encourage  your  thoughts, 
as  mine  have  learned  the  horrible  task  of 
sometimes  admitting  the  possible  belief, 
that  he  is  not  calumniated,  until  proof 
shall  come  to  clear  or  to  condemn  him  : — 
and  should  my  anguished  heart  ever  find 
the  healing  balm  conveyed  in  the  acquittal 
of  its  once  adoringly  loved  treasure — 
should  my  child  be  found  deserving  of  the 
wife,  whom,  amid  the  most  lovely  of  vir* 
tue's  children,  I  would  select  for  him,  with 
all  the  gratification  of  maternal  transport, 
I  would  give  his  Angelina  to  him — his  An- 
gelina! who  then,  without  a  pang  from  up- 
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braidin.q:  duty,  could  hail  him  as  a  husband 
her  parents  would  have  approved  for  her. 

*'  I  have,  as  I  wished/'  continued  tlie 
contessa,  ''  most  sensibly  affected  you, 
my  child ; — but  have  I  converted  you?— 
Say,  my  well  loved  Angelina,  am  I  vic- 
torious in  the  important  point  I  pained 
your  gentle  feelings  to  succeed  in? — Can 
vou — will  you,  remembering  obedience 
to  wishes  that  would  have  actuated  your 
parents — the  honour  of  the  name  you  bear,  ! 
(as  yet,  in  the  elder  branch,  uncontami- 
nated  by  an  alliance  with  sullied  fame), 
can  you  give  up  Fredrico,  until  his  name, 
as  the  man  you  love,  can  be  told  to  the 
wdrld  without  a  blush  of  shame?" 

Angelina  shook  with  agitation — her  pale 
cheek  betrayed  the  chill  of  a  despairing 
heart,  and  many  minutes  elapsed  ere  she 
could  articulate;  and  then  faltering,  in 
touching  sorrow,  were  the  sounds  she 
uttered-— 

'*  Any  thing  I  would  do  to  evince  my 
duty  to  the  memory  of  my  mother — my 
perhaps  existing  father— my  gratitude  to 
you,  dear  madam— but  grieve  Fredrico, — 
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Fredrico  I  my  deliverer  from  death,  nay 
more,  from  living  misery — already  so  op- 
pressed by  woe  as.  he  is! — For  the  hoped 
preservation  of  my  father  from  a  wretched 
fate  I  could  have  done  it — but  never,  no 
never  for  my  own/* 

*'Oh!  Angelina,"  exclaimed  the  con- 
tessa,  "  the  mother  falters,  but  the  friend 
is  firm. — I  must  try  my  influence  upon 
Fredrico's  principles, — I  will  portray  all 
things  to  him  in  the  faithful  glowing  colour^ 
of  truth;  and  if  he,  convinced  of  what  he 
owes  to  your  happiness — nay,  to  your 
hitherto  untarnished  fame,  in  honour,  and 
integrity,  withdraws  his  suit,  and  tells  you 
to  remember  him  merely  as  a  vision  of  dis- 
tempered fancy,  until — if  ever — his  reputa- 
tion is  proved  immaculate *' 

^'  Do  I  comprehend  you?"  said  Ange- 
lina eagerly — ''  Do  you  mean  yourself  to 
see  your  son  ?" 

"  Assuredly,  I  mean  it." 

"  To  see  him  as  your  son,"  resumed  An- 
gelina— *'  to  talk  to  him  as  a  mother  to  a 
child  ?  To  soothe  his  sorrows  with  maternal 
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(sympathy? — And  to  tell  him,  in  your  heart 
still  lives  the  memory  of  the  child  you  lost 
by  his  misfortunes,  and  Mdiere  the  idol 
still  cherished  is  tenderly  longed  for  to 
return?" 

''  Oh!  yes,  yes — If  I  see  him,  to  hold 
converse  of  such  interest  as  I  propose,  it 
must  be  so:  for  my  heart,  more  than  half 
convinced  of  its  injustice  to  my  son,  could 
not,  in  a  lengthened  interview,  restrain  its 
feelings  of  maternal  tenderness;'*  replied 
the  contessa,  her  love  and  pity  melting 
eyes  giving  their  full  testimony  that  it 
could  not. 

*'  Then  do — do  with  me  as  your  wisdom 
dictates.' — ^iVs  the  mother  of  Fredrico,  I 
will  henceforth  obey  you  as  your  duteous 
child,'*  said  Angelina,  in  the  fervour  of 
touching  emotion,  bending,  in  the  obedient 
submission  she  promised,  at  thefeet  of  the 
contessa,  who,  powerfully  affected  by  her 
voice,  her  looks  her  manner,  by  this  still 
further  j)roof  of  tender  attachment  to  Fred- 
rico,  raised  her  in  her  encircling  arms; 
and,  as  she  hailed  and  blessed  her  as  her 
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duteous  child,  promised  only  to  exact 
obedience  from  her  to  promote,  not  de- 
stroy, her  happiness. 

This  interview  was  now  lengthened  hv 
their  mutual  agitation,  and  expressions  of 
regard,  and  promises  of  future  unrestrained 
friendship,  and  mutual  arrangements,  re- 
lative to  the  line  of  conduct  each  was  to 
pursue  for  averting  the  eye  of  suspicion 
from  the  confidential  understanding  now 
subsisting  between  them  until  prudence 
reminding  Zarina,  that  the  suspicion  she 
wished  to  evade  might  be  awakened  by  a 
further  protracted  conference,  she  deter- 
mined upon  their  immediate  separation. 

*^  Do  you,  my  daughter^'^  she  affection- 
ately said,  with  one  arm  tenderly  thrown 
round  the  neck  of  Angelina,  as  with  her 
she  advanced  towards  the  door  of  the 
apartment,  ^'  nov/,  ere  you  go  to  your  ex- 
pecting Isabella,  retire  to  your  oratory, 
and  there,  by  imploring  for  it,  find  your 
heart  inspired  with  that  unfaltering  firm- 
ness necessary  to  support  you  through  this 
your  new  and  meritorious  sacrifice  to  duty; 
v;hile  I  will  repair  to  mine,  to  supplicate 
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tliat  tli(^  misery  may  not  be  for  me  of 
long  separating  you  from  Fredrico  Al- 
viano." 

*'  Adieu!  my  child  ;  and  may  the  saints 
of  purest  hohness  befriend  you!" — And 
now  tenderly  kissing  the  half-flushed,  half- 
blanched  cheek  of  Angelina,  on  which 
still  rested  the  ano'uished  tearof  stru 2:2:1  in o- 
love  and  duty,  as  she  opened  a  door  of  her 
goMnetto^  which  led  into  an  ante  chamber, 
to  her  utter  dismay,  and  that  of  her  agitated 
companion,  she  beheld  Elouisa  standing 
close  to  the  door  she  opened. 

Both  the  contessa  and  Angjelina,  as  M^ell 
as  the  apparent  listener,  started  in  sur- 
prised consternation  ;  but  ere  the  quickly 
lowering  brow  of  Zarina  could  proclaim 
her  indignant  displeasure,  Elouisa  had  re- 
covered her  self-possession,  and  with 
promptly  acquired  composure  said — 

*'  I  was  just  going  to  knock,  contessa, 
and  lo!  you  anticipate  my  summons." 

"  Indeed,'*  replied  the  contessa,  with 
ungracious  severity  of  aspect — *^  arid  pray 
may  I  ask  what  in  possibility  could  have 
induced  your  visit  to  my  sacred  sanctuary. 
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where,  by  my  long.«stabllshed  rule,  no 
one  uninvited  ever  attempts  intrusion  ?'* 

Elouisa  looked  confused;  but  an  adept 
in  the  skill  of  prompt  recoveries  from  em- 
barrassment, unhesitatingly  answered-^ 

'^  Oil !  1  forgot  all  odious  formalities  and 
prohibitions,  in  my  haste  to  come  with 
gratulations  to  Lady  Angelina,  upon  her 
deliverance  from  a  lover  whom  she  despised. 
— The  prince,  not  being  yet  arrived,  I 
think  has  taken  his  dismissal  from  her  con- 
duct the  last  day  she  condescended  to  ap- 
pear to  him." 

"  Upon  my  word,  SignoraSoranzo,'*said 
the  contessa,  haughtily,  **  I  can  fmd  no 
plea  in  this  intelligence  sufficiently  impor^ 
tunate  to  excuse  your  disregard  of  forms 
and  ceremonies.'* 

'^  Ah  me!"  exclaimed  Elouisa,  in  the 
faltering  voice  of  coming  tears — ^^Ah! 
how  have  I  lost  your  favour — your  affec- 
tion?'* And  now  drawing  forth  her  hand- 
kerchief, she,  with  it  in  her  hands  clasped 
in  the  energetic  grasp  of  despair,  held  it  to 
her  face;  and  in  a  few  moments,  at  iur 
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tervals  of  loud  hysteric  sobbino:.  articu- 
latecl— 

*'  Time  was,  when  every  word  of  mine 
was  kindly  heard  by  you — when  my  most 
trifling  essay  to  please  was  crowned  by  the 
blessing  of  your  inestimable  approbation; 
but  now  I — Oh !  misery !  misery !  your  heart 
is  chilled  to  me. — You  turn  in  anger  from 
me,  when,  Oh!  ruthless  frowns  of  my 
pitiless  destiny  !  when  most  I  M^ant  your 
love — your  compassion,  to  support  me." 

"  What  mean  you,  Eiouisa?"  said  the 
contessa,  in  amazement,  but  with  a  voice 
and  countenance  softening  to  the  pity 
Elouisa  had  invoked.  —  ^'  If,  indeed,  you 
require  my  sympathy  for  existing  or  ex- 
pected misfojtune,  this  can  be  no  time  to 
tell  you  hozv  you  have  weakened  my  esteem 
— but  let  every  recollection  of  that  un- 
pleasant retrospection  cease  (at  least  for 
the  present),  and  to  your  affliction  you 
shall  find  in  me  no  unkind  soother — there- 
fore scruple  not  to  explain  yourself." 

''Not  now,  not  now;  and  Oh!  un- 
utterable anguish,  I  have  the  pain  to  see-— 
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to  know — to  feel  you  will  learn  all  too 
soon,"  exclaimed  Elouisa,  in  a  pathetic 
cadence,  as  almost  frantic,  in  the  apparent 
wildness  of  despair;  she  rushed  from  the 
room,  leaving  the  contessa  and  Lady  Ange- 
lina gazing  in  astonishment  alternately  after 
her,  and  at  each  other,  as  if  asking,  from 
the  conjecture  each  might  form,  what  this 
scene  portended? 

''  Heaven  send  it  portends  no  evil  to  poor 
Fred ri CO  1"  at  length  Angelina  said,  in  re- 
ply to  the  last  demand  of  the  contessa^s 
eloquent  eyes. 

''  Why  think  Fredrico  implicated  in  this 
threatened  misfortune?'*  said  his  alarmed 
mother. 

'*0h!  because,  because,''  replied  the 
consciously  blushing  Angelina,  feeling  too 
acutely  why  her  first  thoughts  reverted  to 
Fredrico — ''  you  have  not  forgotten,  sure- 
ly, all  I  have  just  related  to  you,  relative  to 
her  cruel  fancy  of  striving  to  make  me 
and  every  body  believe  she  was  beloved  by 
Conte  di  Alviano;  and  now  by  his  conceal- 
ing himself,  to  avoid  the  impending  mis- 
chiefs of  her  arts,    she  may  purpose   to 
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impeach  him  for  breach  of  constancy,  that 
she  means  to  say  is  mercilessly  rending  her 
heart." 

"  Not  by  any  means  an  unlikely  sup- 
position," returned  Zarina,  thoughtfully; 
'*  and  now  you  remind  me  of  the  depth  of 
her  arts,  her  untruths,  and  misrepresenta- 
tions, practised  between  you  and  Fredrico, 
my  commiseration  need  no  longer  ex- 
haust its  sensibilities  for  her,  who  I  now 
begin  to  suspect  played  oif  this  scene  at 
present,  whatever  may  be  its  future  pur- 
pose, to  turn  our  thoughts,  by  awakening 
our  amazed  curiosity,  from  the  very  un- 
pleasant and  suspicious  circumstance  of 
finding  her  an  apparent  listener  here." 

This  alarming  idea  again  suggested, 
both  the  contessa  and  Angelina  felt  con- 
siderable dismay,  in  the  apprehension, 
which  they  could  find  (although  ingenious- 
ly sought  for)  no  plausible  self-delusion 
to  suWlue,  except  in  the  assurances  of 
their  mutual  recollection  of  their  not  having 
spoken  at  any  moment  sufficiently  loud  to 
be  heard  distinctly  through  a  massy  door; 
and  therefore,  though  some  unconnected 
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words  might  have  reached  EIouisa*s  ear, 
nothing  circumstantial  in  their  conversation 
was  at  all  likely  to  have  been  overheard  by 
her. 

But  without  her  well-sanctioned  appre- 
hension being  subdued  by  one  consoling 
positive  assurance  of  all  being  safe  front 
the  knowledge  of  Elouisa,  poor  Angelina 
retreated  to  her  oratory;  but  now  more  en- 
grossed by  the  horror  of  the  secrets  she 
had  disclosed  to  the  contessa  having  found 
their  way  to  the  ears  of  the  mortal  foes  of 
Fredrico,  and  herself,  than  by  the  misery 
inflicted  by  the  contessa's  maternal  friend- 
ship, that  instead  of  imploring  for  firmness 
to  sustain  her  separation  from  Fredrico, 
she  supplicated  for  Heaven's  mercy  to> 
shield  herself  and  friends  from  the  machi- 
nations of  Elouisa*— And  not  until  she  had 
taken  her  station  by  the  bed-side  of  Isabella 
did  her  sorrowing  thoughts  revert  to  the 
miser}?  of  what  she  now  iirndy  believed  to 
be  her  hopeless  love. 
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CHAPTER  XXI. 


The  Archbishop  di  Mazzerino  conveyed, 
by  his  visit  at  Montalbano  castle,  all  the 
dismay  and  apprehension  his  own  bosom 
experienced,  by  the  disappearance  of 
Conte  Nicastro,  unaccompanied  by  Ange- 
lina, to  his  friends  and  allies  there. — Every 
enquiry  was  in  consequence  set  promptly 
on  foot,  to  trace  the  apostate  fugitive  out  3 
and  full  of  all  the  terror-awakened  alarm 
of  the  vengeance  of  his  Holiness,  and  the 
Cardinal  Patron,  Giuseppe  returned  to 
Eossarno,  to  ensnare  Angelina  into  avowals 
that  might  betray  some  clue  to  the  fate  of 
Nicastro. 

But  this  he  was  doomed  to  find  a  success- 
less project;  for  Angelina,  well  aware  that 
every  attempt  of  this  nature  would  be 
made,  was  vigilalitly  upon  her  guard;  and 
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assisted  by  the  ever  ready-witted  contessa, 
(both  inspired  with  energy,  by  the  joy  of 
conviction  conveyed  by  these  efforts  that 
this  part  at  least  of  Angelina's  communica- 
tions had  not  reached  the  ear  of  Elouisa), 
they  illuded  every  snare,  which  at  the  com- 
mencement the  archbishop  made  with  in- 
finite address; — ^but  at  length,  irritated  by 
disappointment,  even  in  moments  when  he 
considered  success  indisputably  abo  ut  to 
crown  his  efforts,  he  proved  anger  the  surest 
foe  to  caution  and  policy,  for  it  led  him 
into  rash  attempts  to  attain  his  project;  and 
regardless  of  prudence,  he  pursued  his 
way,  until  some  barbed  shaft,  flung  at  his 
conscience  by  Angelina,  apprized  him  of 
the  precipice  he  had  bhndly  rushed  to, 
and,  in  the  terror  of  awakened  self  alarm, 
afforded  to  her  a  moment's  respite  from  this 
harassing  persecution. 

The  party  of  this  day  had  Father  Mar- 
silio  for  addition  to  it,  in  the  evening;  and 
the  archbishop  cherishing  no  supposition 
of  this  holy  man  being  a  party  concerned 
in  the  mysterious  business  which  now 
pressed  so  heavily  upon  his  mind,  without 
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scruple  laid  his  snares  to  entrap  Angelina, 
before  this  good  father,  who  jmarked  all, 
and  treasured  up  many  useful  hints,  to 
enlighten  those  who  were  mining  to  coun- 
teract the  hypocrisy  and  arts  of  this  arch- 
fiend, whom  unobserved  by  he  contrived 
to  deliver  a  letter  to  Angehna,  from 
Fredrico* 

This  letter,  dictated  by  a  heart  devoted 
to  her,  and  to  her  cause,  breathed  the 
animated  energy  of  friendship,  and  of 
love,  in  the  language  of  which  he  con- 
jured her  to  fear  not  every  exertion  being 
made  effectually  to  secure  her  from  the 
further  machinations  of  the  Tolmezo's, 
whose  sun,  he  doubted  not,  v/as  nearly 
set,  since  upon  more  profound  investigation 
of  the  papers  taken  from  the  villanous  Ni- 
castro,  sufficient  was  discovered  to  sub- 
stantiate a  charge  of  deep  and  diabolical 
treason  against  them,  and  many;  in  con- 
sequence of  which,  Orsino  was  himself  to 
proceed  to  Venice,  to  lay  the  documents 
before  the  senate,  for  that  to  develope  the 
nature  and  extent  of  the  existing  con- 
spiracy ; — and  with  all  the  tenderness  of 
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the  animated  interest  he  felt  for  her,  he 
implored  her  to  sustain,  by  the  support  of 
her  own  intellectual  firmness,  the  hours  of 
torturing  suspense  she  must  be  necessarily 
doomed  to,  until  through  all  the  wiles  and 
mazes  of  conspiracy  the  fate  of  her  father 
could  be  ascertained  :  but  although  he  be- 
held, through  the  fond  and  flattering  vision 
of  his  wishes,  hope's  gayest  prospects  in 
perspective,     yet    disappointment   might 
cruelly  blight  his  hopes  and  wishes — and 
with  all  the  persuasive  rhetoric  of  affection, 
he  besought  her  to  prepare  her  mind  for 
the  possibility  of  finding  the  realizing  of 
their  apparently  well-sanctioned  expectation 
of  her  beloved  father's  existence  a  delu- 
sive  phantom ;  and  after  feelingly  deploring, 
amongst  the  other  calamities  of  his  fate, 
its  confining  him  to  a  circumscribed  limit 
that  precluded  the  pawer  of  his  going  in 
person  to  seek  his  ever  beloved  friend,  he 
concluded  his  epistle,  with  all  the  tender 
adieus  of  venerating,  ardent  love. 

Not  until  returned  from  chapel  after 
vespers  could  Angelina  take  any  fair  op- 
portunity of  retiring  to  her  chamber,  to 
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peruse  the  letter  of  Fiedrico;  and  the  sad 
conviction  of  its  proving  the  last  she  per- 
haps should  ever  receive  from  him,  added 
in  no  inconsiderable  degree  to  the  agitation 
and  mental  conflict  of  hopes  and  fears  its 
contents  could  not  fail  of  inspiring:  and 
Avhen,  after  repeated  perusals  of  this  pro- 
bably last  treasure,  she  collected  sufficient 
firmness  to  appear  again  in  the  family  circle, 
she  hesitated  not,  in  the  first  unobserved 
moment  she  could  seize,  to  present  this 
letter  to  the  contessa. 

*'  Believe  not,"  she  whispered,  as  she 
delivered  it,  "  because  I  opened  and  read 
this,  that  I  have  forgotten  my  promise  to 
you. — In  it  I  hoped  to  find  some  informa- 
tion relative  to  my  parent's  fate,  and  filial 
affection  taught  me  to  transgress; — but  rest 
confidently  upon  my  faith,  it  is  the  last 
from  poor,  poor  Fredrico,  I  will  read,  un- 
sanctioned by  your  permission.'* 

Itis  almost  a  task  of  supererogation  to  an- 
nounce to  our  readers,  that  Angelina's  bo- 
som Avas  now  the  seat  of  infinite  disquietude 
^-for  in  the  torturing  uncertainties  of  sus- 
pense what  exertions  of  fortitude  can  avails 
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while  even  its  noblest  structure  can  find  no 
base  to  rest  upon?— But  ever  of  that  happy 
turn  of  mind  which  seeks  for  the  sunbeams 
of  hope,  where  certainty  or  reason  forbade 
her  not  the  cheering  pursuit,  Angelina  was 
less  wretched  than  the  chances  against  her 
happiness  seemed    to   warrant;    for  since 
there  was   a  possibility  of  her  father's  ex- 
istence,   she  clung  to   the  cherished   ex- 
pectation  of  its   being    so— and    through 
that  cheering  prospect    of  future  felicity 
she  imbibed  a  tender  consolation,   in  the 
fondly  sheltered   belief,    that    her   father 
would  prove  a  powerful  friend,  an   iiide" 
fatigable  auxiliary,  in  clearing  the  calum- 
niated fame  of  Fredrico;  and  Oh!  soothing 
thought!  what  might  she  not  hope  from 
the  affection  of  her  restored   parent?   to 
whom  she  would,  as  soon  as  it  was  possible, 
unfold  every  secret  of  her  heart. 

Shortly  after  the  termination  of  breakfast, 
the  subsequent  morning,  Zarina,  who  had 
appeared  unusually  agitated  and  abstracted 
during  this  meal,  retired;  when  Angelina, 
too  well  conjecturing  the  cause  of  her 
emotion  was  an  appointment  with  her  son. 
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to  separate  him  from  her,  perhaps  for  ever, 
in  sympathetic  perturbation  fled  to  her  own 
apartments,  where,  after  some  time  ac- 
tively passed  in  arming  herself  with  for- 
titude to  bow  unmurmuringly  to  the  de- 
crees of  Heaven,  she  repaired  to  the 
chamber  of  Isabella,  and  spent  the  re- 
mainder of  her  morning  with  this  her 
now  recovering,  attached,  though  humble 
friend. 

When  the  family  again  met,  m  the  few 
j^ntecedent  minutes  to  the  summons  to 
d'nner,  Angelina,  with  trembling  appre- 
her^i^'e  emotion,  examined  the  contessa^s 
aspect,  and  perceived  that  extreme  agita- 
tion was  yet  scarcely  hushed  in  her  bosom; 
and  read,  in  the  pensive  sadness  of  her 
perturbed  countenance,  that  her  interview 
with  her  son  had  taken  place;  and  during 
dijner,  through  which  she,  in  all  the  fond 
solicitude  of  interest  for  Fredrico's  ^  hap- 
piness, warily  observed  his  mother,  to  learn, 
if  possible,  what  impression  that  interview 
had  made  or  left  upon  her  heart j  and  at 
length  she  was  convinced  it  was  melancholy 
tenderness.— With  joy  Angelina  perceived 
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it— a^d  all  of  misery  to  lier  own  individual 
feelings,  which  that  eventful  interview 
might  inflict,  was  almost  unthought  of,  in 
the  pleasing  hope  of  his  being  now  restored 
to  the  affection  of  his  mother. 

At  length,  when  the  dinner  party  sepa- 
rated,  Zarina  put  into  Angelina's  hand  a 
billet;  and  the  ngitation  with  which  she 
did  so,  and  the  chill  of  the   hand  which 
touched  hers,  struck  with  contagious  in- 
fluence to  the  faculties  of  poor  Angelina, 
by  anticipation  of   contents,  which  such 
emotion  seemed  the  mournful  harbinger  ;— 
and  winged  with  impatience  to  read  what 
yet  her  heart  shudderingly  believed  awaited 
her,    she  flew  to  her  chamber,  and  with 
all  the  anguish  -of  inauspicious  love,  she 
perused  what,    almost  unintelligibly,  the 
trembling  hand  of  the  heart-rived  Fredrico, 
by  the  persuasion  of  his  conscientious  mo- 
ther, traced— 

''To  you,  my  long-adored  Angelina, 
am  1  indebted  for  the  restoration  of  my 
mother's  favour;  but  the  direful  malice  of 
my  implacable  destiny,  persecuting  me  still, 
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has  deprived  me  of  tlie  power   (or  j-ather 
should  I  say  the  indination)  of  expressing 
my  gratitude   to  you  for  that  unexpected 
blessing,   since  too  dearly  has  its  purchase 
been  made,  even  by  the  destruction  of  every 
hope  of  happiness  I  had  to  cheer  my  now 
bursting  heart— for  Oh!  Angehna  !  my  mo- 
ther  has  given  to  my  dismayed  senses  the 
torturing  conviction,  that  in  honour  and 
integrity  I  ought  to  give  up  every  pursuit 
of  you— has  taught  me  the  agonizing  re- 
morse  of  feehng    how  culpably    I  have 
conducted  myself  to  you;    and  yet.  Oh! 
yet  I  cannot  say— ^  Forget  me,  Angelina;' 
for  well  do  I  know  my  lieart  would  find  the 
stroke  a  mortal  wound,   that  came  with  the 
supposition   that  such  a  request  could  be 
acceded  to  by  you  :  but  bound  in  a  duty 
shackled  promise,   I  luust  make  an  attempt 
to  act  the   contrite  penitent—and  in  obe- 
dience   to  a  mother's  command,  cease  to 
find  means  of  beholding  you— cease  to  hold 
.converse,  even  by  letter,   with  the  idolized 
of  my  bosom  ;   but  yet,  Oh !  yet,  Angelina, 
believe,  that  in  all  my  hours  of  wretched^ 
ness  thus  inflicted   by  the  awful  sway  of 
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principle  and  duty,  the  fervent  aspirations 
of  my  anguished  soul  will  still  devoutly 
be — that  pitying  Heaven  may  yet  preserve 
the  fondly  coveted  treasure  of  your  heart, 
for  a  fair  famed 

"  Fredrico  di  Alviaxo.'* 

The  heart-rived  Angelina,  on  her  first  pe- 
rusal of  this  letter,  felt  it  only  as  a  long, 
perhaps    a    lasting    adieu;  but  when  her 
tumult  of  sorrowing  sensations  had   sub- 
sided, and  that  she  found  courage  to  look 
at  this  farewel  again,  the  joy  of  finding 
(however  pressed  by  the  duty  of  obedience 
to  principle,  and  to  his  mother),  Fredrico 
would  not  totally  yield  her  up  ;  but  build- 
ing upon  the  basis  of  conscious  innocence, 
for   the  vindication  of  his  fame,   he  still 
looked  with  certainty  to  ultimately  having 
power  to  claim  her  for  his  own ;  gave  her  the 
soothing  comfort  of  still  cherished  hope. 
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CHAPTER  XXII, 


Two  days  now  dragged  on  at  the  castle  of 
Rossarno,  without  any  particular  incident 
occurring  to  mark  their  progress,  during 
which  Isabella  made  such  rapid  strides  in 
the  path  of  convalescence,  that  she  could 
be  no  longer  considered  as  an  invahd — but 
on  the  evening  of  the  second  day  an  in- 
cident arose,   which  awakened  infinite  sur- 
prise in  the  minds  of  the  Contessa  di  Al- 
viano  and  Lady  Angelina,    and  gave  to 
their    thoughts  an  unexpected  subject  for 
conjecture.     They  were  pursuing  a  itte-a- 
tcC^  walk,  so  absorpt  in  earnest  interesting- 
conversation,  upon  the  constant  theme  6f 
their  confidential    discourse—'^  Fredrico, 
and  the  possible  existence  and  restoration 
of  the  Duca  di  Montalbano,"  that  they 
lieeded  not  whither  they  went,   nor  the 


■^o 


S^i 


extent  of  their  ramble,  until  the  farther 
progress  of  it  was  cut  off  in  the  direction 
they  had  taken,  by  the  intervention  of  a 
stream,  which  flowed  around  a  small  ro^ 
mantic  island,  in  which  a  hermitage  stood, 
so  sequestered  by  overhanging  trees,  that 
it  was  considered  as  perfectly   concealed 
from  observation,  until  each  visitor  landed 
from  the  bark  which  conveyed  them  to  its 
door— but  now  the  rays  of  the  setting  sun 
glanced  its  illuminations  so  obliquely  and 
penetratingly  beneath  its  umbrageous  shel- 
ter, that  to  the  astonishment  of  Zarina,  she 
beheld  the  entrance  of  the  hermitage;  but 
with    more  amazement  still,  saw  too  the 
Archbishop  di  Mazzerino,  and  Elouisa,  on 
the  turfed  seat  before  it.— Elouisa!    who 
had,   since  her  guardian's  return,  on  every 
occasion  evinced  so  much  awe  of  him,  that 
she  seemed  scarcely  to  dare  to  speak  or 
smile  in  his  presence,  now  sitting  on  Giu- 
seppe's knee,  his  arms  encircling  her  waist, 
while  in  playful  dalliance  she  patted  his 
cheek,  or  took  or  gave  a  wihing  kiss ! 

With  a  countenance  forcibly  delineating 
the  astonishment  and  horror  she  experi- 
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enced  at  this  most  unexpected  discovery  of 
licentious  familiarity,  so  long  veiled  under 
the  hypocritical  reserve  of  austerity  on  one 
side,  and  assumed  av/e  and  diffidence  on 
the  other,  the  contessa  gazed  for  a  moment 
on  Angelina,  who,  with  respondent  elo- 
quence of  countenance,  looked  in  her  turn 
the  feelings  of  her  mind ;  but  soon  inspired 
by  her  maternal  sensations,  Zarina,  hastily 
snatching  the  arm  of  her  lovely  companion, 
walked  rapidly  away,  and  as  she  went 
falteringiy  exclaimed — 

"  Upon  this  man's  testimony  I  con- 
demned my  child! — Oh!  Fredrico!  surely, 
surely  now  1  may  rest  my  faith  in  full  secu- 
rity upon  your  innocence.'* 

The  society  of  Elouisa,  long  become  irk- 
some to  the  pure-minded  Angelina,  and 
that  of  the  vile  Giuseppe,  always  hateful  to 
her,  the  discovery  of  that  evening  did  not 
improve  her  relish  for ;  so  that  with  joy  she 
hailed  the  moment  after  supper  which 
emancipated  her  from  it,  when  the  separa- 
tion of  the  family  for  the  night  permitted 
her  to  retire  to  her  own  chamber,  where 
Isabella  awaited  her. 
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Angelina,  Avith  heart-inspired  kindness,, 
congratulated  her  upon  being  able  to  re- 
assume  her  station  about  her  person  ;  but 
assured  her  she  would  not  allow  her  staying 
longer  with  her  that  night  than  just  to  tell 
her  how  she  did. 

"  My  dear  young  lady  must  permit  me 
to  stay  a  little  longer,"  said  Isabella,  smil- 
ing gratefully — "  as  I  have  many  things  to 
tell  her.'* 

"  Sit  down  then,  and  be  expeditious,  for 
I  will  not  begin  my  preparations  for  bed 
until  you  depart;  since  if  I  do,  I  know  it 
will  induce  you  to  stay  on  and  on,  to  give 
me  assistance,  which  I  unthinkingly  might 
submit  to— and  so,  by  fatiguing  you,  lay  you 
up  again." 

Isabella  sat  down,  as  desired;  but  for 
more  than  a  minute  she  found  the  swelling 
heart  of  gratitude — its  rising  tear,  inimical 
to  utterance. 

"  Well,"  said  Angelina,  kindly — "  am  I 
not  to  hear  this  promised  communication  of 
yours  ?" 

Isabella  made  a  successful  effort  to  subdue 
the  emotion  that  had  silenced  her,  and  re- 
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plied—"  Communications,  which  I  think 
will  surprise  Lady  Angelina,  when  in  them 
she  hears  Anfania  has  been  here." 

"  Anfania!  1-— Anddidyou,  Isabella,  learn 
any  thing  relative  to  my  dear  uncle,  or  poor 
little  Theodore,  from  her?'*  asked  Angelina 
eagerly. 

"  Nothing  to  the  purpose,  illustrissima 
Signora,  until  Claudia^  who  is  so  shrewd 
she  reads  the  heart  of  every  one,  perceiving 
how  much  I  wanted  to  gain  information  for 
you,  and  that  Anfania's  natural  propensity 
is  that  of  an  errant  tattler,  resolved  to  dis* 
sipate  her  innovating  caution,  and  intro* 
duced  some  most  alluring  beidnda,  which 
Anfania  having  no  sort  of  objection  to,  she 
accommodatingly  drank  glass  after  glass, 
until  her  head  losing  its  discretion,  her,  real 
thoughts  became  our  recompense;  when 
we  learned,  *  that  the  poor  duca  is  too  well, 
both  in  mind  and  frame,  for  the  schemes  of 
those  about  him,  although  nearly  broken- 
hearted at  being  separated  from  Lady  An- 
gelina, whom  he  never  did  believe  attempted 
the  destruction  of  his  child ;  and  his  ap- 
pearing to  do  so  was  by  the  wicked  con- 
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trivance  of  Father  Ezzelino,  who  told  him, 
when  Lady  Angelina  was  placed  to  hear  his 
reply,  that  Vittoria  requested  an  audience : 
and  then,  inspired  with  the  belief  that, 
through  her  carelessness,  he  had  been  be- 
reaved of  his  niece  and  child,  he,  in  the 
paroxysm  of  his  rage  against  her,  uttered 
what  my  illustrissima  Signoj^a  was  taught  to  . 
suppose  intended  for  herself;  while  the 
cruel  letter,  which  so  afflicted  her,  although 
the  duca's  signature  was  to  it,  he  was  igno- 
rant of  its  terrible  contents — for  he  w^as  then 
very  ill;  and  being  made  to  believe  you 
dying,  in  consequence  of  your  attempt  to 
save  his  child,  he  made  every  effort  to  arise 
from  his  bed  to  go  and  bless  you — but  he 
was  unequal  to  the  exertion;  when  he  im- 
plored Ezzelino  to  write  a  farewel  letter  to 
you,  from  him;  and,  after  dictating  every 
word  of  it,  he  was  supported  up  while  he 
signed  his  name  to  what  he  believed  to  be 
the  effusions  of  his  grateful,  affectionate 
heart;  but  which,  by  the  expert  manoeu- 
vring of  Ezzelino,  he  affixed  to  a  widely 
different  letter/" 

Angelina  was  affected  to  teari?  by  this 
•J2 
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recital;  and  as  she  wept,  in  mingled  joy  and 
sorrow,  she  feelingly  exclaimed — "  Oh!  my 
dear,  beloved  uncle!  how  could  I  suspect 
you  of  such  injustice,  as  that  1  was  duped 
into  conceiving  you  evinced  towards  me? 
but  now  I  know  you  love  me  still,  I  will 
devise  some  means,  if  it  is  in  the  power  of 
affection  to  do  it,  either  to  see  you,  or 
write,  to  tell  you  I  feel  our  separation  as 
painfully  as  yourself." 

"  I  did  all  in  my  power  to  assure  him  of 
that,"  Isabella  modestly  said — "  for  not 
daring  to  summon  you  to  write,  lest  the 
archbishop  should  discover  we  had  found  an 
ally  in  any  of  the  Montalbano  establish- 
ment, I  took  the  liberty  of  addressing  a  few 
lines  to  the  duca  myself,  to  tell  him  of  your 
health;  ^  and  as  I  thought  some  of  Lady 
Angelina's  own  actual  hand-writing  would 
be  a  comfort  to  morisignoi^e  to  see  again,'  I 
said— ^  I  enclosed  some  lines  of  my  lady's 
composition  :*  and  so  sent  him  the  beau- 
tiful invocation  you  made  to  Heaven,  in 
verse,  the  other  day,  to  restore  him  to  health, 
to  happiness,  and  you.'* 

Angelina  in  grateful  joy  at  this  gratiiica- 
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tion  yielded  to  her  suffering  uncle,  by  the 
kind  attention  of  this  faithful  domestic, 
threw  her  arms  around  Isabella's  neck,  and 
kissing  her  affectionately,  exclaimed — 
"  Thanks  to  my  beloved  Isabella! — None 
but  those  possessed  of  a  heart  gifted  with 
sensibility  like  hers  could  have  devised  a 
method  of  so  effectually  assuring  my  uncle 
of  how  well  he  was  remembered  by  me. — 
But  alas!  Isabella,  perhaps  he  may  never 
receive  this  signal  kindness  of  yours,  since 
we  cannot  depend  upon  the  faith  of  that 
tipsy  Anfania.'* 

"  Oh !  Madam,  it  was  to  Florio  I  con- 
fided it,  who  kindly  came  to  conduct  her 
home,  and  who  was  so  anxious  to  see  the 
castle,  that  while  Claudia,  to  oblige  him, 
was  ushering  him  and  Anfania  about,  I  was 
afforded  an  opportunity,  unknown  to  An- 
fania, to  make  up  my  packet  for  the  duca, 
and  had  it  just  ready  to  slip  into  his  hand, 
when  they  entered  here  to  look  at  these 
apartments. 

"  But,"  continued  Isabella,  smiling,  "  it 
was  not,  we  discovered,  the  pretended  cha- 
rity of  visiting  the  sick,  that  drew  Anfania 
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hither;  for  Claudia's  charm  for  beguihng 
her  of  her  secrets  drew  forth  a  confession, 
that  the  duchessa  had  ordered  her  to  come 
hither;  and,  by  affecting  pity  for  my  illness, 
hire  me  into  betraying  every  thing  I  knew 
relative  to  that  pilgrim  who  disappeared  so 
mysteriously  some  days  ago,  and  if  he  was 
much  in  the  confidence  of  Lady  x\n  gel  in  a? 
or  if  she  knew  whither  he  was  gone  ? — And 
this  singular  curiosity  of  the  duchessa's  led 
Claudia  and  myself  to  suspect  she  supposed 
him  to  be  some  lover  of  my  iUiistrissima 
Signora^Sy  who  had  assumed  that  disguise 
for  the  happiness  of  beholding  her." 

As  Isabella*s  communications  were  now 
ended,  her  kindly  considerate  mistress 
would  not  allow  her  to  delay  her  moment 
of  retiring,  lest  all  the  fatigue  this  visit  of 
Anfania*s  occasioned  her  should  bring  on 
a  relapse  of  her  indisposition,  if  she  longer 
postponed  her  too  evidently  requisite  re- 
pose. 

And  now,  the  first  preparatior\  that  Ange- 
lina made  for  her  own  retiring  to  repose 
was  in  the  performance  of  her  sacred  duties; 
for  the  moment  after  the  departure  of  Isa- 
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bella  she  repaired  to  her  oratory,  when, 
meekly  kneeling  down  before  the  altar,  she 
beheld  a  letter  lying  beside  her  missal,  on 
the  desk  before  her* 

But  although  Angelina  beheld  the  incident, 
every  impulse  of  curiosity  was  suspended 
by  reverence  for  the  employment  she  had 
commenced ;  and  not  until  that  was  per- 
formed, with  unfaltering  devotion  (and 
which  was  no  short  act  of  pious  meditation 
and  prayer;  for  her  doubts  and  fears,  lately 
awakened  by  her  father*s  hoped-for  .  ex- 
istence, and  uncertain  fate,  had  augmented 
considerably  her  supplications  to  the  Throne 
of  Mercy),  did  she  inspect  this  artfully  de» 
posited  epistle,  which  with  eagerness  she 
opened,  on  fmding  its  superscription  traced 
in  the  characters  of  her  incognito  friend's 
writing  ;— but  who  can  paint  her  dismay, 
her  anguish  of  suffering,  when  she  read—' 

"  Instantly,  upon  receipt  of  this,  arm 
yourself  with  unfaltering  firmness,  and  fly 
to  the  rescue  of  Conte  di  Alviano  from  an 
atrocious  plot,  this  moment  in  agitation,  to 
wrest  from  him  that  important  secret,  for  the 
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.preservation  of  which  he  has  so  long  sacri- 
iiced  his  fame  and  happiness. 

''  As  I  calculate  that  this  billet  will  fall 
into  your  hands  when  you  are  about  to  per- 
form your  last  devotions  for  the  night — the 
moment  you  receive  it  must  be  your  mo- 
ment for  springing  into  action. — Take  then, 
unhesitatinglj^,  all  the  courage  you  can  en- 
force into  your  service,  and  hasten  to  Conte 
di  Alviano's  library,  if  you  can  devise  any 
method  by  which  to  procure  an  entrance ; 
and  there,  if  you  fmd  him,  inform  him, 
^  that  a  false  key  has  been  obtained  of  some 
secret  passage  through  his  oratory,  from 
his  apartments — this  very  night  its  success 
is  to  be  tried,  for  developing  the  secret  his 
foes  wish  to  penetrate.' 

"  In  vain  I  have  sought  the  conte  myself 
this  day,  to  warn  him  of  impending  danger 
— in  vain  sought  Orsino  for  him,  by  his 
power  to  counteract  it — in  vain,  I  fear,  left 
a  letter  for  Father  Marsilio  upon  the  sub- 
ject, at  San  Stefano's,  since  he,  I  learned, 
was  gone  to  visit  a  sick  friend  at  some 
leagues  distance,  and  his  return  uncertain. 
— This  notice  I  fear  too  is  wild  and  vague. 
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since  I  can  give  you  no  direction  for  proceed 
ing  further  than  that  you  must,  if  gratitude 
to  your  preserver  from  death  and  destruction 
has  influence  over  your  mind,  aim  at  pre- 
venting the  nocturnal  spies  admitted  by 
the  diabolical  Elouisa  into  the  castle  from 
obtaining  an  entrance  into  Conte  di  Al^ 
viano's  library.'* 

It  was  indeed  a  vague  and  terrible  notice 
to  poor  Angelina — not  a  moment  afforded 
to  her  for  reflection,  to  form  the  most  pro- 
mising method  of  proceeding. — Instantly 
she  was  conjured  to  spring  into  action,  for 
the  preservation  of  Fredrico,  and  no  ef- 
fectual means  devised  for  her — nor  none  in 
her  own  power  to  adopt,  which  could  wear 
the  promise  of  success. 

Such  was  the  perplexing  nature  of  the 
case  she  had  to  embark  in,  that  she  could 
make  no  confident,  lest  she  should,  while 
obtaining  their  assistance,  lead  them  to  the 
secret  of  Fredrico :  and  independent  of  that 
obstacle  to  seeking  advice  or  aid,  there  was 
no  time  for  either ;  for  so  pressing  were  the 
fleeting  moments — so  precious  their  value, 
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that  one  minute*s  pause—- even  taking  one 
wrong  step,  ere  that  could  be  remedied,  all 
might  be  lost,  and  Fredrico's  destruction 
effected. 

All  of  certainty  she  had  to  act  upon  was 
the  necessity  of  quitting  her  apartments  ere 
she  could  pursue  any  measure  towards  the 
accomplishment  of  that,  which  the  painfully 
anxious  w^ishes  of  her  anguished  heart  inv 
polled  her  with  enthusiastic  zeal  to  under- 
take 3 — and  with  a  night  lamp  in  her  hand, 
M^hich  she  preferred  to  a  candle,  from  the 
auspicious  circumstance  of  being  able  to 
darken  or  lighten  it  at  pleasure,  she  rapidly 
quitted  her  chamber;  but  at  the  door  of  it 
she  paused  in  hesitation,  whether  to  proceed 
to  the  library  or  the  conte*s  apartments, 
from  whence  her  knowledge  of  the  secret 
passage  alluded  to  informed  her  the  spies 
must  sally  on  their  errand  of  villany. 

To  the  library's  public  entrance  Ange- 
lina, with  a  fearful  eye,  measured  an  evil 
portending  distance  of  delay. — She  knew 
from  fame's  records,  that  each  of  those 
entrances  were  found  bv  the  domestics  fast 
locked  at  midnight,  and  that  to  each  was  a 
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double  door,  so  constructed,  that  she  was 
well  aware  of  what  she  had  been  told  being 
strictly  true — "  that  sound  could  not  pene- 
trate through  them."  Fredrico's  own  apart- 
ments were  not  so  constructed;  he  might  in 
possibility  be  in  his  oratory,  in  preparation 
for  his  mysterious  vigil;  and  if  he  still  was 
there,  he  might  hear  her  voice — her  warn- 
ing voice!  and  as  the  only  shadow  of  the 
mere  ghost  of  chance  she  had  to  pursue 
emanated  from  the  apartments  of  Fredrico, 
she  set  forward  to  them,  nor  once,  in  her 
zeal  to  serve  him,  did  her  sensitive  delicacy 
awaken  to  a  recollection  of  the  indecorum 
she  was  practising  in  seeking  him  there  at 
such  an  hour,  or  prudence  once  suggest  the 
imminent  peril  her  reputation  ran,  should 
she  be  detected:  but  the  purity  of  her  in- 
tentions, with  the  agitation  of  her  mind, 
veiled  that  forethought  from  her  generally 
vigilant  perception  of  propriety;  and  with 
the  rapidity  suited  to  her  wish  of  being  in 
time,  she  darted  forward  to  Conte  di  Al- 
viano's  apartments;  and  when  arrived  at  the 
door  of  which,  she  darkened  her  lamp,  to 
escape  observation    from    any   accidental 
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spectator,  and  with  joy  she  quickly  per- 
ceived that  light  emanated  from  beneath 
the  door ;  when  encouraged  by  this  fa- 
vourable omen,  she  tapped  gently  at  it ; — 
no  answer  was  returned;  and  rather  impa- 
tiently she  awaited,  until  observing  the  re- 
flected light  receding,  she  knocked  again, 
with  bolder  stroke ;  when  the  door,  which 
had  been  only  ajar,  yielded  to  her  touch; 
and  opening  now  with  her  extending  hand, 
she  found  the  light  she  had  seen  was  va- 
nished; but  from  her  precaution  of  en- 
veloping herself  in  almost  total  darkness, 
she  quickly  beheld  its  rays  beaming  from 
beneath  the  door  of  the  closet  where  her 
portrait  hung. 

Concluding  now  that  Fredrico  had  retired 
to  his  oratory,  either  to  perform  his  devo- 
tions, or  to  proceed  to  the  library,  she  un- 
hesitatingly approached  the  closet,  and  on 
opening  the  door,  found,  as  she  suspected, 
the  light  was  stationary  in  the  oratory;  but 
caution  again  intervening,  advised  the  pru- 
dence  of  fastening  the  gahinctto  door  against 
the  terrible  spies  she  apprehended  might 
now  be  drawing  near ; — ^but  great  was  her 
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astonishment,  on  seeking  for  the  key,  to 
find  it  neither  without  side  nor  within. 

A   moment's   reflection    superseded   as- 
tonishment by  terror.     Fredrico  would  no|; 
have  withdrawn  the  key   had   he  intended 
to  return;  and  if  not  to  return  was  his  pur- 
pose, he  would  have  fastened  the  door,  to 
secure  his  vigil  from  detection. — It  was  then 
the  light  of  the  diabolical  Giuseppe's  emis- 
saries  she  was  following!    and  alas!  alas! 
there  was  now  no  time  indeed  to  attempt  the 
improbable  success  of  giving   the  devoted 
Fredrico  the  signal  of  danger  from  the  other 
entrances   to   the   library— all,    all    which 
their  mutual  ruthless  destiny  had  left  in  her 
power  to  aim  at  was  still  to  cautiously  pur- 
sue the  light,  and   when  approaching  the 
last  fatal  door,  to  strive,  by  her  voice,  in 
the  loudest  exertions  of  despair,  to  announce 
his  impending  danger  to  him;  when,  if  in 
vengeance  the  sanguinary  spies  sacrificed 
her  to  their  fury,    why  with  her  life  she 
should  pay  her  debt  of  gratitude  to  Fred- 
rico— and  by  it  he  would  fmd,  that  although 
she  could  give  him  up  in  compliance  to  the 
voice  of  duty,  still  she  could  die  to  effect 
his  preservation. 
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Full  of  that   heroic  courage  which  the 
enthusiasm  of  love  inspired,  Angelina  as- 
similated  her  footpaces    to  the   receding 
of  the  slowly  retreating   light,    nor  once 
permitted  the  impetuosity  of  her  feelings 
to  accelerate  her  progress,  even  to  attain 
the  painful   wish  she  experienced  to  learn 
whom  she    was   thus  cautiously  pursuing ; 
until  near  to  ^helast  descending  flight  of  the 
staircase,  she   pressed  forward  to  put  her 
desperate  alternative  mto  execution— when, 
for  the  first  time,  she  snatched  a  glimpse  of 
the  bearer  of  the  light,  when.  Oh!  horrible 
conviction  of  danger !  she  beheld  Scaltro, 
accompanied  by  another  man,  almost  as 
pitilessly  visaged  as  himself. 
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